










THE tRArrORS 

BSiudcb itc ColIccUo* 

^*You are trifling with your destiny, Nicholas/* sne 
cried. **What matters the life or death, of such as 
Metzger ? Our peopb need you. Out and tell the men 
of Tbeos that once again a Rcist will save his country/* 
He smiled faintly. i 

“ Brave words, little sister. BraVi words.** 

Her eyes were c^b-aze .with anger. 

^ Have I been mis taken in you all these years, 
Nicholas?” she cried, ‘‘Listen again. Those are the 
children of your city^who call to you for aid. Have 
you no longer the heart of a man or the blood of a 
patriot ? ** 

‘ A storm of wind and. rain shook the high windows.^ 
From below came the sound of a multitude thronging* 
nearer and nearer till the square seemed filled to over- 
flowing with a surging mub. The man raised his head 
as one wlio listens, and the^smile no longer lightened 
hfs face. The woman, who watched him anxiously drew 
a long sigh of relief. Slie knew then BPy^vid a doubt 
that it needeefno words from her to fire i is lesolution. 

“Marie/’ he said, quietly, “those are tlie voices which 
I have pra3'^ed all my life that 1 might hear. Only I 
fear that they do not know what they ask. Have you 
consideied what Tt is that they would have from me? ” 
“They would make you loid of the country/* she cried. 
“Who better or more fitted? Have no fear, Nicholas. 

•You come of a race of rulers. The God of our fathers* 
will guide your destiny.” * 

The room, huge, unlit aijd darkened with tapestry 
hangings, seemed full of mysterious shadows. Only 
those two fac5S««^he girls passionate, th® man*s keenly 
thoughlfiii— seemed like luminous things. From below 
came still the murmur of voices rising every now and 
then to a hoarse roar. The man becaiiie suddenly 
explicit. His face relaxed. He came back from a far- 
away land of thought. 

“ Listen,” he said. “ I'hese people have come to put 
me in .Metzger's place. Theie would be no difficulty 
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about that Already I have received a message from 
the House o£ Laws, ^ah ! I have no stomach to sit hi 
council with tradesmen and citizens to have my wfU 
.questioned, to rule only by a casting vote. These 
"^aaodern forms of government are Vile. They would 
.make me President ^ their Republic— I, a Reist o! 
Theos, whose forefathers ruled the land with sword and 
fire. They would put me in the place of Metzger, the 
merchant — Metzger, who would have sold his country 
to the Russians. I say noT* ^ 

** What, then ? ” she cried. " What, then ? Speak, 
Nicholas* Th(.‘re are thoughts behind. Who but I 
s}>ouId know them ? ” . 

“If ever it should fall to my lot to be the keeper of 
our people;” he answcicd, slowly, “I promise you this, 
Marie. I ^hall rule even as the Kings of Theos have 
ruled before me, with a sceptre in tjiieir hands and a 
sword upon their knees.” • 

“Why not^w?** she cried. “What time is like 
this? 3‘he people would accept you on any terms. 
The Republic has fallen. You sliail be their King ! ** 

He shook his head. 

“Little* sis ter,” he said, “wcalJ you make of me too 
— a traitor? Whilst a single member of the royal 
House of Tyrnaus lives he is ;ny King, and I am his 
faithful servant.” * 

• ' “ T hey are a doomed race, Nirholas.” 

“That is in God’s hai’ds. fl indeed they should pas| 
aivay, then who can read tlv* iiiture? You must learn, 
Mane, as 1 Have learned it, the legend on our walls and 
shield, the motto of <»ur race, ‘ Slowiy bilt ^vcr foruhrd.'” 

“ But the people,” she cried. “ What will you say to 
them ? It is you w'hom they w^ant. I'heir throats are 
lioarse witli shouting,” 

He threw open the great windows, and a roar of 
welcome from below r‘>se high above the stoim. 

“Vou shall hear what I wull say to them, Maiie,” he 
answered. “ Come out by my side.” 

I • 



CHAPTER II 


Almost as the man stepped out on to the massive 
stone balcuny of his house the wind dropped and a red 
flaring sun dipped behind the towering mountains whifjj 
guarded the city westwards and eastw^ards* A ’roar of 
greeting welcomed his appearance, and while he wait^ 
for silence his eyes rested (ondly upon tlie long line df 
iron-i)(iund hills, stern and silent guardians of the city^f 
his birth. The love.of his country born in tht 
man — the bej:ter part of him was stewed* in patriotic 
fervour. And most of all he loved this ancient city 
amongst the hills, the capital of the State, where many 
generations of his family had lived and died. Dear to 
him were its squares and narrow streets, the ancient 
stone houses, the many picturesque records of its great 
age ever, as it seemed to him, frowning witfi a stern and 
magnificent serenity amongst the tawdry evidences of 
later days and the irresistible march of modernity. Th« 
^vine-shops of a liundrcd years ago flourished still side 
by side with the more pretentious caf6s, half French, 
half Russian, which had sprung up like* mushrooms 
about* the cTf^ The country-made homespuns, the 
glassw^are and metal-work, heritage of generations of 
craftsmen, survived still the hideous competitlm of 
cheap Lancashire productions and Brummagrm ;}vare. 
The picturesque old fought a brave batile w'lth the 
tinsel and tawdrmess of tiie new. If Nicholas of Reist 
could have had Iiis w^ay he would have built an im- 
penetrable tvall against this slow poison, the unwelcome 
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heritage of Western progress. He would Imve thrust 
the ages bick a centur>" and built bulwarks about, his; 
beloved country* He looked downwards, and his h^art 
grew warm within him. Mai^y of the people who 
i^outed his name were from the country districts and 
wore the picturesqufe*^ garb of their forefathers long 
extinct in the city. The sight of their eager, upturned 
faces was dear to him. It might be that some day they 
should be his people indeed — that it should be his 
country to rule as he thought beft. He felt himself at 
that moment a patriot pure and simple. 

So he spoke to them in that clear, sweet voice which 
every Reist possessed, and he .spoke fluently and con- 
vincingly. 

" My fellow-countrymen,'* he said, ** these are not days 
for those who love their country to waste breath in idle 
speech. Your Republic of which you were so proud 
has fallen, M<ftzger has proved himself a traitor. 
Well, I am not surprised at either of these things. I 
warned* you, but you would not listen. Your ancient 
Kings must indeed have turned in their graves when 
you elected to be ruled by such meu. You have tried 
them, and you have been betrayed. What would you 
have with me?** 

••A new government/* they cried. "A Reist for 
President ! *' 

He raised his hand. The roar of voices died away at# 
once. 

“ You would put me/’ he said, “ in Metzger’s place. 
You woulcf make me President of the Republic of 
Thcos. Ir> that w^hat you would hav6S'^^ 

“Ay! Ay!” from a thousand tongues. Then there 
was a breathless silence. They waited in deep anxiety 
foi ijie answer of this man whom they had come to look 
upon as their one possible saviour. At last he spoke to 
them. 

My people/* he said, quietly, “ I thank you, and I 
)am sorry that what you ask may not be. It is not 
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t>4Gau$e I do not love my country, it is not because I 
vvoutdl not shed my last drop, of blood in^ar defenca 
But iPtesident of your Republic I never will be< /.No 
earthly ' power should ^draw my footsteps across 
threshold of your brand-new Parliament." ^ 

Tbefire arose a deep murmur* ^f disappointmentr4, 
almost of despair. They shouted questions, appeals, 
prayers, and Nicholas of Raist leaned far over his tioie^ 
worn stone balcony and spoke to them again. 

"You are questioning my patriotism," he cried. " You 
do not understand. Veiy well, you shall know all that 
is in my mind. I am going to say what will sound tike^ 
•treason to you. Perhaps you will shout me down— 
may be that you will leave me now in disgust. Nevei^* 
thcless, listen. I hate your Republic. It is a rotted,, 
corrupt thing. I hate what you have c*illed your 
Parliament There is scarcely a man in it whom I 
would trust. What has your new-fangled scheme of 
government done for you ? It has madio^yqu the sport 
and plaything of the Powers, Our independence ij hourly 
threatened, ay, even before this year has passed away 
the cannon of the invader may be thundering against 
your walls. When that time comes I promise that you 
shall not call tome in vain. You shall find me amongst 
you sword in hand, and 1 pray God that 1* may do toy 
duty as a patriot a faithful son of the State. Bpt 
this thing which you ask of me now I will not do. | 
will not take my seat at the same table as those who 
have helped Metzger to traffic in the freedom of this 
country. I will not speak with or have any^dealing* with 
them.' How hris«^that you have dared to ajk me this thing, 
men of Theo:> ? Already the war beacons are built- 
soon they may be reddening our skies. This is what 
your Republic has done for you, and as God is my 
witness, so long as that Republic exists I will n5t lift 
my little finger to help you,” 

Something of a panic seized the people, for indeed the 
words of the speaker had come home to them, winged 
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with a foretelling truth. Metzger, their Presided, li4d 
been caught red-handed in a flaj^rant attempt to tarter 
away the freedom of their country. Whom else might 
not be implicated? They looked at one another fear- 
-ftilly. One feeling alone was common to all. Before 
diem was the only man whom they could trust— bne of 
their ancient nobility, a patriot, above suspicion. He 
had more to say. They would take him on his own 
terms. So once more the air was rent with their cries, 
and Nicholas of Reist raised again his hand. 

Listen,'' he said. “ You want my advice. You have 
come to me because the State is in danger, and because 
those who should have defended it have played you* 
^alse. ,So be it ! I speak to you as man to man, citizen 
of Theos to citizen of Theos. No Republic can save 
you. It is' a King you want" 

A deep, hoarse murmur swept upwards from the 
packed square. The Republic had been their plaything, 
the caprice pf impulsive people, and they were iolh 
to own themselves in the wrong. Nicholas bf Reist read 
. their faces like a book. Now or never must he win his 
way from this people, or fall for ever from their regard. 
His pale (countenance was lit with a passionate earnest- 
ness. He leaned towards them, and his voice throbbed 
with tremuloas eloquence. 

‘^Listen,” he cried. “You have hacj a Parliament and 
a President — Metzger. What glories has he won for 
ycfu — ^how has he enriched you, now much more prosper- 
ous is our country ? I will tell ypu what he has done.* 
He has tried«to sell >ou and Theos for a million pounds. 
Oh, I am not a(raid to tell you the truth, Ikough one of 
you should sh^ot me whilst I stand here, Theos was 
to become a tributary State to Russia. Your country, 
which has defied conquest for a thousand years, was to 
be bartered away that one man might live in luxury on 
his miserable blood-money. Men of Theos, torn over 
the back pages of your country's history. Think of 
those heroes who gave their lives that you might be free 



.men. Think of King Rudolph, who vanquished all the 
hosts of Austria; or King Ughtred, drove the : 
Turks back across the Balkans in midwinter, and with 
five thousand iil-armed *men routed the whole army of 
the Sultan. Remember Rudolph the Second, who dei 
fended this* very ci.y for twelvo* months against fifty 
thousand Turks, until for very shame England held up. 
her hand and all Europe rang with the gallantry of ohr 
King and his little band of half-starved soldiers. Leave 
Republics to nations \^ho have no past, and whose souls 
aix* steeped in cojnmercc. What have wc to do with 
them ? We have a magnificent history, an ancient and 
■glorious countr^^ We soldiers, few perhaps, but 

matchless throughout the world. And, men of Theos, 
listem Metzger has gone far in his treachery. I know 
nothing of your State afiairs, but this I do kfiow. The 
covetousness of those with whom he dealt is whetted- 
Thcy are not likely to*bcar their disappointment quietly. 
Before m ’ ny months have passed the stSriii may burst 
— the war beacons may be flaring round oiir borders. So 
I say to you, have no more dealings with Republics. 
Scatter your rarhamerit to the four winds of heaven, 
summon back your ancient House of Laws, olioose for 
yourselves a sold!er King, one of the ancient and royal 
lace, who shall rule you as his forefathers dfd in times of 
peace, and ride heioi'c you with drawn swotd when the 
w*ar cloud - gather,” * 

The babel of many voices broke loose. Reist felt his 
$ister*s fingers close upon hi^ arm. 

** It is you who must be their King, NiclicJlas.” 

He* sho9k*nt?'hcad. Then they saw#that he would 
speak again, and the murmur of voices died away, Reist 
leaned over towards them, and his face was very pale. 
This was his renunciation. 

^‘My people” he said, “listen. Many of you *liave 
heard of the war which the English have been carrying 
on in Egypt. You have heard perhaps of a Captain 
^EfUto, who, with a dozen men, held a Nile fort for two 
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days against a thousand dervishes, and for this and 
other actsi.rvi valour has won the Iron Cross, Rut 
this at least you do not know. Captain Erlito is the 
assumed name of Ughtred of Tyrnaus, Prince of 
iThcos.’* 

The murmur of vcfces became a roar of acclamation. 
Then Nicholas of Reist raised his voice at once. 

“Listen, men of Theos,**»he cried. “Is it your will 
that I seek out for you Prince Ughtred and offer him 
the throne of Theos? Think wfll before’ you answer. 
He is a soldier, a brave and honest man, and he is of 
the royal race of Tyrnaus, who for many generations 
have been Kings of Theos. He will not sell you to 
Russia or beckon the hosts of the Sultan across the 
mountains: Will you have him for your King?” 

The square, nay, the city, rang with their passionate 
answer. Never was anything more unanimous. Nicholas 
stepped back into the room. Ilis- sister faced him with 
blazing eyes aild cheeks dyed red with anger. 

“FoqI!” she cried, “foolj They would have made 
you King. They were yours to do what you would 
with. You have been false to your destiny. I will 
never forgive you, Nicholas.” 

He smiled curiously, and pointed upwards to that 
deep-enpraven legend. 

“ My lime,” he said, “is not yet/' 



CHAPTER III 


The lift went rumSling up to the topmost storey of 
the great block of flats, and stopped at last with some- 
thing of a groan. The, gates were opened, and Rei^ 
stepped out He looked about him at the bare walls, 
the stone floor, and shrugged his shoulders. Erlito was 
none too well lodged then — soldiering had bit)ught him 
some brief fame, but little else. Then he suddenly 
smiled. The incongryity of the thing was ridiculous. 
1 1 is sense of humour, by no means J^aracterislic 
trait of the Tnan, was toyched. The smile lingered 
upon his lips. He had come to offer a kingdom to a 
pauper ? 

The lift-boy slammed his gates and propared to 
descend, • 

“Captain Erlito’s rooms are at the end oftthe passage, 
sir,” he volunteered? “ Last door on the left.'* 

• The information was properly rewarded, and the boy'% 
tolerant contemj)t for the* foreigner, who at his journey*s 
end seemed afflicted with a, curious hesitation, became 
extinct He pulled the rope and descentied in hot 
haste, *a largfe'^^'silver coin locked in hi% fingers and a 
glorious tingling sensation of unbounded wealth in his 
bosom. 

Reist knocked at the door which had been pointed 
out to him, and waited. There came no answer. * He 
tried again, and became con‘-cious of a confused volunje 
of sounds within, altogether drowning his summons for 
^mission. He listened, perplexed. Light and rapid 
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footsteps, the swishing of a silken skirt, a clear 
4augh and fiiy of triumph, a succession of sounds which 
were wholly meaningless to him. Surely it was some 
sort of pandemonium. A tuomentary silence was 
followed by a chorus of voices* Reist raised his stick 
and knocked more lo^idly. A man’s voice travelled out 
to him like mild thunder. 

“Come in!” r 

Reist opened the door and cnossed the threshold. 
Before him was an explanation of the sounds which 
he had heard. Only he was, if possible, a little more 
bewildered than ever. 

He was in a high, bare apartment, carpctless, and' 
almost without furniture. Across the middle of the 
floor was stretched an upright net, and on either side of 
it were chiilk-marked squares. Facing him was a girl 
with her left foot poised slightly forward, her arm raised, 
in the act of striking a feathered cork with a small 
racquet. By her side was a man wliom Reist rccogni/xd 
at onc^. Directly he saw Jiis visitor he” stopped the 
game, 

*'()ne moment, Miss Van Dcclit/’ he cried. “I am 
wanted.” ^ 

He crossed the room, swinging hk> racquet in his 
hand, and addressed Reist with a pleasant smile. 

“ e have been making so mrel) nliise,” he said, “liiat 
J[ am afraid we diei n(»t hear your first knock, i am 
Captain Erlito, You wished to see me?” 

Reist looked him stcaduy and full in the face, Tf 
physique went for anything tlii^ man was surely hnum to 
be a king. 1 wa.s well over six feet, .Sj..fcrodidIy made, 
and of military appearance. His features were cleanly 
cut in the unmistakable Tyniaus mould — only his mouth, 
which, stern though it was, indicated humour, seemed 
unfamiliar. His eyes weie a wonderful deep blue, and 
bis skin bronzed and buincd wiih the Egyptian sun, 
A momentary bitternc.ss posses.-cd Reist. The people 
of Theos would care little for the brains which this 
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mart might lack The first glance of him would bfe 
sufficient. They would shout him King till^ they wei^e 
hoarse. 

“You do not remember me, then?" Reist asked,; 
softly, ’ 

Erlito stood swinging his racqua^ lightly in his fingi^* 
and looked into h^s visitors face with pleasant and 
deferential courtesy. ^ 

“ Do you know,” he said, “ I am very sociy, but I am 
llfr^id that I do not. I have a very bad memory for 
faces. There is somelSiing about yours which seems to 
me familiar, but it comes from a long way back" 

. Reist smiled faintly. 

“Yes,” he said, ^*it domes indeed from a long way 
back. It comes from our boyhood. 1 hope at Least 
that you have not forgotten my name.* I am Nicholas 
of Reist.” 

. A wonderful smile brokd across Erlito^s face. He 
drop|)ed bis racquet 3nd held out both^is hands. 

“ It is littlc«Nick ! ” he cried. “ By ail th ^ is wonder^ 
fui it is little Nick ! Rcmcfober you f Why, we* played 
soldiers togetlicr when wc were children. A thousand, 
Lhou.'iand welcomes.” 

He wTung hia \nsitors hands. His eyes were very 
bright. He was undoubtedly affected.. • 

I am glad that«/ou have not forgotten those days," 
Rci.st murmured, “As children we were together day by 
day. Yet it is very long ago. and for you at least,’' he 
i?ontinufd,“ there ha\e been so martiji great happenings.” 

“It is splendid of you to "have found me, out,” Eilito 
cried,. “ 1 iiKJ'(y.ined that no one knew even of my exist- 
ence, And Marie.?” * 

“ My sister i.s quite well/’ Reist answered. “ I had 
forgotten' lor tlie moment that she too was once your 
playmate. It is so long ago.” • 

“She is with you in London? You are living hcr^, 
perhaps?" Erlito asked. “ Jt is the most hospitable 
city in tlie woild.” 
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keist shook his head. 

** I here is /only one home for us/* he answered. I 
.do not love strange cities/* 

“ You mean ** 

‘^Theos!** 

Erlito’s face cloujded suddenly over. He glanced 
uneasily behind him. His face became graver, his ex- 
pression resolved itself into sterner lines. A sudden 
bitterness found its way into his tone. The mention of 
Theos had stung him. 

‘‘The Republic tolerates aristocr&ts, then/* he remarked. 
“ You are fortunate.** 

Reist drew himself up. 

“ The Republic/’ he answered, proudly, ** would never 
dare to interfere with u.s. While the people of Theos 
remain, wo of Reist are safe.** 

There was a momentary pause. Reist was conscious 
that his impetuous speech was scarcely a happy one. 
For it was this man indeed who was the outc.ist — whose 
name even' had become strange to tho people over 
whom his forefathers had** ruled. Erlito showed no 
resentment, but his eyes were very sorrowful 

“ Your ^family,** he said, slowly, “have always been 
patriots. You deserve well of your c')untry people.” 
Reist glanced once more around the room, 

“ My visit to you,** he said, “is not one of courtesy — 
nay, let me say affection, onh. 1 have a weighty matter 
‘to discuss with you. Will you allow me to outstay 
your guests?” 

“ With all the pleasure in’ the world,*' Erlito answered, 
heartily. “ I should indeed insist upon *’ 

“You will perhaps continue your — game,”'Rcist sug- 
gested, with another glance tow'aids the net “ My time 
is yours/* 

Krlito hesitated. 

“You are very good, Nicholas/* he said. “We arc, as 
you see, playing Badminton, and as a matter of fact we 
are very much in earnest about this game. Miss Van 
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Dccht and I are playing the deciding match with my 
friends there, Hassen and Brand, Let me, find you a 
chair, and present you to these good people. After- 
wards — it will not be long — I shall be wholly at your 
service; and, Nicholas, if you please, I am Eriito only 
here. You understand?’^ 

Reist assented gravely, and Eriito turned round* 
The two players were talking to the girl across the net* 
elderly man with grey imperial and smoking a long 
'cigar was leaning back in a dcck-chair. 

**Miss Van Dccht,** Eriito said, turning to her, ‘‘will 
you permit me to present to you my very old friend, 
the Duke Nicholas of Reist— Miss Van Decht, Mr. Van 
Dccht, Mr. Hassen, Mr. Brand.” ^ 

Reist bowed iow before the girl, who looked straight 
into his eyes witli a frank and pleasant curiosity. She 
was largely made, but the long flowing lines of her 
figure were perfectly and symmetrically graceful. Her 
features were delicate,* but her mouth wa,s delightful — 
large, shapely and sensitive. Her light Srown hair, 
Vhich showed a disposition fo wave, had escaped bounds 
a little during the violent exercise and had fallen into 
picturesque disorder. She smiled chaimingly at Reist, 
but said nothing beyond the conventional words of 
greeting. Then she looked up at Eriito with twinkling 


eyes. • 

“ Mr. Brand is gelling unsupportable," she declared. 

“ He is like all you obstinate Englishmen. He does not** 
know when he is beaten.” 

**We will endeavour,” Eriito said, taking up his 
racquet, ‘*to impress it upon him. There are cigarettes 
by your side, Reist.” ** 

The girl w’cnt to her place at the end of th'^ court. 

“ This must be the deciding game,” slie declared, ‘^for 
the light is going, and dad is smoking his last dgar, 
Ready ! Serve ! ” 

The game recommenced. Reist sat upon an over- 
turned box by the side of Mr. Van Decht, smoking a 



cigarette and wtdiiiig gravely the flying flgures** It 
was the girji who absorbed most of his attention. To 
him she Was an utterly new type. She was as beautifol 
in her way as his own sifter, but her frank energy and 
the easy terms of intimacy Vhich obviously existed 
between her male companions and herself, were wholly 
inexplicable to hini. He watched her with fascinated 
gaze. All the beautiful women whom he had ever 
known h.ad numbered amongst their characteristics a 
.certain restraint, almost an aloofness, which he had come* 
to look upon as their inevitable attribute. Their smiles 
were rare and precious marks of favour, an undisturbed 
serenity of deportment was almost an inherent part of 
their education. Here was a woman of the new world, 
no less to be respected, he was sure, than her sisters of 
Thcos, Vienna, and St J^eteisburg, yet viewing life from 
a wholly diffeient standpoint From the first theie was 
something curiously fascinating to Reist in the perfect 
naturalness a^nd self-assurance <5f the girl whose every 
thought aifd energy seemed centred just then upon that 
flying* cork. Her lips wefc slightly parted, lier eyes 
were bright, her face w’as full of colour and vivacity. 
She sprang backwards and forwards, jumped and stc>oj>cd 
with the ciehghtful freedom of perfect health and strength. 
She even jgj.ncd in the chaff which flashed backwards 
and forv.ards across the net. gootfl-li uni cured always, 
and gay, hut aiw.iys personal and indicating a more 
'than cc.nimoii intimacy cctwiccn tlie members of the* 
little party. Reist would have been quite content to 
have sat and watched her until the game was over, but 
for a sudden, and to him amazing, incident. . At a 
critical in^'indU Krlito missed a difficult stroke — the 
youngiT and slighter of his two oppv»nents threw his 
racquet into the air with a curious little cry of triumph. 

“cHo-e-la ! Ho-e-la I ” 

Kci^t started almost to his hot, and the blood surged 
hotly in his veins. Where had he heard that cry before? 
He looked the man over with a swn'ft and eager scrutiny. 



01ivc-ch6eked, with black eyes and moustache, sMghtly- 
.hooked nose and light, graceful bearing, hcmi^ht have 
belonged to any of the southern nations. * He was 
' certainly no Englishman. ** Ho-e-la ! Ho-c-la !** How 
the fever of hate was kindled in Reist’s heart as the ^ 
echoes of that cry rang through the^iroom. His memory, ^ 
too, was swift and vivlJ. . No longer he sat in that bare 
iiattic watching the flying figures of the Badminton 
t^la^^ers and listening to their cheerful badinage. Walls 
'ehclosed him no more. He saw out over the sea and* 
land, he saw things thS memory of which still thrilled 
J his pulses, tugged at his heart-strings. Over the snow- 
* capped hills he rode, wrapped in military furs, his sabre 
clanking by his side and a storm of stinging sleet driven* 
into his face. Below were lights fla.shiug in a white 
wilderness — amongst the hills flared the red fiie of the 
guns, the music of their thunders was even then upon 
his cans. Down thc^ slec*p defile he rode at the 
head of his troop, the sound of their approach muffled 
by the deep sitow — afterwards the roar of meeting, the 
bieathles*^ cxcilcmcnt of the charge, the deep battle-cry 
of the men of Theos and from those others — ah, he had 
It now. ^ 

'^llo-el-a! llo^e-la! Allah! Allah!’' 

A cry of triumph. The gjnic was over,* Sara Van 
Dccht threw herself* into a diair betwe en her father and 
.him and faiiiic-i herself vigorou>ly with a pocket-hand- 
kerchief, The otliers wer^laughing and talking amongst * 
tlTcmselves. Krlito came o\cr at once to her side. 

Miss Van Dccht,” he crieA, gaily, “ ive ar* invincible. 
You played magnificently. Rcisl, we are^going to hiive 
some tea, and then I shall be at your service. Why, 
our tussle seems to have interested you,” 

Reist withdrew his eyes reluctantly from watching 
Hassen. He smiled faintly. • 

** Yes/’ he said. “ New things arc always interesting ! 
New things — and old friends ! ” 



CHAPTER IV 


Afternoon tea was brought in by an elderly man- 
sen,’ant in plain livery, and was probably the most 
unconventional meal w^hich . Reist had ever shared. 
They sat about promi'^cuously upon chairs and over- 
turned boxes, and there was a ^ood deal of lively 
conversation. Brand was a newspaper man, wIao had 
served as 'war correspondent with Erlito in the Kg^yptian 
campaign, Mr, Van Decht and 4iis dau^^^hter wi re rich 
American?, loitering about Europe. Hassen reinained 
silent,, and of him Rcist learned nothing further. The 
little which he knew sufficed. 

Brand came over and sat by Reist’s side. He was a 
tall, fairman, with keen eyes and weather-beaten skin — 
by no means unlike Erlito, save that his shoulders were 
not so broad, and he lacked the military carriage. 

“ I am interested in your count ly, Duke,*’ he said. 

You are making history there. It seems to me that it 
may become European history/’ 

. “Theos has fallen upon evil times,” Reist answered. 
“ All that \ve pray of Europe is that wc may be left 
alone. If thai^ be granted us wc shall right ourselves/' 
Sara Van Decht looked across at him with frank 
interest. 

Do you come from Theos, Duke ? ” she asked, 

Rcist bowed. 

“ 1 have lived there all my life/' he said, and 1 loiow 
it bolter than any other place. 

“ it is a very beautiful country,” he continued^ “ and 
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very dear to its people. To strangers, though, and 
specially you who have been brought up irf America, 1 
must confess that we should probably seem outside the 
pale of civilization.” ^ 

“ Tell me why, ” she asked. " What are you so back* 
ward in ? 

Luxuries," he answered. “ We have no electric 

“ It is detestable she exclaimed 

“ No street cars." 

“ They are abominable ! " 

Rcist smiled quietly. 

‘ “We have scarcely any railways,” he said, “and the* 
telephone is rare enough to be a curiosity.” 

She laughed back at him, and gave her empty cup to 
Brand. 

“Primitivism/’ she declarW, “is quite the most de- 
lightful thing in the world. Then your politics, too, 
must be most exciting. You have revolutiu.:«, and that 
.sort of thing, do you not ? ” , 

“ I do not understand you, Miss Van Decht," he said, 
quietly. “ Will you not tell me what you mean ? ” 

“The papers are all so vague,” she answeised, “but 
one gathers that*Theos is in a state of political unrest, 

I believe in South America they would 'call that a 
revolution.” * 

• Rcist \s eyes flashed fire. A faint smile flickered upon . 
liassen’s lips, 

“ There is not any compsvison.” he said, haughtily, 
“ any possible comparison, between the affaifs of one of 
the mdst ancifnt and historical countries m Europe and 
the mushroom States of South America. Theos, it is 
true, has made mistakes, and she will suffer for them — 
she is sufTering now.*’ 

“ The Republic, for example,” Hassen remarked, 
quietly. 

“ Theos,” Rcist answered, “ is a country in which the 
Republican instinct is as yet unborn. Her sons are 
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homely and brave, tillers of the soil, or soldiers. We 
have few cities to corrupt, and very little attempt at the 
education which makes shopkeepers and anarchists of. 
honest men Perhaps that is* why we have kept our 
. independence. Ay, kept it, although hemmed in with 
false friends and oprm enemies.*' 

Reist spoke with fervour, a fire in his dark eyes, a 
note of passion vibrating in his slow tones. The girL 
especially watched him with keen interest. To her all. 
'this W3is new and incredible, was used to men to 

whom self-restraint was amongst the cardinal virtues, to 
the patriotism of torchlight prv)Cessions and fire-crackers. 
This was ab so different, it was as though some one had 
turned back lor her the pages of history. . . . Reist sure!)^ 
was not df this generation ? Erlito had averted his face, 
Hassen was busy Itghling a cigarette, Mr. Van Decht 
was as bewildered as his draighter. Yet Reist's word.s, 
in a way. liad moved all of thcnri. It was Hassen who 
answered, • ^ 

‘‘ If-the Republican instinct/’ he remarked, quietly, "is 
as yet unborn in Thcos, whence the banisb.incnt of the 
Tyrnaus family, and the establishment of a Republican 
government ? ” 

Reist turned full upon him, and h's^e^’^es were like the 
eyes of an angry lion. 

“ Maurice of T)Tnaus/' he said, " was one of the 
• degenerates of a noble TvCc. i say no more against 
one whom, if alive, I shouid still acknowledge as Qiy 
King." 

Hassen Shrugged his shoulders. 

You are a*loiig way from Theos, Count,**' remarked, 
pointedly. "You took, 1 pre.sume, the oath of allegiance 
to the Republic when it was formed?" 

“That is a false .‘^aying," Reist answered, scornfully. 

“ 1 neither took the oath nor recognized the government/* 

"Yet they allowed you to remain in the capital city?^ 
llassen asked. 

"‘Theie was no one,” Reist answered, “who wo«ld 
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dared to bid me depart Of the andpit nobility 
of Theos we alone remain, alas, close dwellers in our 
native country. Else Metzger had been hung in the 
' marfeet-place with short shrift — he a merchant, a trafficker 
in coin, who dared to sit in the anejent Council House 
pf Theos and wea^■'e his cursed treSison. And listen, 
-sir/* he continued, luniinj abruptly upor* Hassen. *‘You 
would know whence sprang thfet evil weed of a RepublicI 
I will tell you. It was the work of foreign spies working 
with foreign gold amoygst the outcasts and scum of 
Theos. It was not the choice of the people. It was 
the word of sedition, of cunning bribery, the vile under- 
hand effcits of foreign politicians seeking to weaken by,* 
treachery a country they dared not, small though It is, 
provoke, to battle.” ^ 

1‘hcre followed a strange, tense silence. No one 
thought of interruption. They held their breath and 
w^aited. The conversation wliich had started harmlessly 
enough had become a duel. The grim shadow of 
tragedy seemeef suddenly to* have stalked in amongst 
them. Hassen sprung to his feet, livid, his coal-black 
C}'e.s on fire. Reist was facing him, his head thrown 
back, passionate, contemptuous, bitter. With swift, 
threatening gestur# he threw out his arm towards bis 
adversary. ^ 

‘^Hassen Bey,” he said, "my private enemies I meet, 
under the roof of ray friend;?, and courtesy demands that 
1 l^old my peace and pass on. The enemies of my 
country I denounce at all timet:, and in all place.s. You 
are a Turkish spy, one of those of whom 1 have been 
speaking, who. sought the hospitality of T4ieos only to 
.scatter gold amongst the common people to plot and 
intrigue for your master, thp Sultan. Oh, I know that 
you are also a soldier and a brave man, for I have n^pt 
you face to face in battle, and may God grant that I do 
so again. Yet you arc a spy and a tieachcrous rogue, 
and I am very thankful that I have come here to tell you 
S 0 | and to order you to leave this roof. ' 
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Hassen had recovered himself. He turned to Brit to. 

“ The Duke of Reist he said, quietly, " is a friend of 
yours. Perhaps it is better that I should go* I regret 
very much to have been the passive cause of such 
an outbreak. Miss Van Decht, you will accept my 
apologies.'' 

Erlito w-as very grave. He did not seem to see the 
hand which Hassen held oat to him. 

“Hassen,'* be said, have been friends, but I do 
not understand these things >?^hich the Duke of Reist 
has said of you. You have spoken of yourself as a 
Frenchman — of Theos or of Turkey I have heard 
nothing. Have you any explanation to offer ? " 

Hassen shrugged his shoulders lightly. 

“ My dear Ej T ito/' he said, the Duke of Reist is an 
honest man, but — he will forgive me — he is an anachron- 
ism. He should have lived two centuries ago— drJTbettcr 
still, he would have made an excellent crusader. The 
necessities of modem diplomacy are unknown to him. 
He has passed all his days in a semi-civilized country. 
He is not a fitting judge of the things which happen 
to-day,” 

A sudden lightning flashed in Erlito's blue eyes. He 
drew himself to his full height, and pointed towards the 
door. 

“That semi-civilized countiy, sir, is mine also, and if 
you are one of those who have sought to corrupt it, i 
beg that you will leave this room while you may with a 
whole skin. At once, sir ! ” 

The irhperturbability of the man was clearly dis- 
turbed. He. locked at Erlito in amazement The face 
of Nicholas of Reist shone with joy. 

“Your country?” Hassen repeated, incredulously. 
“ What have you to do with Theos?” 

Erlito hesitated — not so Reist. He stepped forward, 
and the leaping firelight threw a strange glow upon his 
pale mobile features, 

“ After all,” he cried to Hassen, “ it seems that you 
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are but a poor fool of a conspiraton I will do you an 
honour which you ill deserve. I will present you to his 
Royal Highness, Prince Ughtred of Tyrnaus.” 

“ Gracious I ^ 

The exclamation — from Sara Van Decht — was the 
only speech which broke the amazed, silence. She was 
leaning forward in bci chair, gazing eagerly at the 
three men, her beautilul eyes eloquent with excitement 
— a crown of fire gleaming in her brown-gold hain 
T^o one noticed her. liaasen, who had regamed his 
composure, but on whos% face was wiitten a deep. self- 
disgust, moved towards the door. With his fingers 
upon the handle he paused and looked back at the little 
group. 

You are both,*' he said, in a low tone, " a little hard 
upon a .soldier, and a servant of the Sultan, wkh whom 
obedience is forced to become instinct. Of that — no 
more. But there is one thing which you may call me 
as often and as thoiougnly as you will, for it is as true 
as the Koran, tMat I am an absolute — a blind (ool ! " 

He pabsed out, and they beard him singing for the 
lift. Sfua Van Decht looked up at Brand, who was 
sitting next to her. Her half-whispered remark /clieved 
the situation. • 

“ 1 supi^ose that we arc all awake," she* said. ‘ I 
feel as thougii I win ted to pinch myself to be sure 
of Jt” 



CHAPTER V 


**And what has brought ydiu to London, Nicholas, 
my friend ?** Erlito asked. “ Is it pleasure, or you have 
perhaps a mission to the English Government ? ” 

It was the great moment. Reist, too restless to sit 
down, stood upon the hearthrug, the angry fire lingering 
in his eyes, a spot of dull colour burning still in his 
cheeks. He had not yet got over the shock of finding 
one of the men he most lasted and despised in life a 
guest in this house of all others. 

Pleasure/* he repeated, thoughtfully.-' “ People would 
call me a fanatic, yet neverthcles.s, Ughtred, this is the 
truth. There is no ph'asure for me outside my country. 
The life of the European capitals chokes me. There is 
a lawdnness about them all, something artificial and 
unreal. I. do not know how to describe it, but it is 
there— in Petersburg, in Paiis, in London and Vienna. 
It is like a gigantic depression. I seem to become in 
them a puppet, a shadov' walking across a great stage. 
Always I am longing to be back in Thco^ — in Tiicos 
where the, winds blow down irom the hills, and the faces 
of the men and women in the streets -are clc m with 
health. Ah, my friend,*! know what you would say. 
The great ciiies, t«-o, with their factories and huge 
buildings which .^hut (»ut the ul;y, the} are part of God’s 
earth. The smoke wiiich stains the heavens comes from 
the maliing ot useful and beautiful things. Yet I watch 
my peasants tilling their little farms, tentiing their Iiill- 
side vineyards, without luxuries, without knowledge of 
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luxuries, evtt light-hearted, contented, strong and 
" healthy as children of the earth should be. The love of 
that little strip of land of theirs is the keynote of their 
patriotism. It is a passipn, a joy to them. Oh, do 
you wonder that I think these things are best?” 

ErIito‘s eyes were full of sympathy His head sunk 
upon his fokied arn:s. His thoughts travelled back- 
wards. It was so many yca« ago, yet he could re- 
member. 

Listen, Nicholas,” he said. “ I have travelled much 
more than you. I have 6een in many strange countries 
and seen life under many strange conditions. But all 
the while there has been a pain in my heart. I have 
found no home. I too love Thcos ! There will come 
a day when no sentence of binishinent will keep me 
aw^ay.” • 

Reist looked up. The moment had come. 

That day,” he said, ‘^may be nearer than you think. 
Ughtred, I have left Thcos on no slight business. I am 
here with a mis>s?on, and my njission is to you I ” 

Eiiito’s eyes were full of questioning wonder. 

**The accursed Republic,” Rcist continued, “has fallen 
'.ike a pack ot cards. I'hcrc is panic in the qty and 
»liroighout the cc^lintry. Thco^ know^s now that she 
hiis been deceived and misguided, that she* has been 
brought to the ver\^ veige of ruin. The I’owcrs no 
linger continue to assure her of their protection. A 
sovf re gn and a T yrnaus Rad c\^cr a claim upon them, 
not so lliis b.stard and bung] ng Republic. The city 
is full of Russian spies, the Austrians w'atch us night 
and da/, the links are creeping up even teethe Balkans* 
•Rumours of pLirtition have reached us from the great 
Cabinets. Ughtred of Tyrnaus, there is only one man 
to-day who can save the country, anri that man is 3''ou.” 

Erlito dropped his pipe, and leaned forward in his 
chair. 

“Are you mocking me, Reist ? ” he asked. 

"May God forbid,” Rcist answered, fervently, ‘*that 
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I should speak idle words upon such a subject The ; 
people of Theos are still brave and true, and their, 
freedom is as dear to them as life itself. They came to 
me, who for long have lived apart, and I have shown 
them what I truthfully believe to be their only chance 
of salvation. Yon are that chance, Ughtr^, The 
throne of your fathers is yours if you will have it. A- 
brave man can seize it, and a brave man can hold it in the 
teeth of all Europe, and by your God and for the sake 
of the blood which is in your veins, Uglitred of Tyrnaus, 

I summon you to return with me to Theos.” 

Erlito rose slowly up. His cheeks were flushed with 
excitement Reist s appeal had moved him deeply. 

“You mean this?” he said. “You mean that you bring ' 
me this message from the people of Theos ? ” 

Keist .aised his hand solemnly.-^' 

“ I mean that on their behalf I, Nicholas of Reist, 
than whom none has a better right to speak for their 
country, offer you the crown of Theos.” 

Eriito walked restlessly up and down’ the little study 
into which he had brought his visitor, 

“We of Tyrnaus,” he said, “are under sentence of 
perpetual exile.” 

“ It was the illegal sentence of an*' illegal assembly /' 
Reist answered. “ The voice of the people has revoked 
it. They bid you forget all else sfave that your native 
land looks to you in her hour of tiouble. Listen. It is 
no rose-strewn way along which you will pass to your 
Tnheritance. There will be no popular reception, no 
grand ceremony. We must travel day and night to 
Theos, secretly, perhaps even in difguisev You must be 
crowned King in the Palace the moment we arrive there, 
Secretly I have already called together the army, for 
the moment the news is known there will be a storm. 
There are Russian and Austrian secret agents in Theos, 
^ach working for his own ends. They believe that I 
have gone to Vienna and Petersburg to beg for the 
intercession of the Powers, Meanwhile the Turkish 
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dogs are creeping up the Balkans. They are gathered 
around our country, Ughtred, like wreckers Waiting for 
the ship to break up. It is for you to steer that ship 
into safe waters,” ^ ^ 

Tliere was a long silence. Erlito was standing with 
his elbow upon the* mantelpiece, locking into the fire. 
In his heart were many emotions, in his face a strangr; 
light. A new world had been opened up before him. 
He saw great things moving across the vista of the 
future. No longer then need he brood over an empty 
life, or bewail the idle sword of a gentleman of fortune. 
Here was stuff enough to make a dozen careers, a future, 
successful or unsuccessful, more brilliant than any tiling 
else which he could have conceived. But Reist, who 
failed to read his companion’s thoughts, was troubled. 
This prolonged silence was inexplicable to him.* 

“You do not hesitate?” he asked at last. 

Erlito laughed and dr^w himself up. 

“ You must not think so ill of me as that, ^Jicholas ” 
he answered. “•Nay, there w^s no thought of hesitation 
in my mind. I accept — gladly, thankfully. Only you 
must know this. Of soldiering I have learnt a little, 
and nothing would make me happier than to l«ad the 
’ men cf Thcos intot)attle. But of .statesmanship I know 
little, and of kingcraft nothing at all. You mitst find me 
faithful advisers. You yourself must stand at my right 
hand.” 

Then Nicholas of Reist Brew a long breath, and the 
cloud passed away from his face. 

“ There are still many faithful citizens,'^ he said, 
‘'whom •we caft rally around us, and I rT\yself— I live 
only for Thebs. Let me tell you this, for it will give 
you confidence. It is a soldier for whom the people are 
pining^ They want no more merchants in high places. 
They shall see you, Ughtred of Tyrnaus, in the unifoftn 
of their Guards. They shall hear you give the word of 
command, they will shout you King — ay, they will take 
you into their hearts, this people.” 
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So the hands of the two met in a long> fervent clasps- 
Erlito embraced his destiny, and Rcist set the seal uposS' 
his renunciation. 

A King! As Ughtred fastened his white tie before 
the tiny mirror upen his dressing-case those lines at the 
corner of his mouth gave way. He suddenly burst 
O’^t laughing. A King!, The incongruity of the thing 
tickled his sense • of humour — he laughed long and 
heartily,* He looked around him. His bed-chamber 
was tiny, and he bad only bedn able to afibrd furniture 
of the cheapest description. He looked at the plain 
rush carpet, the swords and foils which were almost his 
sole declaration upon the walls, the humble appointments 
of his dressing-table. Everytliing was scrupulously neat 
and clean, stern and soldier-like in simplicity. What a 
change was before him ! From h^TC to the royal palace 
of Thcos, where a chamberlain wuuld wait upon him with 
bended knee, and the small efiqueite of a Court wo'Ud 
hamper his every movement Tlic last few years passed 
in swift review before him. He had lived always like a 
gentleman, but always with a certain amc»unl of rigid 
self-denial necessitated by his small income. He had 
few acquaintances and fewer friendr. The luxury of a 
West-End club had been denied to him — fencing and long 
walks were almost his sole relaxation. All that he had 
had to hope for was the br*;akmg out of some small w^.r 
in any corner of the world, v/lien his sword and military 
experience mi.;ht give him a chance to follow his pro- 
fession. He was, if anything, deficient in imagination, 
but he had liurnour enough and to .spare. He laughed 
softly as he^ donned his caiefully-foldc d 'and well-vvom 
drcss-coat, and reflected that this was perhaps the last 
dinner which he would eat in such garments with com- 
panions of his own choosing, it was surely a strange 
turn in the wheel of fortune. 



CHAPTER* VI . 


THINK your frie nd the Duke of Reist is a very 
interesting man/’ Sara Van Decht remarked, ** but as a 
dinner companion hc*s just a httle deprc<ssing. I wonder 
what father and he will find to talk about,*' 

Ughtred laugiicd. They had just come out frpm the 
restaurant, to find the great hall almost full Raist and 
Mr» Van Decht v erc sitting a little apart from them. 

“Reist is a very good fellow/* Ughtred declared, “but 
just now he is not very mftch in the humour for gaiety. 
He is passionately attached to his country, and* Theos, 
alas, is pas.'^ing through a vei^^ anxious time in her 
history. No, you must not judge him by his demeanour 
'to-night. I had much difficulty in persuading hjm to 
'jLCCtmpt your father's invitation.*' * 

She nodded sympathetically. 

Has he come avcp to obtain aid from England?" 
‘ she asked. “ From the papers this morning it seems as 
though one of the Powers would have to interfere and 
straighten things out. ' 

Ughtred looked down with grave, steadfast into 
the girl's upturned face. It was time for him to tell her. 
How ridiculous it would sound. She woulfl probably 
tiaugh at him, 

“ Reist came to England," he said, “ to find me.” 

She looked at him in mild wonder. 

“ You ! But you are no longer interested in Theos, 
are you ? ** 

He sighed. 
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** I have been an exile for many ycars/^ he sai4 
** and Theos has come to mean little else to me save a 
beautiful memory. Yet I have never forgotten that she 
is my native country. I am never likely to forget it” 

“ Do you hope ever to rettirn ? ” she asked. 

I hope to be ifi Theos within a wceky’' he answered. 
” I am returning with Reist/’ 

She looked up at him startled, but deeply interested. 

" You mean it ? ” she cried. “ Oh, tell me ! ** 

“You have read of the downfall of the Republic/' he 
continued. “ Reist assures mer that the people will never 
tolerate another. They speak already of a King, and, 
Miss Van Decht — you must not laugh, please — I am the 
only surviving member of the royal family of Theos." 
She gasped. 

“ You are to be King ! " she exclaimed. 

“The people have sent for me," he answered, simply. 
“ Of course there are difficulties, and after all it may noc 
come to pass. Still, the cro>Vn is mine by right, and I 
am going to strike a blow for it. We leave for Theos 
to-morrow." * 

“ A King 1 To-morrow ! " she repeated, vaguely. 

She was bereft of words. Ughtred laughed nervously. 
“ Miss Van Decht,” he said, “ jt isn’t altogether a 
prospect of fairyland. There are many things to be 
given up. There are many things which a man may 
possess but a King can only covet. I have become 
somewhat of a Bohemian *in my wanderings, and my 
freedom is very dear to me. Yet I think that I am 
doing right in making this attempt. I love Theos, and 
it will be a joy to hght her battles. I Jove the old city 
and the meJuntains and the wild country. • I may not be 
a patriot like Nicholas of Reist, but the old war musk 
seems to leap and burn in my blood when 1 think of the 
Turks creeping nearer and nearer to the frontier, aitd 
our ancient city full of foreign spies, gathered togethei 
like carrion birds before the massacre. It is intolerable!' 
She was thoughtful and sympathetic. 






Yes,” she said, softly ; ** it is right that you should 
feel like that Ours is a new country, arid there is 
nothing about her beautiful or historic. Yet, if she 
were in danger — oh. yes, J understand. You are right 
to go. May you be successful ! ” 

A crash of* martial music from th5»band filled the air 
with ringing rnelocl), and for a moment they sat silent. 
Ughlred took up his as ycU unlit cigarette, and Sara 
sipped her coffee. Around them were little groups of 
men and brilliantly-dressed women. The pleasant hum 
*of conversation and hgRt laught('r came to them with 
something of an inspiring ring. Down the broad prom- 
enade two men were walking, Sara touched her com- 
panion on tlic arm with her frin. 

** Look ! ” she whispered. 

Ughtred recognized llassen with a frown,' and his 
companion with c* sudden thiill of interest They 
were coming slowly do^vn fiom the restaurant, talking 
earne.stly together, and by the side of the. tall, dis- 
tinguibhed-lookfhg man, whg was listening to him 
with so inscrutable a ccmntcnance, Ha^^sen appeared 
almost insignificant. Nicholas of Reisl, who had moved 
from lus chair to fetch an ev^ening paper, met thirm face 
to face. He would^liave passed on with a contemptuous 
glance at Hasten, hut that the older man turned and 
accosted him with grave yet pleasant courtesy. 

, “The Duke of Rcist is far from home! This is 
indeed a sui prising meeting.” 

Rcist started as he rcccigiiiz^rd the speaker. He cast 
a single lightning-like glance at ilassen, who lingered by. 
It i.t as vvticoine as surprising.” Rei=t answered, 
quietly. “ I had promised myself the jjleasurcof paying 
my respects at tiie Linbassy to-murrow.” 

“You wdll not, 1 trust, let anyciiing interfere with so 
amiable an intention,” was the suave icply. “You and 
I should have much to say to^ach other, Reist. You 
have a vacant chair here, 1 see. Will you allow me to 
take my coffee with you ? ” 
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I shall be much honoured/^ Reist answered, quietly* 
As you say, there is much which we might discuss, 
Vill you permit me to introduce you to my fnends ?'* 

The faintest indication of surprise was followed by 
L murmur of dcliglited assent. Hassen, pei*plexed and 
vhite with anger, moved away. The two men threaded 
he little maze of chairs and palm trees and wotnen^s 
skirts, and i cached the corner where Sara and Ughtred 
;at. Reist gravely performed the introduction. 

” Miss Van Decht, will you allow me to present to you 
he Prince Alexis of Ollcndirk.^ Miss Van Decht — Mr. 
^an Decht. Ughtred, I am sure you two should know 
yne another. Prince Alexis, of Ollcndirk, Ughtred of 
lyrnaus.” 

The Prince, who had bowed low and gracefully to 
Sara, hefd out his hand frankly to Ughtred. 

‘*To number Tyrnaus amongst one's acquaintances," 
be said, “has been an honour for centuries. I knew 
your father, Prince Ughtred. His Majesty was always 
very good to me. The Gold Star of Theos is amongst 
the most treasured of my possessions." 

More coffee w^as ordered by Mr. Van Decht, and 
cigarettes. A measured and somewhat curious con- 
versation followed. The Russian Arfibassador talked to 
Sara chiefly. Ughtred seemed t<» interest him only as a 
pleasantly-met acquaintance. They exchanged views 
on Paris and Vienna, and Prince Alexis pleaded 
eloquently for the charms of his own city. With con- 
summate skill he led the conversation to Theos. 

“The most picturesque country in Kuroi>e," he de- 
clared, “ to-day I fear the most unfortuhalc. You see, 
Mr. Van Decht" he continued, turning towards him, “it 
is not always that a great country can exist and be de-' 
velopcd upon democratic princi]>les. Theos, under the 
royal House of Tyrnaus, had at least a recognized place 
amongst the European States. To-day she has lost it. 
Of her future — no man can speak with certainty." 

The Russian leaned back and lit a cigarette. Yet 



Reist felt that he was being watched by, those half- 
closed, sleepy eyes. He leaned a little forward and 
lowered his voice. 

am a man of Th^os, bred and bom/* he said, 
slowly, *‘and the future of my country is as my own 
future. I am not in this bastard ^vernment, as you 
doubtless know, Prince Alexis, but 1 have the confid- 
ence of the people. They* have come to me for 
counsel, they have asked me how Best they can secure 
their continued independence. It is a great emergency 
this, and since we have met here I am venturing to ask 
for your advice. You have a precise knowledge of the 
situation, you know the country, the people, our environ- 
ment. How best do you think that I could answer 
them?** 

Th^. Russian smoked thoughtfully for a moment. In 
tlie little clouds of b*ue smolce which hung about bis 
head he seemed to be seeking for inspiration. Was this 
simplicity, he wondeicd, or had Rdst indeed •a hidden 
purpose in seckiTig to make him declare himself? 

It is not an easy question which you ask, my friend,** 
he answered at last. “Yet, after all, I doubt whether 
more than one course is open to those who would direct 
the destinies of yotir country. Theos is a weak State 
hemmed in by powerful ones. She is to-day fhe certain 
prey of whoever inignt stretch out his hand — even her 
ancient enemy the Turk. So, after all, it is not difficult 
to offer you good advice. 1 would say to you this : Let 
her*scek out the strongest, th« most geneious of those 
environing Powers, and say to her frankly, •Give me 
your prOtectioft/ and I believe that for •the sake of 
peace her prayer would be promptly answered." 

Reist was silent. Ughtred, who had been listening 
intently, intcrjjoscd. ^ 

“ The advice,** he said, “ sounds well, but it .seems to 
me to have one weak point. • It is her independence 
which 1'heos seeks above all things to retain. The 
protection of any one Power must surely jeopardize this.** 
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**By no means” Pjince Alexis answered, blandly. 
“ Let us take my own country for example. Russia is 
great enough and generous enough to befriend a weakened 
State without any question of, a quid pro quo. A love of 
peace is the one great passion which sways my master 
in all his dealings! For the sake of it 'he would do 
more even than this.” 

“The Czar does not stand alone" Reist remarked, 
thoughtfully, " He has manv advisers." 

“ To whom he listens " Prince Alexis answered, " when 
it pleases him. It is said in this country, yes, and in 
others, that the Czar is a puppet. We who know only 
smile. For, my dear Reist, it is true that there has tiot 
reigned in Europe for many years a greater autocrat 
than he who sits on the throne of Russia to-day. But 
to return to the subject of Theos. Your danger seems 
to me to He here. Supposing that the pre.sent state of 
disquiet continues, or if any form of government be set 
up which- docs not seem to promise permanent stability. 
Then it is v^ry likely that those stronger countries by 
which Theos is surrounded may, in the general interests 
of peace, deem it their duty to interfere." 

“ Theos," Reist said, proudly, “ is not yet a moribund 
State. She has an army, arid at tne first hint of in- 
vasion all political differences would cease." 

Prince Alexis smiled, and raised his tiny glass of 
liqueur. 

Floreat Theos ! ” he said, lightly. " Long may she 
continue to retain her iiidcpendence — and to know her 
friends.” ' 

They alio raised their glasses. Froni Reist came a 
whisper, little more than a breath — 

Long live the King ! " 



CHAPTER VII 


Prince Alexis made the toast the signal for his 
departure, murmuring something about a diplomatic 
reception which his duty forbade* him to ignore. In the 
lobby Hassen brushed up again*^! him. 

“A word with your Highness outside,” he mur- 
mured. 

The Ambassador signified' assent by a scircely- 
noticeable gesture, lie, lit a cigarette and leisurely 
buttoned his fur coat. A swift glance tov^ards the 
little party in the corner shqwed him that Reist was 
missing. 

“ You had better slip into my carriage quietly” he 
said to Hassen. " Our good friend the Duke erf Reist 
is on the look-out*.somevvhere, and it would be better 
that he did not see us together.” 

Hassen nodded, and preceded the Ambassador, who 
lingered to speak to some acquaintance. In a few 
moments he folk>wed, pausing with his foot upon the 
cairllage steps as though to r^-light his cigarette. He 
looked quickly up and down the pavement.* At the 
corner df Pall* Mall and the Hiymarket«a man was 
standing with his face half turned in their direction. 

* He shrugged his shoulders and entered the carriage. 

“The Duke of Reist is interested,” he :emarked to 
Hassen. “Come, my friend, what have you to say?^’ 

“First of all, then” Hassen* began, “your bribe to 
Metzger was large, but you will never get your money’s 
worth. You liave worked hard for the political dis- 
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ruption of T^eos, It may chance that you have failed 
utterly/’ • 

The Ambassador nodded pleasantly. 

“ Possibly,” he admitted. do not quite follow you', 
though, Metzger has been chased from the country* 
There is no governfncnt, no law, no order. The Powers 
cannot permit this to continue. A protectorship will 
be proposed within a week.” 

‘‘ It will be four days too late,” Hassen answered. 

In less time than that Theos will occupy a stronger 
position politically than ever before.” 

*‘You surjmse me” the Ambassador admitted, 
politely. 

Do you think that the Duke of Rcist is the sort of 
man to be dining at London restaurants whilst his 
countiy bleeds to death?” Hassen exclaimed. “Bah! 
His presence here with Ughtred of Tyrnaus to-uight is 
no chance affair. I'hcre is a. deep scheme on, and 
broadly I have fathomed it,” , 

•Yes?” 

“ Theos has had enough of Republics. She is going 
to try a King. It i-> Heist himself who put the idea 
into thOir heads. He has come as the envoy of the 
people to Ughtred of Tyrnaus.” 

“That” the Ambassador remarked, “ will not do at 
all.” 

“You think so, knowing nothing of LIghtred of 
Tyrnaus. I know him well, and if you wish Theos to 
become a Russian province he is the very man in 
F!uroj)e to baulk you. He is brave, shrewd, patriotic, 
and a fine soldier If he ever reaches Theos the people 
will worship him. He will make order out of chaos. 
He will hold the reins and he will be proof against the 
wiles of your agents. Short of absolute force you will 
not be able to dislodge him.” 

“ He must not rt'ach Theos,” the Ambassador said, 
thoughtfully. “ The man's very physique will win him 
the throne . . . and 1 believe that you are right. The 
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House of Tymaus has never been friendly towards 
Russia What will your master say, Hass&n ? ** 

The man smiled grimly. 

^*Da;we want a soldier King in Theos” he asked, 
‘‘ when our soldiers are* creeping northwards to the 
Balkans day by dav ? You are •j^ady to seize by 
intrigue and by stcailb— we are preparing to strike a 
blow of another sort/' • 

The Ambassador smiled. The Turkish soldiers were 
brave enough, but in Constantinople at that moment ‘ 
was a Russian envoy orf secret business, who had very 
definite instructions as to the occupation of Theos. It 
' is -possible, however, that Prince Alexis had forgotten 
the fact, for he did not mention it. 

“At least," he said, “one thing is clear. Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus must be delayed.*’ • 

Hassen shrugged his shoulders. The gesture was 
expressive. ^ 

“ It will be worth — say five thousand pound,: to you/* 
the Ambassadd!* remarked, carelessly, “to make sure 
of it " 

Ha.sscn nodded and stepped out of the carriage. 
They had drawn up before one of the embassies, and 
his arrival with Prince Alexis was not a thing to be 
advertised. 

“1 shall do rny b . stf* he said. slipping away in the crowd, 

* 

“ Wliy, yes, I shall miss f ou. Isn’tj that natural ? " 

“1 hope so,” he answered, “ I shall never forget 
these days.” She laughed gaily. The music was 
playing •something very soft and low. R^Lst had not 
yet reappeared. 

• “ Isn’t that a little rash, my friend ? You love ex- 

periencc.s, and you are going to enter upon a very 
wonderful life. You are much to be envied." ^ 

“ Sara," he said, “ you must cpme to Theos." 

She laughed outright in frank and unrestrained merri- 
ment. 
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You must talk to father/* she said. ** I dare say he 
will come. He loves new countries. Only I’m sure 
he won't behave properly at Court. He's a terrible 
democrat, and he likes to shake hands witk , every* 
body/’ 

He shall shake^Viands with me as often as he likes/* 
Ughtred said. You must remember, Sara, that 
royalty in Theos is no^. exactly like royalty in this 
country. Why, my whole domain is not so large as 
some English counties. I mean to go about my king* 
dom exactly like a private individual. Come to Theos, 
and we will play racquets in the throne-room/* 

She shook her head. 

•‘The smaller the kingdom, as a rule," she said, "the 
more circumstance and etiquette surround the Court 
I do not' think that you will be allowed to play racquets 
in the throne-room, or to shake h.mds very often with 
a Chicago stock-jobber, even jthough he is my fathep 
We shall come and gaze upon you from afar," 

“ So long as you will pome," he repfiied, confidentlj?', 
" we will see about the rest. Do you know, Sara, it 
would almost spoil everything if I felt that this change 
in my life were to disturb — our friendship." 

She drew a long palm leaf through iier fingers and 
let it fall VegTeifuIly. It wa^ co<*l and pleasant to the 
touch. A violm, hidden somewhrrc amongst the waving 
green, sent strange notes ol melody out through thi^ 
court, and a litUof man, bravely dressed in scarlet and 
yellow, bobbed up and dfc>wn over hi-, mstrument, ’l*he 
girl was ’thinking — wondering! It was so sudden a 
change, this. Ughtred Eilito liad betin a delightful 
friend — but Ugtitrcd of Tyrnaus I It was so strange a 
transition. She kept her eyes fixed upon the marble 
floor, and her heart beat for a moment or two to the sad 
music of the wailing viohn. Then she sprang to her 
feet — the folly had pasned. With one sudden move- 
ment one of the little ornaments hanging from her 
bracelet became detached and rolled away. Ughtred 



recovered it> and would have fastened it upon the gold 
wire, but she stopped him. 

“ It is ray four-leaved clover” she said. “See, I shall 
give it to you. May it bring you good fortune 1 Floreat 
Theosl” 

He held it. in his palm — a daint/.ornament set with 
diamonds and quaintly sliaped. 

“ Do you mean it ? ’’ he ask^id. 

“ Why, of course,” she answered. If it is not exactly 
a coronation present, it will at least help to remind you 
— of the (lays before yoif were a King ” 

“ I need no trinkets to remind me of some things,” he 
answered, quietly, “but Thcos will give me nothing 
which 1 shall prize more than this. I shall keep It, -too, 
as a pledge of your promise. You will come to 
Theos?” 

“Yes, I will come,*’ she answered. 

Nicholas of Rcist was by their side, dark, almost 
saturnine in his lilack evening clothes and ,^ie. His 
presence had a •chilling effect upon them both. Sara 
rose to her feet. 

“Will you see if you can find fallicr?” she said to 
Ughtred. “lie was talking to some Americajis who 
went into the restaurant.* 

He iiivjvc d away. She turned quickly to R^ist, 

“ I wanted to ask she said, “You live in Theos, 
and you can gi\e me an idea. What is there that 1 
can scntl Prince Ughtred for a coronation present?” 

“That is a \eiy difficult qi^estion to answer/* Reist 
said. “Will you not be a httle more explicit ?• A steam 
yacht w©uld be* a present, so would a cigar^te-case/* 

She nodded quickly. 

“Yes! 1 should have explained. Money is of no 
consequence at all. I had thought of a team of horses 
and a coach.** • 

He was suddenly serious. Ue eyed the girl with a 
new curiosity. She then was one of the daughters of 
this new world before whose golden key every Court in 
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Europe had yielded. She was of striking appearance, 
perhaps beautiful, instinctively well bred. She might 
be destined to play a part in the affairs of Thcos. 

* Money is of no consequence at all/ ” he repeated, 
thoughtfully. ** We are poor folk in Theos, Miss Van 
Decht, and we do^not often hear such words/' 

“Sometimes I think” she said, “that our wealth 
is our misfortune. Now. you understand, don't you ? 
Prince Ughtrecl was very kind to us at Cairo and on 
the voyage back, and we have soen quite a little of 
him in London. I should like to give him something 
really useful. Please suggest something.” 

“ 1 will take you at your word then, Miss Van Decht/' 
he answ'ered. “Send him a Maxirn-Nordenfeld gun. 
If you want to be magnificent, send him a battery.” 
She looked at him in amazement 
“ Do you mean it ? ” she exclaimed, 

“ I do/' he answered. “ Prjnce Ughtred is a very 
keen soldier, and he is never tired of praising these 
guns. For the first year, or two at thb least we shall 
have troublous times, and a battery of Maxims might 
save all our lives and the throne. Theos has, alas, no 
money to spend in artillery, though her soldiers are as 
brave as any in the world.” ' * 

“Father and I will see about it to-morrow/' she 
declared. “Hush! here they come/' 

Ughtred was approaching with her father, and watclir 
ing him it occurred to her for the first time how well 
his new part in life would become him. He was “tall 
and broad, and he moved with the free, easy dignity of 
a soldier accustomed to command. 

“ I have found your father/’ he ‘^aid, “ and your carriage 
is waiting. I thought that if Reist would excuse me for 

half-an-hour ** 

‘ Reist interrupted him at once. 

“You must not go away” he declared, earnestly. 
“Not for five minutes. Believe me it is necessary.” 

“ My dear fellow ” Ughtred protested. 
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"Is it possible/* Rdst exclaimed, with some im- 
patience, “that you do not recognize the great mis- 
fortune of this evening ? I was wrong to allow you to 
come — to be seen in Loi^don with you. Prince Alexis 
is more than an ordinary ambassador. He* is a barn 
diplomatist, a true Russian — he is* one of the clique 
who to-day rule the ccuintry. With Hassen's aid he 
has, without a doubt, surmised the purport of my visit 
to you. By this time he is hard at* work. Let me tell 
you that if he can prevent it you will never set foot in 
Theos. There must be no more delay. Come !" 

Sara held out her hand. Her eyes met his frankly. 

The Duke of Rcist must be obeyed/* she said. " I 
am sure that he is right Good-bye, Prince Ughtred! 
You are very fortunate, for you have a great and noble 
w^ork before you. May you succeed in it. I sliall hope 
and pray for your success." 

A little abruptly shfi tuincd away and took her 
father’s arm. two men watch< d them disaf)pear — 

the little grey- Headed man vdth his ill-cut clothes, and 
hard, shrewd face, and the tall, graceful girl, whose 
toilette was irreproachable, and whose carriage and 
bearing moved even Reist to admiration. They passed 
down the car|,ctecf way and through the swing-doors. 
Then Reist touched his companion on the arm. 

"It is half-past eleven,'* he .said. “We are going to 
catch the twelve o'clock train from Charing Cross." 



CHAPTER VIII 


The whistle sounded at last, the train to glide 

slowly away from the almost deserted platform. But 
at the last moment a man came running through the 
booking-office, and made for one of the compartments. 
He tugged at the handle, wrenched \t open, and was 
preparing for a flying leap when an inspector seized 
him. Tliere was an altercation, a violent struggle — the 
man was left upon the platform. Reist drew a long 
breath of relief as he settled down in his comer. 

“The way these things arc managed* in England ” he 
said, “ it is excellent.” 

Ughtred shrugged his shoulders. Reist had been 
dumb for the last h<df-hour, and he was puzzled, 

“ Will you tell me now,” he askell, “ the meaning of 
it all?” . 

“The meaning of it all is — Hassen ! ” Reist answered. 
“ How long have you known him 

“ We fought together in Abyssinia,” Ughtred answered, 
“ and I found him alwa}'? a capital soldier and a pleasant 
companion.” 

“ Did youKiver ask him where he learnt tiis soldiering ? ” 
“ Once — yes ! ” 

“ Did he tell you ? ” 

, “ 1 do not tliink that he did. He told me frankly^' 
enough that he had no past — that it was not to hi? 
referred to. There were others like that in the campaign, 
men who had secrets to bury, men who sought forget- 
fulness, even that forgetfulness which a bullet brings. 
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We were a strange company enough. But the fighting 
was good,” 

“ And since then you have met him again in 
England ? ” 

“I met him at a little* fencing-academy six months 
ago, and since then v^e have fenerd together continually. 
But for your rcc^^gnition of him 1 should have written 
him di»wn as harmless/* • 

A spot of colour burned in ReistVeheek. He ground 
his heel into the mat 

“Harmless! He! A Turk! A Russian spy! A 
double-dealing rogue. Sword in hand 1 have chased 
him through the Kurdistan valley all one night, and* 
if I had caught him then Russia would have lost a 
tool and the Sultan a traitorous soldier. He holds 
still, although an ab-entee, a high comn anti in the 
Turkish unny* and all the ^hilc he is in the pay of 
Russia. Prince Alexis knows of my mission to you by- 
now, and if we icach Tneos we are lucky, fo*; I do not 
think that a T^rnaus upon the throne of Theos would'< 
suit Russia at all.” 

“ I may seem stupid,” Ughtred said, seriously, “ but 
it IS necessa y that 1 should understand thesis things. 
Why sliould Russia object so much to my reinstatement 
upon the throne of my fathers.^ Surely t>f all the 
nations of tiurope ofie would expect from her the least 
sympathy with a dem ocratic form of government,*' 

Russia is above all '^ynlpathies or antipathies/' Reist 
answered, bitterly. “She is the most self-centred, the 
most ab‘«oluiely selfish nation on earth. The present 
state of*tuiincrtI in Theos is owing largely, to the efforts 
oi Muscovite secret agents. Russia desires a weak 
Theos. She wants to stand behind the government 
and pull the strings. It is she whom we have most to 
fear now.” * 

Ughtred lit a cigar and leaned back in his corner,. 
He was still in his evening clothes, and he looked 
doubtfully at the window-panes streaming with rain* 
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“ Neither Russia nor her agents can interfere with us 
on neutral soil,** he remarked. “ 1 wish, Reist, that 
you had let me send for my bag. I shall be a very 
dilapidated object by the time we reach the frontier." 

“My wardrobe” Reist answered, “is at your service 
immediately we are'upon the boat. 1 am smaller than 
you, but I have some things which may be useful. Now 
1 will tell you something which will help to explain my 
haste. When first 'I saw Hassen and Prince Alexis 
together I understood that we must change our plans, 
and 1 sent for your bag. Your ‘rooms were then being 
watched front and back. My servant bribed a postman 
to go to your door and ask for you. He discovered that 
a gentleman was already in your rooms waiting for you. 
They are very much in earnest, these j>eople, my Prince. 
It will need all our wit to reach Theos.** 

“We will reach it, though,** Ughtred said, softly. 
“ We are on our guard, and thqre can be no means of 
forcibly detaining us. In a quarter of an hour we shall 
be at Dover." 

Reist nodded. He was examining the chambers of a 
revolver which he had drawn from the pocket of a loose 
ulster- « 

“ Let us remember,” he said, “ to avoid all strangers 
and to speak to no one unless compelled. Wc know 
nothing of Theos. Wc arc returning to Hudapesth, and, 
Prince Ughtred, there is a revolver in the pocket of your 
coat also, not for use but for snow^ We must not be led 
into a disturbance wuth an.y one. Mind, it is the policy 
of every one to detain usil once the object of our journey 
is known. In Germany we shall not be safe, in Austria 
every moment will be perilous. But once acioss the 
frontier nothing will avail. I had news from Theos this 
morning. Tlic people are on fire for your coming.” 

The train slackened speed. The lights of Dover 
flashed out on either side. They drew up at the town 
station and waited there for some minutes. Reist let 
down the window and addressed a porter. 
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“Why do we not goon to the harbour?” .he askedL 
“ We are already late ” 

“ There is a special coming in just behind you, sir,” 
the man answered. “We shall send you both along 
together.” • 

Reist Ranked hiir and turned to IJghtred with a little 
laugh. 

“So we are to have a travelling companion/' he re- 
marked, dryly. “ Our friends are not to be caught asleep. 
Wc must watch for the occupant of this special train.* 
We .shall know then against whom we have to be upon 
our guard.” 

They moved slowly on again. Behind them was an^ 
engine and a single carriage. Reist let down both 
windows, and a fresh salt wind blew in upon their 
faces. In a few moments they were at the landing- 
stage, 

Reist leaped lightly out, and U^htred followed him* 
Opposite was the gan*gway leading to the steamer, 
through which tnany passengers were already elbowing 
their w*ay. They lingered on its outskirts and watched 
the single carnage drawn by the second engine. It 
drew up within a few feet of them, and a fall, fair 
young man handeii out Sis portmanteau to one of tlie 
porters and leisurely descended on to tho platform. 
Ughtred recogni7X(r him with a little exclamation of 
surprise. 

“ Why, it'.s Brand ! ” • 

He would have moved forward but for Reist's re- 
sti'aining arm. • 

“ Wak ! Who is he ? ” 

“A newspaper man/’ Ughtred answered. “ An honest 
fellow and a friend. I will answer for him.” 

“ He was at your rooms with Hassen/' Reist said, 
quickly, “ I would trust no one whom I had sdtn 
with that man. Let him pa§s. We will follow him 
on board.” 

But it was too late. Brand possessed the quick, search- 



ing gaze of a journalist, and already, with a little start of 
surprise, he had recognized them> 

" Erlito/* he exclaimed. ** What luck 1 ** 

Erlito sdiook hands with him, laughing. They turned 
towards the boat together. * 

“ Have you becr^me a mtiliohaire, my friend,” he 
asked, “that you must travel in special trains?” 

Brand shook his head. , 

“ Personally ” he* remarked, “ I am in my usual 
’ lamentable state of impecuniosity. Nevertheless, for 
the moment I am representing Wealth illimitable. That 
is to say, I am in harness again.” 

Reist looked askance at them both. He did not 
understand. Ughtred was suddenly grave. 

“ I must ask you where you are going,” he said. 
“There is no rumour of war, is there?” 

Brand hesitated. 

“Speaking broadly,” he answered, “I have no right 
to tell you. But the circumstances of our meeting arc 
peculiar. * To tell you the tiuth, 1 am bftund for Iheos.” 

Reist's face was dark with anger — Ugh tred’s blank 
with amazement. Brand hastened to explain. 

“Th^ Duke of Reist” he said, “ probably does not 
understand my position. I atn a special correspondent 
to the Daily Conner, They send me at a moment’s 
notice to any place where inte:csiirfg events are likely to 
happen. Our chief has been studying the aspect of things 
in Theos, and half-an-htnir ago 1 had my route. It was the 
same, Erlito, when I crayeikd wnth you to Abyssinia!” 

Ughtred nodded thoughtfully. 

“ That is true,* he remarked, “ Reist, *1 am sure that 
wc can trust Mr. Brand, He is not in league with any 
of those who would hinder us upon our journey.’* 

“ That may be so.” Reist answered, “ but he knows 
t6o much for our safety. There must be an understand- 
ing between us. A single paragraph in his newspaper 
to-morrow as to our journey, and wc shall have as much 
chance of reaching the moon as \ heos.” 










Brand* who was writing upon a tel^raph-^fonn* 
paused at once. They were on the side of the steamer, 
remote from the bustle of departure, and almost alone. 

There is likely to be trouble, then, on the frontier, 
or before ? he inquired. • “ You have opponents ? ** 

“So much* so/* Rdist answered, fiercely, “that if we 
were in Theos now, and- you talked of filling the newS’^ 
papers with idle gossip of usjand our affairs, we should 
not stop to argue the matter with you/* 

Brand laughed softly. 

“I don’t want to do*you any harm,** he said. “We 
must compromise matters.” 

Reist iiitsundci stood him. 

“ An affair of money/' he exclaimed. “ I understand 
We will give your paner one, two hundred pounds, to 
make no mcnti' »n of Theos for a week.” • 

Brand glanced at UgiUr'd with twink’ing eyes. 

“The s ‘ccial train which brought me here cost more 
than that, I am afraid/' he said. “‘Believe • - e, Duke, it 
is not a matter of money at all. The proprierors of my 
paper are mill onajres. Whal: they want i.s inf umation. 
When I spoke t)f a compromise 1 meant something 
entirely difierent.” 

“ Berhaps you bad lv!tter ex dain exactly vvhat you 
mean,” Reist sod, curtly. “1 do not undt.;istand this 
Western journalism.*' It is new to me.” 

Brand nodded. 

“ Goo. I ! ” he said. “ You want to keep this journey 
seCret until you are safe in Theos. Vciy w'ell, I will 
send no message to my p opfe until you givj me leave. 
Only you must supply me then with exclusive inform- 
ation. And you must sec that I am the fiVst to cable it 
from y(mr cijunlry.” 

“That is an agreement,” Reist .inswercd, solemnly. 
“If you will ke^p to that ! am satisfied.” « 

They were already in the Channel. A wave broke 
over the hows of ihe ves.scl, drenching them with spray. 
Brand led the way down-stairs. 



“ Since we are to be fellow-passengers/* he said, " lei 
us drink to* our prosperous journey — and Theos.” 

Reist touched Ughtred’s arm upon the stairs. 

** He is to be trusted, this friend of yours ? ” he 
whispered, anxiously. • 

‘‘Implicitly/’ Ug;htred answered; with erpphasis. 

“ Then we are very fortunate/’ Reist said, “ for it is such 
a man as this whom we wjinted.” 



CHAPTER IX* 


** Monsieur will pardbn me 1 ’* 

Ughtred glanced up. startled. For an hour or more 
he had been vi^atching with fascinated eyes the great 
rolling pine forests through whicli the train was rushing. 
Brand and Reist were in the restaurant-car — Ughtred 
was rapidly becoming too excited to eat They had 
entered upon the last stage of their journey. Some- 
where away beyond that dim line of mountains was 
Theos. So far they had been neither acc.osted nor 
watched. ThisVas the first stranger who had addressed 
a Wi)rd to either of them. 

“You wished for scat here?" Ughtred asked. 

The priest, who liad come through from the^ dining- 
car, held bctween*his fidgers an unlit cigar. His fat 
good-humoured face was a little flushed. H-e had the 
appearance of a mad who has found his dinner a satis- 
factory meal. 

“It is your coupd, I understand, monsieur," he an- 
swered, “but the smoking-ci^r is full. I wondered if 
monsieur would permit me to occupy his friend's ^eat 
until herreturift. One misses a smoke so much." 

He looked longingly at the cigar. Ughtred rose and 
cleared off the rugs and papers which were spread over 
the vacant seats. 

“ My friends. I am sure, will have no objection.” he 
declared. “ I think that there..is room for all of us.” 

The priest was volubly thankful. He lit his cigar and 
puffed at it with obvious pleasure. 
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*' Monsieur is doubtless a great traveller/* he remarked, 
urbanely. ’‘For me a journey such as this is an event 
— a wonderful evrnt. Not once in many years do I 
leave my pe >ple. Monsieur will thr amused, but it 
is indeed ten years since 1 16und myself in a railway 
train.” ,• 

Ughtred was reserved but the priest was quite willing 
to bear the brunt of the conversation so long as he had 
a listener. It appeared that he was ‘ n his way to visit 
his brother, who \\’as a prosperous n erchant m Belgrade. 
And monsieur? — if he were not too inquisitive — should 
he have the pleasure of his company all the way ? 

Ughtred hesit ited for the fraction of a ’second. Reist 
W'as pa'^sing along the corridor wiih impertuibablc face, 
but with his cap in his hand — an agreed upon sign o* 
danger. 'So Ughlrcd, to whom a lie was as poison, 
braced him clf for the effort. 

“I go even farther than you” he declared. “My 
journey is not ended at Constantinople” 

The priest's fat fa e was wrinkled inlo'smiles It w’^as 
most fortuniite— his own good fortune. For himself he 
was so unacuustoined to travel that he found it impos- 
sible to fead. lie was excited — besides, it gave him the 
headache. To cont ersc only Var> possible. But after 
all he had no right to indict him^cif tnus upon monsieur. 
He had pe haps affa rs to attend fo — or he desiied to 
sleep? Ughtnd, who found it imprissible to .suspect 
.this fat, smiple-mannercd inAn so shabbily dressed, so 
wrapped in enjoyment of his bad cigar, smiled, and 
shpok his bead. They diified into conversation. Ugh- 
tred learned the entire village history of 'Bamcbill, and 
was made acquainted with the names and standing of 
each of its inhabitants, from Jean the smith to Monsieur 
le Comte, who was an infidel, and whose house-parties 
were as orgies of the evil one. 

“And monsieur/* the, priest asked, ingenuously, 
“monsieur is perhaps a soldier? I have talked so long 
of my own poor affairs. It must be tedious/* 
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Just then Reist and Brand passed along the corridor, 
laughing heartily. Brand paused, and with a tK>w Ip 
tiie priest held out a paper to Ughtred. 

Read that, Brand ! he exclaimed. “ These papi^rs 
are the drollest in the wofld.'' 

Ughtred looked up puzzled, but the paper held 
out insistently towards* him. At the bottom of an 
illustration were a few pencilled words. 

“ Be careful ! Remomber ! \ ou zfre W. B. The priest 
has been asking questions about us ! ’* 

Ughtred read, and smiled. The priest leaned forward, 

“ It is a joke, ehi Monsieur will permit me also? 
It is good to laugh.” 

Brand was equal to the occasion. He took the paper 
quickly away from Ughtred. 

“ Monsieur,” he said, removing his cap, ** the joke 
which I pointed out to rny friend has. without doubt, 
humour, but the jt)urnal, as you see, is for the students. 
Monsieur will excuse me if 1 refram fiom oiTciring it to 
him.” ♦ 

The priest acquiesced wdt6 a graver face, and some 
show of dignity, 

“ But I Tear, monsieur,” he said to Brand. t^at I am 
occupy ng your semt. Yflu wi^h to return here, beyond 
a doubt?” 

Brand shook his Bead. 

“ By no means, monsieur,” he declared. “ For the 
j)rescnt, at any rate, I am’engaged elsewhere.” 

They pas'^ed along the corridor. Glancing up at the 
priest, Ughtred was aware of a slight change in his 
expression. His brows were contracted, he was im- 
mersed in thought. The change was momentary, how- 
ever. Soon he was again chattering away — still always 
of his own affairs. But there came a time when he 
wound up a little s|)eech with a question. ' 

“Is it not so, Mon.sicur lirand — was not that how 
your friend called you ? ” 

Ughtred assented. 
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“ My name is Walter Brand/* he answered. 

Again there came 'that faint change in the priest*s 
face. 

Monsieur will not think me curious,” he said. He 
is perhaps a soldier ? ” 

Ughtre 1 shook his head. 

“ I have seen some fighting ” he said, “ but I am not 
a soldier, I am a journali'>t, if you know what that 
means — one who writes for the newspapers. My friend ‘ 
whom you saw speak to me just now is a soldier by 
profession.” 

The priest nodded pleasantly. 

“And he, like yourself/* he asked, “is he, too, 
English ? ” 

Ughtred looked around, and lowered his voice. 

“ He has been in the English army, but he is not an 
Englishman. He has had a very unfortunate history. 

I wish that I could tell it to you, but the time is too 
short, and he docs not like to be talked about.” 

The priest's face shone with mpathy. 

“Poor fellow 1” he murmured 

“Brandi” 

They both looked up. Brand himself had entered 
the couf^. There was a slight fro\vn*upoii his forehead, 
and his tone was curt. 

“ I wish you w^ould explain to Vhc conductor about 
our tickets,” he said. “ He is very stupid, and I cannot 
make him understand,” 

Ughtred rose at oncq and left the coup^. Brand 
bowed gravely to the priest. 

“I trust monsieur will excuse me,” 'he said, “for 
interrupting what I am sure must have been a very 
agreeable conversation.’* 

The slight foreign accent was beautifully done. Brand 
w^s as tall as Ughtred, and although not so broad his 
carriage was good and hi,s natural air one of distinction. 
The priest smiled benignly upon him. 

“ I fear/* he said, “ that I have already wearied your 
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friend* My life must seem so humdrum to him, and to 
you, who have travelled so far and seen so much. Fot 
I, monsieur, as I have told your friend, have lived all my 
days in one quiet country place, and this journey is a 
great event for me.” • 

Brand slipped into 'the vacant seal; In the vestibule 
4 Ughtred met Reisi. He drew him into the smoking- 
compartment. He was v’^ery j^ale, and his voice shook 
with emotion. • ♦ 

“The priest,” he said, “is a creature of Domiloff’s* 
You were on your guard*.^” 

Ughtred nodded. 

“What a famous fellow Brand is. Up to now, at any 
rate, his scheme has worked. He is personating me 
bravely, and really we are very much alike." 

“ He wdll be too clever for him,” Reist said. * “ It is a 
matter of time. Do you knoW that in half-an-hour we 
shall be at the frontier?” 

“ So soon ? ' Ughtrod exclaimed/ 

“ Listen ! 1 had a mes^^age from our friends at Lim- 

burg. The train will be searched at the barrier. There 
will be a determined attempt to prevent your entering 
the country. Theos is in a state of hopeless confusion. 
The motion to refical yotir sentence of banishment is 
still before the House of Laws. The Custom officers, 
and I am afraid thfe Government officials, have been 
heavily bribed by Russia not to pass you across the 
frontier.” • 

A bright light flashed in Ugjitrcd's eyes. 

“ So we shall see,” he muttered. • 

“They have a plan ready for us, no doubt," Reist 
continued, “ and that priest is in it. Never mind. We 
shall outwit them, if only your friend Brand is equal 
to his part.” 

“ The man is a born actor,” Ughtred said. " I left 
him playing the Prince as I, could never have done 
it. I do not think that Domiloff’s man will find him 
out” 



Reist pulled the window softly down and looked out 
The train was passing across a high bridge. Below, the 
river wound its way through a stretch of rocky, broken 
country. 

“ We are barely twenty miles from my home — the 
castle of Reist is tc^the left of the^ hills there. In a few 
minutes the train will stop. Be ready to follow me, and 
do exactly as I do/' 

“ But we arc not timed to ^stop until we reach 
Gallona ! 

“ Never mind/' Reist answered. “ This will be a stop 
that does not appear uj)on the time-table. It is the 
plan of those who arc working for us in Thcos, and it- is 
good. At the village station of Moschaurn the signals 
will be against us, and we shall stop. Our task is to 
leave tha train unseen — it may be diincult, but I have 
bribed all the servants, and thev arc preparing to .sec 
nothing. There will be horse** waiting for ns — and then 
— then it will be a gallop lor a kingdom/’ 

“The plan seems good enough/’ ^ Ughlrcd srud, 
thoughtfully, “atid I am in your hami^. But what 
about Brand i '' 

Reist shrugged liis shoulders. 

“ He IS one ot tho-^e wno love advvViturc, and I do not 
think that*he can come to any irirm. Lf-t him play out 
his game. It was his own tc? personate you, and 
the risk is his own. Ah : 

There w^as a sudden slacU'civing of speed, 'rhe brakes 
were on and the wliistic souiuhng. Reist strolled to iht 
platform qf the cat as though to look out, and Ughtred 
followed him. A comiuclor unfastened ‘the gate and 
slipped awav. d he train had ccane to a standstill in a 
tiny station, a little wooden building with a cupola, and 
everywhere surrounded by a dense forest of pines, 
Reist looked swiftly round. 

“ Now,^’ he said. Follow me.” 

They slipped from the train on the side remote from 
the platform, and in half-a-dozen strides had reached 



ibe impenetrable shelter of the trees. Then there wm 
a whistle. The train .crawled onward serpent-like witli 
its flaring electric lights and the shower of sparks 
which flew upwards from the engine. An hour latei 
Ughtred, riding in silenoe and at breakneck speed 
with Reist at his elbow, crossed the frontier of his 
kingdom. * 



CHAPTER. X 


"Prince Ughtred of Tyraaus,” 

Brand awoke from a hideous nig^htmare, sat up on 
a rude horsehair conch, and held his head with both 
hands. He was conscious of a sense of nausen, burning 
temples, and a general indisposition to take any interest 
in his surroundings. He sank back upon his pillow. 

“Oh, rot** he murmured. “ Go away, please." 

There was a short silence, then footsteps, and the 
new-comer bent over the sofa. 

“ Drink this." 

The invitation was alluring. Brand's throat was like 
a limekiln. He sat up and took the proffered tumbler 
into his hands. The liquid was cold and .sparkling — 
almost magical in its effects. ^ He cirained it to the last 
drop, and, then looked curiously about him, 

“Where the mischief am I ?” he asked ; “and who 
are you ? ” 

The new-comer stood in the light from llie window. 
He was a short and Ihic’ -sot man, with iron-grey hair 
and blacjc moustache slightly upturned. He had a 
pallid skin and keen grey eyes. His manner was at 
once grave and conciliator>. 

“ Your memory, Prince," he remarked, “ is scarcely 
so good as mine I have had the pleasure of seeing 
ypu but once before, yet I think that 1 should have 
recognized you anywhere.” 

“ Oh, would you ! ” Brand rema rked, beneath his 
brcatli. 
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** I will recall myself to your memory ” the other con- 
tinued, blandly. “ My name is Domiloff 

** Domiloff, of course,” Brand echoed. “ You are 
still " 

“Still the representative of Russia to the State of 
Theos. It is true.” \ 

“And where am I?” Brand asked, looking around 
the bare, lofty room with some^ surprise ; “and what am 
I here for ? ” • • 

“ You arc in the House of Customs at Gallona. I 
met the train at the frotiticr to secure the honour of 
a little conversation with you before you proceeded to 
the capital. I found you exceedingly unwell, and took 
the liberty of bringing you heie that you might have the 
opportunity of resting a little birfore completing your 
journey.” 

Brand rose slowly to his feet. He was still giddy, 
but rapidly recovering himself. Hi.s last distinct recol- 
lection was the coffee which he and the priest had 
ordered in theif rou/>^. There was a peculiar taste 
— a swimming in his head— afterw^ards blank uncon- 
sciousne.ss. 

“ You have been most considerate. I am sure,” he said, 
slowly. “ I am glapd to Ifhve your explanation! other- 
w'ise my presence here, under tlie ciicu instances, might 
have suggested unpldhsant things to me.” 

Domiloff s lips parted in an inscrutable smile. He 
remained silent. 

“1 might have remembered,” Brand continued, “ that 
I was travelling with two friends. What has become of 
them ? ”• * 

Domiloff shrugged his shoulders. 

“It was most unfortunate,” he declared. “ The train 
pulled up for a moment at a wayside station, and they 
appear to have descended — and to have been left 
behind.” 

Brand nodded. 

“ ] might also have remembered,” he continued, 
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stroking his moustache thoughtfully, ‘*a priest whose* 

interest in iiis fellow-passengers wausa little extraordinary 

— a cup of coffee pressed upon me, a queer taste 

Bah ! why waste time ? I was drugged, sir, with your 
connivance, no doubt, and brought here. What is the 
meaning of it i " / 

Domiloff shrugged his shoulders. 

** You assume too much* my dear Prince,” he declared, 
blandly, “ Let us'not waste time by fruitless discussion. 
1 will admit th.it 1 was particularly anxious to have a 
few minutes* quiet conversritibn with you before you 
entered the capital. The opportunity is here. Let us 
avail ourselves of it.” 

‘‘ Well?” 

Domiloff coughed. He had expected a torrent of 
indignation and abuse. His guest's nonchalance was a 
little di-iquieting. 

*‘You are entering,** he said, ‘ upon a troublesome 
inheritance.” 

^‘Weir?” 

“ It is an inheritance,^* Domiloff continued, ** which 
you can neither possess yourself of nor hold, without 
powerful friends.” 

‘‘Well?” 

“ My countr>^ is willing to be your friend.” 

“Your country,” Biand romarVed, quietly, “is re- 
nowned throughout the w^orld for her generosity.” 

Domiloff bowed. 

“ You do us, sir, ’ he s;^id, “ no more than justice,” ' 

Brand omiled, 

“Well! Goon!” 

“ Theos is in a stale of hopeless confusion ” Domiloff 
remarked. “It is very doubtful whether the actual 
state of the country has been represented to you. The 
people are all clamouring for they know not what, law 
and order seem to be things of the past. South of the 
Balkans the 1 urks arc massing ; northwards, the mailed 
hand of Austria is slowly being extended.** 




“And Russia ? ” Brand asked. " It is not her custom 
to remain in the background/* 

“Russia/* DomilolT said, desires to be your friend. 
She will secure for you the throne, and she will guarantee 
your independence/* • 

“ At what price ? ** 

Domiloff shrugged his shoulders. 

“ You are very suspicious, njy dear Prince,*’ he said. 
“My master does not#scll his favours. He asks only 
for a reasonable repognitioii of your gratitude. I 
have here the copy of a* treaty which will secure you 
against any foreign interference in the affairs of your 
kingdom. Its advantages to you and to Theos are so 
obvious that it is idle for me to waste time by enlarging 
upon them. Read it. my Prince.*’ 

“ I shall be charmed,'* Brand exclaimed, stretching 
out his hand for it. 

“ You Avould doubtlessprcfer/' Domiloff said, “to look 
it through alone. I will return in half-an-hour. * 

“ You are very thoughtful/* Brand answered. “ By 
the bye, you will excuse my *den seness, but I am not 
quite clear as to our exact relations at the present, 
moment. I am, I presume, at Gallona?" 

The Baron bowed* 

“It is indisputable I '* • 

“ At an hotel ? ” ** 

“ You are," Domiloff declared, " my honoured guest/* 

“ Is it part of your diplomacy to starve me .?*' Brand 
asked, coolly, “ or may I have .some breakfast ? ** 

Domiloff touched the bell. , 

“ My dear Prince ! '* he exclaimed, deprecat in gly. 

A servant entered with a tray — cold meats and a 
’flask of wine. Outside the window a sentry walked up 
and down. Brand eyed him thoughtfully. 

“ I think that I should like a stroll,** he remarked, 
“ My head is still heavy.** 

Domiloff advanced, and laid his hand upon his 
shoulder. 



» My dear Prince/’ he said, " I beg that for the preseM 
you will not think of it. It is of the utmost importance 
that your presence upon tlie soil of Theos should not be 
suspected. I have a special train waiting to take you 
to the capital. Until we Jitart it will be far better, 
believe me, that « you do not iltempt.to leave this 
room.’* 

. ** At what hour do we ^tart ? ” Brand asked. 

Domiloff hesitated. , 

“ It depends ” he said, slowly, " ppon circumstances.” 

Brand sat down and pour^ himself out a glass of 
wine. 

“ That means when I have signed the treaty, I 
suppose ? ’* 

Domiloff was already at the d(X>r. He affected not 
to hear, ■ 

“If your Highness will ring when you are prepared 
to give me an audience/* he said, “ I shall be cntiicly at 
your .service.” * * 

* • 

♦ * 4 * ^ # 

Brand ate and drank, threw hirnseh into an easy-chair, 
and lit a cigarette. Presently he tried the handle of the 
door. It w^as locked. He moved •to the window and 
looked out. Below was an old courtyard enclosed wdth- 
in high grey w^alls and iron g«itfts, through which he 
could catch a glimpse of the town. The wide, open 
space, half square, half market-place, was crowded with 
people in strange costunjc, having baskets of fruit*and 
vegetables, before which they squatted and called out 
their wares. Beyond were hou.scs wirii vivid white- 
washed fronts, red roofs, and narrow windows. At the 
gates were stationed two soldiers in red tunics and* 
broad white trousers, very baggy, and tucked into their 
boots. They were bareheaded, and they smoked long 
cigarettes, chattering me^anwhile to one another and the 
people around in a dialect which to Brand was like a 
nightmare. He watched them for awhile, and lauglied 





: to himself. This was an adventure after his own 

'fieart. • 

He looked at his watchu It was three o'clock. 

So Reist and the Prince were left behind,** he 
murmured. ** It was very well arranged. By now they 
should be on their way to the capita^. I must make 
this last out as long as possible. What a coup ! " 

He lit another cigarette, and Vi*‘ned the treaty over in 
his hands. Here he with a disappointment There 
were two copies, one in. Russian, the other in the Tbetian 
language. lie could not* read cither. After a few 
moments’ deliberation he rang the bell, 
ifemiloff hurried ]n expectantly. 

You arc re idy for me ? ” he asked. “ You have read 
our proposals? You will perhaps now be disposed to 
admit the generosity of my master ? ” 

Brand shrugged ius shoulders. 

“As yet,” he said, coolly^ “ I am in a po^^ilion to admit 
nothing. As a matter of fact, 1 cannot read this docu- 
ment. 1 canrK)t •read Russian, and J have R^rgotten 
nearly all 1 iielian. You mu.st^ have a copy made for 
me quickly either in PVench or Itnglish.” 

Domiloff started A mrmientary sli idc of suspicion 
darkened his iorc hca^l. • 

“Forgotten your Thetian, Prince?” he exclaimed. 
“Your native tongue?” 

“ \ ou forget that I Itave been an exile from Theos 
ever since J was a child,” ’Br.md answered. “I can 
understand a word or .so here ai^ there, but that is not 
sufficient. It i.s necessary that 1 should have an exact 
and precise coiriprchcnsion of your proposals.” 

L)omiloff took up the document. 

; “ I will make a copy myself,” he said. “ It will not 
take long. 1 hope that you will soon find your recol- 
lection of the language revive, Prince. You will find* 
the people sensitive about it.” , 

^ Domiloff seated himself at the table, and for some 
time there was silence in the room except for the 



scratching of his pen. Brand lounged in the eash <Mir 
— amused himself by speculating as to the en' 
adventure. Presently there was a sharp tap at ; 

A messenger entered, and conversed for awh 
Domiloff in Russian. He was^ dismissed wh: 
rapid orders. Domilcff turned Tound in his r’ 
faced Brand. 

“ Prince Ughtred,” he said, “ I have disturb 
from the capital. < The disorder in the city is 
that the Powers must intervene at once unk 
decisive step be taken. I lia\ e finished m}’^ tr? 

Sign it and you shall enter into your kingdon 
sunset.” 

Brand smiled. 

“ I .will give you my answer/* he said, * .ten 
minutes.'* 

Doimloff bowed. 

“ I shall await }"our decision. Prince/* he said. “Onl)' 
remember this. To-nighl there must be a King of 
Tbeos 6r a Protectorate.'* 



CHAPTER Xr 


minutes became half-an-hour. Dorailoff at 
**t patience and knocked at the door. Brand, who 
. ’ K finished a shorthand copy of the treaty, and 
* ked It within the inner sole of his boot, realized 

thw . >t that lie Iiad reached the end of his tether. 

** , *.ic in,** lie called out clieerfully. 

DonjUoff entered and closed the door behind him* 
cannot understand your tlig^hness*s indecision/' 
said, impatiently. “The document which I, have had 
^fie honour to j^libmit (or yoyr approval is one of the 
most simple and straightforward whicii was ever written. 
And while you hesitate, i*rince, your kingdom passes 
away. Every moment alYaiis in the capital draw nearer 
to a crisis.*’ ♦ * 

Brand leaned back in his chair. He looked’ no longer 
at the manuscrijit ft w^as evident that his decision w^as 
taken. 

“It seems to me,” he said, quietly, “that my kingdom 
passes away none tlie less surciy when I sign this paper. 
Your terms, Baron Domiioff, amount to a Russian 
Protectefrate. ^Our trade is to be yours, and yours only. 
Russ is to be taught in our schools, and Russians are to 
control our army and our customs. What will Theos 
gain in return for this ? ” 

“ Her independence will be guaranteed. Russia wdft 
be her faithful friend !” • 

“ Her independence ! '* Brand smiled. ** Her independ- 
ence will be rather a tattered garment.** 
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Doranoff shrugged his shoulders, 

Prince ” he said, " you scarcely yet know the nature 
of your inheritance. Theos is a small, weak State> 
hemmed in with powerful nations. One of the Powers 
must needs be her protector. Russia, ever generous, 
offers herself. Without her aid you could not hold your 
kingdom for an hour/* 

Brand sighed. ? 

“ Well/* he said, slowly, “ supposing 1 agree — will you 
tell me this ? How can I sign a treaty before 1 am 
King.?** 

Domiloff touched the paper with his forefinger, 

“ That has been provided for/* he said. “ What you 
will sign is a promise to ratify the treaty on your acces- 
sion to the throne.'* 

Brand .shook his head. 

As a private individual,’* he said, “my signature is 
worth nothing. Further, I dc<^line to sign a paper which 
might at any future time be brought up against me, and 
cost me the respect and allegiance of niy [leojile/* 

Domiloff looked anxious. A moment ago the affair 
had .seemed settled. 

“What do you propose, then .?** he aslad. 

“I will swear upon my nonoui/* Biand said, “and 
before witnesses if you require it, that 1 will sign the 
treaty whenever you lequire it after iny accession to the 
throne.*’ 

Doiriiloff hesitated, made up his mind to yield, and 
yielded gracefully. 

“ It is sufficient,” he declared. “ The honour of the 
House of Tyrnaus ha.s never been qucstioiicd. But 
there is one more promi.se w hich I must ask you to add. 
The Governor oi the Customs, in whose house we now 
are, has acted as a patriot and a wise man in conjunction 
with me/* 

“ I understand,” Brand said, with a quiet smile. “He 
shall be held harmless, so far as I am concerned.” 

Domiloff vanished for a moment, and reappeared 
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f^Iowed by a soldierly-looking young man in dark blue 
uniform of decidedly Russian appearance, and an olive- 
skinned. black-bearded civilian, with shifty eyes and 
nervous manner. They both bowed low before Brand, 
who drew himself up ♦to his full height and eyed them 
scornfully. * 5 

These are your witnesses, Baron ? " he asked 
Domiloff. • 

Domiloff assented. • * 

Captain Barka,** hvs said, “ who is in command of the 
barracks here, is one of the most gallant and faithful 
officers in the army of Theos. Mr. Omardine is Governor 
of the Customs, and a civic magistrate.” 

Brand regarded them coldly. 

You are here,” he said, “ to listen to these words of 
mine. On the sacred honour of the House of Tyrnaus, 
and before the God of Theos, I swear that whenever I 
may be asked after my ai^cession tq, the throne of this 
country, I will sign the treaty which 1 hold ngv' in my 
light band. Ana further, 1 syear not to divest of his 
office or punish in any way for their treachery, Captain 
Barka or Mr. Omardine, your two witnesses." 

The two men started. Omardine turned pale and 
glanced at Dorn ilofT with f'urlive eyes. Barka laid his 
hand for a muincnt upon the hilt of his sworef, and the 
deep colour dyed his checks. Domiloff stepped hastily 
forward. 

“ \t is sufficient, your Highness,” he said ; “but I must 
protest against the word ‘treachery' being used as 
applying to eithj^r of these gentlemen. They hate simply 
studied the best interests of their country in recognizing 
that her destiny is identical with that of Russia.” 

Brand turned his back upon them. 

“ So far as their safety is concerned,” he said, “ I have 
passed my word. My opinions are my own. Will yoi^ 
tell me, Baron, at what time you propose to release me ? ” 

“ If your Highness will accept my escort,” Domiloff 
said, “ I propose to leave for the capital at once.” 
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" The sooner t3be better,” Brand declared 

** Then there remains only for ydur Highness to put on 
the uniform which I have sent for,” Domiloff remarked, 
touching the bell. 

What uniform ? ” asked Brand, quickly. 

" The uniform cf a Colonel in the Guards of Theos,” 
Domiloff answered. “ Here it is.” 

A servant entered, cainying a suit of gorgeous light 
blue and white uniform. Barka and Omardine respect- 
fully withdrew. 

** I see no need at all for me to wear these things,” 
Brand exclaimed, glancing in bewilderment at the many 
trappings and strange fastenings. “ I will go as I am. 
There will be plenty of time afterwards for this sort of 
thing.** ' 

** It is impossible,” Domiloff interrupted, “ Your High- 
ness seems to forget that your throne has yet to be won. 
The people have had enough, of civilians. You must 
appear before them as a soldier, and they will shout you 
King till their thn ats arc ho irse and the water .stands in 
their eyes. They are a dramatic people, lovers of effect. 
They must be taken by storm. I cannot offer your 
Highness a valet, but perhaps I can be of assistance.” 

Brand yielded, but not without secret misgivings. 
With his clothes a certain part q( his easy confidence 
departed. His share in the game was no longer to be a 
purely passive one. With the donning of this uniform to 
which he had no manner of claim he entered the, lists 
of intrigues boldly, as an impostor and masquerader. 
Under certain circumstances the way out might be 
difficult. 

Domiloff watched him make his toilet with a certain 
curiosity. It was odd that a military man should be so 
much embarrassed by buckles and straps, yet when all 
was completed he was bound to admit that the result was 
satisfactory enough. Bmnd was a good-looking fellow, 
and he looked the part. 

Your Highness will be so good now as to follow me,” 
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Domiloff directed. A carriage is waiting to take us to 
the station/’ • 

A guard of honour surrounded the open landau, whose 
military salute Brand gravely returned. The news of his 
arrival had quickly spread. 1 he countp' people thronged 
around, shouting and cLcf^ring. Thcj^air was rent with 
strange, barbaric cries, i heir short drive to the rail- 
way station w as a triumphal progress. Brand alone was 
wholly uncomfortable. * Surely amongst all this press of 
people there would be^onieone to whom Prince Ughtred 
was known. They reached the station, however, without 
incident, and amidst evcr-increasing enthusiasm. A 
handsome saloon was diawn up to the* carpeted platform, 
and a cordon of soldiers kept the station clear. In less 
than five minutes they were off. 

Brand unbuckled his sword, and tlirew his helmet up 
in the rack. Then he made himself conilortable in an 
casy-chair, ostensibly to sleej», in reality to think out the 
situation. 

“ How long will it take us to reach the capital ? ” he 
asked. 

“ Two hours,” Domiloff answered. “ Sleep for a time 
if you like. You may ma|te yourself quite easy. My 
arrangements for yofir reception are complete. You will 
receive a tremendous pvation. The news of your coming 
has electrified the city.” 

Brand's giatification at the prospect was certainly not 
apparent. However, he closed his eyes, and relapsed 
into thought. Two hours ! He reckoned it ail out. 
His knowledge of the geography of the couhtry was 
slight, but it seemed to him impossible that Prince 
.Ughtred and Reist could yet have reached the capital. 
So far all that he had done had been good. The diffi- 
culty which confronted him now was to select the proper 
moment for his avowal, and, having made it, to escape.^ 
He foresaw difficulties, Domitoff was not a man to be 
made a fool of lightly. His one comforting reflection 
was that when the explosion did come be would be safer 
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in Thcos than in a frontier town which was obviously 
under Russian influence, * 

Slowly the train w'ound its way across a rocky and 
difficult country, a country, of mountains, woods, and 
rivers, valleys rich ^*hh corn-Lrafcts, tiny villages whose 
gleaming white Homesteads made picturesque many a 
hillside. Biand sat quite still with h.'iH-closed eyes. 
Presently the door^oftlie*^saloon opened, and closed again 
softly. Donriiloff looked in and withdrcAV. Then there 
came the sound of voices fropi the next compartment. 
Listening intently. Brand caught a word or tw^o here and 
there. 

“ Absolutely impossible. ... I saw him in Paris after 
the Algerian campaign . . , thinner, tliat is all. . . . Reist 
and the English journalist were simply left . , . planti 
/d. Hernoff planned everything.*' 

‘'Mistakes. ... He does not make mistakes. If I 
believed it I w’ould shoot him like a dog. Yon have 
yo\ir revolver, too. Good ! Oh, yes, ^he will sign ! It 
will be a record reign, k may last a month. 1 hey will 
see that he is under the thumb of Russia. No, he is 
fast asleep. After Hernoff’s medicine one is sleepy for 
days.** 

The vpices died aw^ay. They passed t’nrough a little 
wayside station giy with flags, and the train b^'gan to 
descend a series of gradients. Below was a great 
fruitful plain, b mnded south.n irds by a range of towering 
mountains. F'ar away westwards was a I'U^e ascent to a 
w'ide-spreading tablc-lan'd. Brand sat with his eyes fixed 
steadily upon it, and a queer little smile upon his lips. 
He w^as sufficiently aware of his surroundings to know 
that there was the fortress capital of Theos. 

He heard footsteps, and closed his eyes again. Domi- 
lofl* entered the saloon, and shook him by the arm. He 
awoke with a drowsy murmur. 

"Wake up, your Highness! We are within a few 
miles of the capital.’* 

Brand sat up. 
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•* All right,” he said. “ I am ready. But how my 
head aches.” • 

Uomiloff smiled grimly, and thrust a sheet of paper 
into his hand. 

“ It will pass off/* he saicl. " See, this is your speech. 
Learn it. It will not be wise for yoiu to address the 
people in any save their own language.” 

Brand took the sheet of unifitclligible characters into 
his own hand. He loofeed blankly at it. 

Read it to me,” he said. “ Let me hear how it 
sounds.” ^ 

Domiloflf declaimed and translated it. Brand listened 
thoughtfully. Apparently the return of Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus to the throne of his hircfathcis was solely owdng 
to a benevolent desire on the part of Russia to bring to 
Theos an era of unparalleled peace and prosperity. 
Far away a gleam of white and grey towers flashed upon 
the hillside. Villages tycamc more plentiful. They 
were nearing the capital. 
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Once more the men and women of Theos thronged 
the streets of their time-worn capital. A thousand 
torches flared in the open space before the palace. 
Lanterns and fla^^s waved from all the principal houses 
and public buildings. Only the great Reist mansion 
was silent and gloomy, and many questioning eyes were 
turned towards it. 

^‘It was the Duke himself who has brought Ughtred 
of Tyrnaus here/* muttered one. ** \ ct jais house is dark 
and empty, and no man has sren him 

'‘There is sofnetlnn;> strange aV^out it,” said another, 
” and 1 like not the wolf Domiloif at the shoulder of a 
Tyrnaus” 

“ Please God, the son may not be like the father ! ** 

“ Let us sec him,” cried another# “ Come — shout 
So the air shook with the roar of voices, and servants in 
the blue Tyrnaus livery came out upon the balcony of 
the brilliantly-lit palace and spread a carpet. But the 
mrm whom they longed lo sec lingered, 

Domiloff argued with him in vain. . He was unac- 
countably obstinate. 

“ It is the Duke of Reist who should stand by my side, 
when first I speak to my people,” he declared, coolly. 

It is he who brought me from England, not you. He 
must be my sponsor. If he is not here I will wait.** 
Domiloff was naturally furious. He had been at con- 
siderable pains to insure the absence of Reist from the 
capital on this occasion, and his inopportune return 
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would amount to a disaster. On the other hand, the 
^pulace were fast working themselves up Into a stateof 
frenzy. Let this man show himself, and the success ot 
his coup was assured. It was unpardonable hesitation 
He trembled with ra§e. In the Kipg's palace^ in his 
own chamber,* he had lo-.t for the mofnent his hold upon 
this man. It was the one weak spot in his carcfiilly- 
thonght-out scheme. It was thfe one contingency against 
which he was comparatively helpless. 

“You arc lofwng a ^Iden opportunity, Prince,*' he 
declared, “ Your hesitation is a crime. The people are 
on fire to see you. 1 hey will shout you King with one 
voice. ^ Give to Kei.st all the glory if you will, but, if you 
would win your kingdom, out on to the balcony and show 
yourself. Hear them ! ** 

The roar of voi'^es sounded like thunder from the 
street below. Brand smoked on stolidly. 

** I shall wait one hoar for the -Duke of Reist,” he 
decided. ** At ^he end of that time, if ho nas not 
arrived, I will reconsider the* matter.** 

Domiloff, who did not expect the Duke of Reist in an 
hour, was forced to acquiesce. 

“ I will send mesgenger^ out amongst the people/’ he 
said. I will let them know that you are worp out with 
travelling, but that tn an hour you will address them. 
Shall it be so?’* 

“ You can do as you like/* Brand answered, quietly* 
I make no promises/* 

Dom)loff withdrew, furious, l^rand was left alone. He 
was a journalist of the modern type, and he ha3 been in a 
good many tight corners. His nerves were of iron, his 
courage indonr table, and his sense of humour prodigious. 
But this was getting beyond a joke. He was in a ad 
de sac. Escape was scarcely to be hoped for, disclosure 
would certainly cost him his life. Nevertheless, as the^ 
roar of voices mounted again tb his ears the corners of 
his mouth twitched and his eyes shone with laughtei. 
He found himself longing for pen and paper, w^ondering 
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how much of this he dare use as copy. Then the clock 
struck. He became instantly graVe, After all, an hour 
was a short time. He concentrated his thoughts once 
more upon the situation. 

On one point hf was resolved. / He would not cany 
his personation afny further. He would not present 
himself to the people of Theos as an impostor, with 
Domiloff for his introducer, and unable to frame a single 
sentence in the language of his supposed forefathers. The 
speech which Domiloff had written out for him was, of 
course, an impossibility. Some time to-nip[ht the Prince 
and Reist must surely arrive, and the situation then 
might become possible. Flailing that he could see no- 
thing but chaos. 

Half-an-hour had passed, but he v/asjj|^greatly dis- 
turbed. He had a touch of that beautwHIl^ which is 
the heritage of the born adventurer. He^^content to 
wait for something to turn up.*' He threw away the end 
of his cigar and walked slowly up and^ down the great 
vaulted room. 1 he ccilirg was of extraordinary height, 
and the wooden panels which covered the wails were 
black with age and beautifully carved. He paused before 
one of them to examine the design, and passed his fingers 
lightly over the figure of a priest who knelt by the side 
of a wounded man in armour. 7t was a rugged but 
\vonderful represe ntation. Suddenly he started back as 
though he had been shot Jhc priest was being split 
down the middle before his eyes. 

He stood rigid. Evert his nerves were scarcely proof 
against this sort of thing. The head of the wounded 
knight had parted from his body, and the legs of the 
priest were every moment drawing further apart. He 
approached the panel gingerly. It was not fancy. There 
was a long, thin crack from the floor to the tapestry 
‘'border, which stood about six feet high. Whilst he 
watched it widened. He slipped his hand into his pocket, 
/and drew out his revolver. 

From one inch to two — to half a foot, and then wide 
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open, the panel slid back. Brand uttered a soft cry of 
amazement. A wonfan, dark, slender, and beautiful^ 
stood upon the threshold of what seemed to be a passage, 
herself almost as motionless as a painted figure. Her 
eyes met his with a dliallcnging light, her pose was im- 
perious, Diaitionds firi^hed from her^neck and bosom, 
and her hair was coiled upon her head coronet-like, after 
the manner of the women of Theos.^ Her black gown 
was cut in a manner unknown to Western dressmakers — 
to Brand slie seemed like a wonderful Italian picture of 
the Middle Ages steppea bodily from its frame. He 
lowered his revolver, and took a quick step backward. 
Then, to his surprise, she spoke to him in English, halt- 
iiippy, but with perfect distinctness. 

“ Lock the door.*' 

The sound of his r*aLive language made a new man of 
I^rand. His senses weie no longer dazed, 
is — already locked^ he answered. 

She took a st^ forward, and before he could divine 
her purpose sank gently on one knee in a wonderful 
courtesy. He took the slim white hand, and bowed low 
over it. 

"You are Ughtred of 'lyrnsLUii ? she said, eagerly, 

" Is it not so ? . 

He laughed quietly^ 

" It is the first time,” he said, " that I have been asked 
the question. Personation, seems to come natural to 
me.''. 

She looked at him intently, •and the fine, dark eye- 
brows were drayirn a little closer together. 

" I am‘not very quick at speaking English/’ she said. 

" You are Ughtred of Tyrnaus ? ” 

" Well, I am supposed to be,” he admitted. 

" Then where is my brother ? ” she demanded. "Why ^ 
is he not with you ? ” 

He looked at her, puzzled. * 

" Forgive me,” he said. " I am rather stupid. Wiiat 
is your brother’s name, and who are you ? ” 
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Her eyes gleamed with saspicion. Was it not obvious 
who she was ? ' 

“ I am the Countess Marie of Reist/' she said. " Will 
you answer me quickly t ” 

He divined the .likeness at onccf. 

“ And do you live — in the wall ?” he asked. 

She frowned imperiously. 

“ If you indeed are l/ghtred of Tyrnaus/* she said, 
"you should know that the Reist house adjoins the 
palace, and that this passage l^as been in existence since 
the days of King Rudolph. Tell me what you have 
done with my brother Nicholas, and how it happens that 
you have entered the city without him, and in company 
with Domiloff the wolf." 

He smiled. His optiiirisin was justified. Something 
had turned up. 

“You must allow me to make a confession, Countess," 
he said, easily. “l«ani not Ughtred of Tyrnaus. The 
Prince is*on his way to the city with y^oui brother, and, 
to tell you the truth, if they do not arrive here ver)^ soon 
my position will become e xtremely uncomfortable." 

She withdrew within the shelter of the panel and re- 
garded him haughtily. 

“You say that you are not UghtVed of TyrnauV’ she 
exclaimed. “ Then who are you ? • An impostor 1 Yes ! 
You are in the royal chamber, and even now the people 
call for you. You are a toolx^f Dorniloffs. Good 1 The 
people shall know tlaat they are being deceived ! ” 

He was only just in time to seize her by the wrist 
She wrenched herself free with a furiou,s little cry, but 
he blocked her escape. 

“ Countess " he said, with perfect respect, but with a 
gleam of laughter in his eyes, “pray do not desert me, for 
d am a friend of your brother’s, and especially of Prince 
Ughtred’s. I am not masquerading for the fun of the 
thing, I can assure you, but solely to outwit Domiloff. 
Permit me to explain. The fact is, I need your 
help." 
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She ejred him coldlv. The touch of Tois fingers seeuied 
bunting still upon her wrist 

"Well?” 

"Three of us left En^and together,” Brand said. 
"Your brother, Prindp Ughtred, ai>d myself — Walter 
Brand, a newspaper writer and a pei%on of no import- 
ance. I won’t stop to leii you how I became one of the 
party. It isn’t of any consequence, time is, I hap- 
pen to slightly rcsemBle Psfncc Ughtred, and we got 
scent of a plot to sto[5 oi^jr entrance into Theos. Well, 
Prince Ughtred and I exchanged identities. The con- 
sequences were these. Tlic Prince and your brother 
left the train secretly before we left the frontier, I was 
drugged, and awoke to find myself tSte-d-tHe with a 
remarkably gentlemanly personage called Domiloff.” 

Her C 3 ’es flashed fire. She came a little further into 
the room. 

"Ah! Well!” 

" He to(ik me for granted in the kindest possible man- 
ner — w\'iived aside the matter of my abduction — affected 
to consider me as an afternoon caller. He introduced 
politics in a casual sort of way. Russia I found was the 
great and generous friend pf Theos, Kussia was pining 
for the friendship of Theos.” , 

She interrujjtcd him with a fierce little gesture of 
contempt. 

" The hound ! Russia is,our enemy ! It was she who 
sought to buy our freedom from Metzger the merchant 
for a million pounds.” • 

He nodded. . 

" Exactly. However, I had to listen to him. In the end 
he produced a treaty — Russian protection for Theos in 
exchange for every shred of independence she possessed. 
If I would swear before witnessf s to sign it when I be-, ^ 
came King I might proceed, and Domiloff himself would * 
be my escort. If I refused — wdll, 1 think then that other 
things were in store for me. After a becoming show of 
hesitation I promised to sign — ^when I was King. Then 
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Domiloff hustled me along here. I have delayed things 
as long as possible, but it’s getting a little uncomfortable. 
Domiloff can*t understand why I won’t go and speak to 
the people. If I declare myself, he will shoot me on 
sight What I h^ve been praying for is a chance to 
escape, or that your brother and the Prince might turn 

She regarded him with unfeigned admiration. 

I djd you an injustice,” she said. “ I see that you are 
a very brave man, and we in Theds love brave men,” 

He bowed before her so gallantly and looked into her 
eyes so closely that a wave of colour flushed in her 
cheeks, A distant sound in the palace, however, brought 
them to a swift sense of the danger which threatened 
him. 

“ You see,’* he explained, " I was bound to keep it up 
as long as 1 could, or Domiloff would have tried to 
prevent your brother and the Prince from reaching the 
capital, .Besides, since I have read the proposed treaty 
they would never allow me to escape alive,” 

She nodded slowly. 

“ Yes, that is so. It would not be well that you speak 
first to the people with Domjioff at your elbow, but if it 
comes to a matter of life or death you must do it. 1 will 
send servants an(i horses to hasten, my brother’s corning, 
and you must continue the personation.” 

“There is an objection ” jie replied, quiclcly. “Ido 
not know a single word of yc ur language, and to speak 
for the first time to the people in any other would do the 
Prince a great injury with them*'' 

She reflected for a morrrent. Then her face lit up. She 
pointed down the passage. 

“1 think,” she said, “that it would be a very good 
.^ime for Prince Ughtred to disappear. You shall come 
' with me.” 

Brand hesitated. 

“ But, Countess,” he protested, “they will search your 
house. You will be accused of harbouring an impostor.” 
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She dismissed the idea with a gesture of superb 
contempt. • 

"The Reist house,” she assured him, ** is secure against 
Domiloff or any of his creatures. I offer you its shelter, 
sir. I beg you to come with me,” 

Still he hes/itated. *A fresh murmur arose from the 
swelling crowd without — footst(?ps were heard in the 
corridor — the hour struck. Sh« laid her fingers upon his 
arm, and looked upward into his face: 

" Sir,” she said, softly, " I beg that you will come with 
me,” * ^ 

Brand felt his heart beating with more than the mere 
excitement of the moment He yielded. She pressed 
a spring with her finger, and the i»ancl rolled slowly back 
into its place. 



CHAPTER XIII 


Up the steep ascent to the Capita! two men galloped 
their tired horses in stern silence. For twelve hours they 
had ridden with scant waste of breath in speech. Only 
at each change, and seven times since break of day had 
they changed horses. Prince Ughtred had lit a fresh 
cigar and asked the same question and met with the 
same reply. 

“ How goes it, Nicholas ?” , 

We ki^ep up with the time. Forward ! ” 

As they neared the capital they Vodc through a 
stream of people wending their way citywards. Reist 
drew rein. 

“ Whither away, frieiids ?” 

*‘To the capital, sir. IVince Ugl’.fred of Tyrnaus, our 
future King, is there. We go to g^eet him,” 

The two men exchanged quirk glances as they rode 
on. 

do not understand it” Rei.st admitted. “Our 
coming is unannounced. A certain amount of secrecy 
was necdssary. Something strange seems to have 
happened,” 

By degrees thfiir progress along the narrow road grew 
more and more difficult. The country folk thronged the 
thoroughfare, gay in picturesque holiday attire, many of 
them singing a strange national air which stirred in 
Ughtred’s heart some fair^t echt> of far-away recollections. 
He watched them eagerly, and his heart swelled with 
pride. A fine, stalwart race, with the free swinging walk 
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"of mountaiiieerd» bright-eyed, clear-skinned, with cheeks 
as brown as berries.# His dormant patriotism, already 
awakened by his long ride through the beautiful, dimly- 
familiar country, beat in his heart. He would rule these 
people as his children, and«though he died sword in hand 
the yoke of .the coiViucror shoul(^ never bow their 
shoulders. It was a great task — a great heritage. 

A train, brilliant with light;g, glided serpent-like over 
the high viaduct to their left A murmur arose from 
amongst the people. . 

The Prince/^ th^ y cried. “ The Prince.** 

‘HVhat d es it mean ? ” Ughtied asked. 

“God only knows/’ Rc.st answeic'U, bewildered. 

At the station a cordon of soldiers blocked the way. 
The two men spurred on into the fremt ranks. Amongst 
a thunder of acclamation they saw Domiloff and Brand 
in his brilliant unipTin take their places in the waiting 
car I iage. They were speechless. 

“To the palace/* fteist cried* at last. “ ComC, 
Ughtred ; there*s some damned underhand plotting 
going on.** 

“It was Brand !** Ughtred exclaimed. “Brand in the 
uniform of the Thcos Guards. Is the man mad?” 

“ 1 do n(/t think that* it was Brand at all,” Reist 
answeied, fiercely. “ It is a plot of that accursed 
Russian. Way, good people, way!” 

But the people, good-natured though they were, were 
wedged too thickly to let \hcm pas.s. At last in a rush 
they were almost unhorsed, *A direct progress to the , 
palace was impossible. Reist turned up a side street. 

“ We •will g?> to my house,” he said. “It will take us 
some time this way, but we shall never succeed in 
reaching the palace/' 

The panel slid back behind, them, and closed with a 
spiing. From some place upon the wall invisible to 
him the Countess took a small silver lamp, and carefully 
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lit it. Then holding it high over her head she turned 
toward Brand. » 

“You must follow me closely,’’ she said. “ The way 
is narrow* and there are steps. Listen I ” 

They both stood for a mcjment with bated breaths. 
In the room behii^d was tumult* There were angry 
Toices, the ringing of bells, bewildered exclamations. 

“ It is my friend DomilQflf,** Brand whispered. I am 
afraid that he has lost his temper. * I might at least have 
left a note.” 

She motioned him to follow hfer. 

“You are quite £afe,” she declared. “The secret 
passage has not been used for many years. It is 
unknown to any within the palace. I do not know what 
made me think of it to-night.” 

“ It was,” Brand remarked, “a remarkable piece of good 
fortune for me. I do not fancy that our friend Domiloff 
in a passion would be at all a pLea.sant companion.” 

Her face hardened! 

“DomI^^ff,” she said, “is a traitor* and a ruffian. 
When I saw you alone with him and without Nicholas 
I knew that something must have happened. My 
brother would never have suffered him to have stood 
by your side to-night. This Wky.” • 

They stepped into a Urge dimly-Mt room, with high 
panelled walls and a vaulted roof. The door rolled 
back behind them. The gid passed her hands along 
the wall till even the crack 'was invisible. Then she 
moved to the table and struck a gong. 

"You nKist need wine,” she said. “ Basil ! ” 

A grey-haired old servant entered the 'room,* and at 
the sight of Brand would have fallen upon one knee, but 
the girl stopped him. 

"Basil, this is not Prince Ughtred,” she said, “but a 
friend of his and ours who has been taking the Prince's 
place in order that Domiloff might be deceived. Bring 
us some wine.” 

Brand drank from the long Venetian glass, and 
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afterwards sank gratefully into the high-backed chair to 
which she motionecf him. At her request he told her 
everything which had happened since the coming of 
Rcist to London. And from below there came to them 
often the murmur of'fhe waiting crojvds. 

She was superbly de^'oid of nervesi She had no man- 
ner of apprehension. 

‘‘They will come,” she said*“and the people will wait. 
Tell me some more of your wondciful London.” 

“You have aievet been there?” he exclaimed in 
astonishment. 

She shook her head. 

“ No, nor in Paris even. No further west than 
Vienna.” 

“ It is incredible ” he murmured. 

“And why inciedibic?” she asked him, with delicately 
upraised eyebrow.s. “ I do not understand. Thcos is 
my home — those place* are nothUig to me. Whilst I 
was in Vienna^ 1 was miserable. All was hurry and 
bustle. There was so little dignity, so little repose. I 
do not think that people who live in such places can 
understand what it is to love one's homeland Every- 
where, too, even amongst |he aristocracy, one met vulgar 
people. Shopkeei)ers and merchants who ^had made 
veiy much money mixed freely with the nobles. They 
tell me that in England it is also like this. In Theos I 
think that we are wiser.” . 

isfhc spoke simply — as one who points out a grievous 
impropriety. Brand smiled. • 

“ I have hesird your country spoken of as one of the 
most aristocratic in the world/* he remarked. “ I think 
that it must be true.” 

“ From what I have seen,” she answered, “ it may be 
so. There arc very little of the old nobility left in 
Theos, but we are content to let them die out rather' 
than to raise to their ranks those who have endched 
themselves with commerce. We believe that our way is 
best” 
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•And you yourself?’* he asked. "Tell me how 
you occupy yourself. You hate friends — amuse- 
ments ? ” 

She shni|yged her shoulders^ever so slightly. 

“ My brother has large estates,’* she said, " and with 
them come many dt^ties. I see that our peasant women 
are properly brought up, and that they retain their skill 
in lace- work. Then^thcrc‘is music, and wlien we are at 
Castle Reist we hunt It is true that I have not many 
friends of my own order, but^that is scarcely to be 
expected. I'he care of so many of those who are 
dependent upon one is a very absorbing duty. We give 
a dowry to every girl who marries suitably amongst our 
own people. For many generations this has bren a 
religion with us. Tell me, then, is it not so with tlie 
maidens of your country? — 1 speak, of course, of those 
who are of noble biith.” 

He shook his head. 

" I think not,'* he answered. " Yoy see, for them 
there arc many diversions. They play games, hunt, 
shoot, and nde with their brothers and their brothers* 
friends when they are at their estates. Then for half 
the year they live in London, ^nd every night there are 
dances, concerts, theatres, and parties of all sorts.** 

She nodded gravely. 

That is what I have heard,** she said. "They take 
life so much more lightly than we who live in quieter 
places. Here there is born with us the consciousness 
that our rank has many ‘"obligations. There is not a 
peasant girl on my estates whom I do .not know by 
\iame. It has been so with tlie women of our hbu.se for 
many generations.** 

There was a short silence. Then she raised her eyes 
Jp his. 

" Your own sisters ? *' she asked. “ Are they, too, such 
as you describe ? ** 

Brand smiled faintly. 

" I have only one sister,** he said, " and she is married. 
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But my own people would scarcely count — ^from your 
point of view/' • 

She looked at him, faintly puzzled. 

You mean," she asked, “ that you are not of noble 
birth?" , • 

He shook his head. # 

" By no means ! My father was a physician, and I 
myself write for the newspapers ! " 

‘‘But you spoke of Prince Ughtred" she remarked, 

” as your friend." 

He stniied. 

“In England" he explained, “all these things are 
regarded very differently. We are a very democratic 
nation, and Piince Ughtred, you must remember, is half 
an Englisliman." 

She was silent. He had an absurd fancy that she was 
disappointed — that her jnoinenWy intciest in him was 
gone. He was angry with himself fv)r the idea, angry 
with himself also for the effort which his little speech 
had cost him. fn England h& counted himself a Radical, 
almost a Socialist, and would have laughed to scorn the 
idea that the slightest possible barrier could exist be- 
tween men and women unequal birth. But out here, 
in the presence oT this girl who spoke her mind so 
simply, yet wdth such absolute conviction, he seemed to 
have come into touch with a new order I The aristocracy 
which was to her as a creqd was a real and a live thing ! 
Hcwalmost justified her in his mind. What was surely 
a fallacy in England might bef truth here. 

The silencqwas prolonged. Then he glanced up to 
find her watching him with a slight smile curving her 
lips. 

“ To you," she said, “ 1 must seem very old-fashioned. 
Oh, yes, I can understand your point of view. If I 
have not travelled I have at least read, and your^ 
English books make these things clear enough. But 
here we are surrounded with the old customs. It is not 
possible to escape from them. We are almost mediaeval" 
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"I am looking forward to studying your country 
dosely/* he said. " What I have seen of it has charmed 
me. So far I have come across but one thing which I 
would gladly change.” 

“ And that ? ” she asked. , 

"Is the uniform of the Thetian Guards,” he answered, 
turning slightly in his cliair. " I must confess that my 
body was never macje for ^'uch gorgeousness.” 

She laughed and struck the gong, 

" Basil will show you to my brother’s room,” she said. 
" Wear any of his clothes you choose.” 

He rose with alacrity. 

"You will be safe — alone?” he asked, with a doubtful 
glance towards the door. 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

"Domiloff has courage, I believe, of a sort,” she 
answered, "but not enough to bring him uninvited 
across the threshold of this ‘house in my brother's 
absence.” ' 

He followed the servant from the room, and was 
shown into a bed-chamber of huge proportions. He 
changed his clothes as quickly as possible for those 
which were tendered to him, ?nd returned to the room 
where he , had left the Countess, bhe welcomed him 
with a smile which she tried in vain to suj>press. 

" You must forgive me,” she said, as their e>x*s met, 
" Indeed, it is hard to avoid, a smile. My brother is 
of slight stature, and you are very tall, — is it not so 

"Oh, I .don’t mind,” he answered, good-humourcdly, 
conscious that his trousers terminated at the ankle, and 
that the scams of his unbuttoned coat were bursting. " I 
should be comfoi table in anything since I have got rid 
of that sword and the other thing like a satchel which 
,,kept tripping me up. The management of a woman's 
train has always seemed to me an accomplishment, but 
it is nothing compared with the difficulty of walking 
like a soldier with those things whacking at your ankles 
every few moments. One thing I can promise you and 
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myself. Countess. If Domilolf and the whole lot of 
them catch me, nothing would induce me to put on that 
uniform again.” 

“ It w^as very becoming,** she said, smilingly. 

“ You are making fyn of me,” he declared, reproach- 
fully. ^ 

•‘Indeed I meant it” .-fhe assured him. “I never 
doubted but that you were U^tred jof Tyrnaus ! ” 

He felt absurdly pleased. There was a note of regret 
too in her tone.* Then, |is though w'ith some effort, she 
addressed him more formally. 

“You need have no fe^r,” she said, “that Domiloff 
will find you here. Neither he nor any of his creatures 
dare force their way into t|iis house. All that we must 
pray for now is the speedy coming of Nicliolas and the 
Prince.” 

Almost as she spoke they heard quick footsteps upon 
the corridor outside. The door was thrown open. 



CHAPTER XIV 


Nicholas of Reist, closely followed by Prince Ughtred, 
strode into the room. Marie uttered a little cry of joy — 
Ilrand drew a h^ng of relief. 

** Nicholas, at last ! ** she cfied. 

He seized her hands and drew her to him. Then he 
turned to Ughtred. 

*‘You will not recognize your old playmate, Prince/' 
he said, Marie, this is Prince Ughtred of Tyrnaus/' 

He bowed low before her, and she /nurmured a few 
words of greeting. Thai both Nicholas of Reist and 
Ughtred saw Brand standing underneath the great 
chimncypicce. 

** Brand ! ” the former cried* " B^and 1 How in God's 
name didiyou find your w:\y here ? '' 

Brand smiled enigmatically. 

Listen/' he said, “ and I will tell you.” 

They stood grouped around him. He told his story 
tersely yet fully. When he had finished there v^as a 
moment's breathless silence. He pointed to the door. 

“You have not a moment to lose,”. he exclaimed. 
** The people are bewildered now, soon they will become 
impatient The uniform is in the room where 1 changed. 
Let Prince Ughtred put it on and speak to the people 
from your balcony. It will turn Domiloffs hair grey, 
but he is powerless. Listen ! ” 

Once more brother and sister exchanged quick 
glances. Once more the men of Theus, as with one 
throat, shouted for Nicholas of Reist. Marie looked 
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curiously towards the Prince. He was handsomer than 
Brand, broader and bf finer presence. Yet her eyes 
narrowed with something which was akin to hate In 
her heart she believed that her brother was making a 
great mistake. It wag a ]fi.cist this people wanted, not 
one of his corrupt race. # 

** Brand is right ! Reist decided. Prince, my 
servants will show you to my rdbm and assist you. I will 
speak a few words to the people ancl prepare them for 
your coming.” « 

From topmost storey *to basement the Reist house 
fla.shed out in sudden light. The people, who were 
weary of shouting in front of the palace, marked the 
change, and a sudden rush took place. It was Reist 
who stood there with his hands resting lightly upon the 
balustrade. A roar of welcome greeted him. Now at 
last this mystery would be cleared up. Then there 
followed a silence so intewse, so breathless, that the very 
air seemed charged with the lenison of it. Reisl*s voice 
rang out like a still, clear notef perfectly audible to all. 

“ My country people,” he said, ” not many days ago 
you charged me with a mission. To-night I acquit my- 
self of it. I bring^ you good news. The illustrious 
soldier who has won fame fighting another ^ country's 
battles has never for one moment forgotten his name or 
his native land, has never forgotten his descent from 
that great race of l'yrraii§ who, generations ago, made 
youx; country one to be feared and respected throughout 
Europe. He is willing to corrffe to our aid in these evil 
limes. He is a brave man and a just. He will rule you 
as a soldier King! May the God of our ancestors bless 
.his reign, and preserve for everlasting the independence 
of Theos and the freedom of our sons 1 ” 

As the last word had left Rcist*s lips Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus in all the bravery of his brilliant uniform 
passed through the great roonf. Marie, who had been 
watching for him, shrank back at his near approach in 
something like awe. For indeed it seemed as though 
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Rudolph the Great, whose picture frowned down upon 
them from the wainscoted wall, i^alked once more in 
their midst. The unwonted excitement had given fire 
to his features, seemed indeed to have added inches to 
his great stature. ,No wonder that the people who saw 
him come raised their voices in a great shout of welcome. 

“ A Tyrnaus ! A Tyrnaus ! God save the King I '' 

The band struck up tbj National Anthem, and frona 
the throats of thousands came that strange, tbiilling air, 
the song of their liberty. Prince Uj^htijErd listened with 
tears in his eyes — and in the palace Domiloff held his 
head and walked backwards and forwards in speechless 
bewilderment. The last bars died away. Then Ughtred 
spoke to his people, and these are some of the things 
which he said. 

*' Men of Thcos, that song which you have sung has 
followed me into many strange countries. I have lidden 
into battles with it in my ears, J have heard it amongst 
the roaring of the guns and in the silent watches of the 
night. To me it has alwayesounded likevery sweet music, 
tor it has recalled to me ever my native land. ... I, too, 
you must remember, am a son of Theos. For long I 
have been an exile, but no other country has ever 
seemed like home to me. Always^ 1 have hoped that 
some day my lot might bring me b ick to the homeland 
amongst the mountains so inexpressibly dear to all of 
us, . . . I, too, though far away, have followed ever the 
fortunes of Theos. I have read of her sufferings and 
her misfortunes. I hav», blushed with shame to read 
of those who, calling themselves her sons, would have 
bartered away her liberty for gold. . . . And Aow you 
have done away with this hateful Republic.. The House 
of Laws is once more convoked. The Duke of Reist 
has sought me out and brought from you a wonderful 
message. Well, 1 know little of kingcraft, but I may at 
least call myself a soldier. If the House of Laws will 
ratify your choice, nothing in this world could make me 
happier than to throw in my lot with yours, to devote 
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my life to preserving for you and Theos that ancient and 
God-given heritage-A^ur freedom ! This little State is 
surrounded, it is true, by powerful enemies. Yet God is 
not always with the stropg. Let us be fearless, just, 
and slow to give ofikyice. Then if we are attacked it 
must be war to the hhlcr end- Wfe can at least live 
like men and die like heroes. My peoi)le, if it come to 
pass that I am chosen to be J^our I can promise 

you this. While I live, and whilst a single one of you 
will stand by my side, will remain a free and inde- 
pendent nation. We will hand to our children their 
birthright untarnished and entire. This is my word to 
you, and if ever I fail to keep it, may I forfeit my place 
through all eternity by the side of my forefathers who 
gave their lives for Theos.” 

The air was rent with frantic, cheering. These were 
the words and this the man to win tneir hearts* So 
throughout the crowd Swept a passionate and over- 
whelming wave„of enthusiasm. Doniiloff heard it and 
sw'oic unutterable things undcf his breath. Reist, for all 
that this was liis doing, felt a certain momentary anger 
with this people who had taken a stranger so swiftly into 
their hearts, Marie ^aid nothing, but her dark eyes were 
eloquent. Ughtred stepped back at last into the room 
wnth a glow upon his face which for a moment trans- 
formed it. 

*‘You are an orator, my friend,” Reist said, quietly. 
“You have w'on your throne. No House of Laws would 
refuse to confirm the choice of^ such an assemtilage.^’ 

** I think,” Brand said, quietly, “ that 1 will go round 
to the telegraph office. The time has arrived when I 
.may take a hand in the game.” 

Fiom the corridor came the sound of hurried footsteps. 
Old Basil, the major-domo, threw open the door. 

“The Baron Domiloff, your Excellency,” he announced* 
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CHAPTER XV 

C 

Tke room was large and dimly lit. Domiloff, beside 
himself with anger, saw only Ughtred’s tall figure in 
resplendent uniform, standing beneath the great carved 
mantelpiece. He addressed him fiercely. 

“ IIow is this? ” he exclaimed. “ How came you here? 
What is the meaning of it ? 

Ughtred looked at him for a moment gravely ; then 
turned to Reist 

“Who Ms this person?” he asked. Why does he 
address me in this fashidn ? ” 

Reist looked from one to the other with a faint 
smile. 

“Permit me to present to j^our ^Highness,” he said, 
“Monsieur the Baron Domiioff, the representative of 
Russia in Theos.” 

Domiioff was white with rage. 

“But it is a faice, this!’* he exclaimed, fiercely* 
“Prince Ughtred and I a^e not strangers. I demand an 
explanation, sir.” 

** An explanation of what ? ” Ughtred a^ked. , 

Domiioff was beside himself. His black eyes burned 
like live coals, his cheeks were pallid almost to ghastli- 
ness, the muscles of Ins face were twitching. 

“Of your presence here, sir,” he exclaimed. “Of 
your flight from the palace, of your speech to the people. 
It was only an hour ago that you declared yourself 
ignorant of the language. It seems that your statement 
was false I ” 
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"Baron Domiloff is sufTermg, perhaps, from some 
hallucination/* Ughtitd said, quietly. " I have never, 
to the best of my belief, exchanged a word with him in 
my life. As to my flight from the palace, I have never 
yet entered it ; nor dq I propose to do so until I enter 
it as King of Theos."' ** 

DomilofTs senses wcie blinded with passion. The 
broader stature of the Prince, his more military bearing 
and different accent were things of which he took no 
note. He never once*questioned the identity of the man 
whom he was addressing so fiercely. 

“Your Highness will deny next/* he exclaimed, "that 
you travelled with me from the frontier, that your word 
is pledged to sign a treaty with Russia.** 

Ughtred shrugged his shoulders slightly. 

" Thedutiesof a Ministerplenipqtentiary/* he remarked, 
“are, I believe, arduous. Baron Domiloff is suffering, 
without doubt, fiom overwork. It ia unnecessarv for me 
to remaik that I^roachcd here on horseback in -company 
with my friend Rerst, and thaft my word is pledged to 
sign nothing — least of all a treaty with Russia,” 

Domiloff was absolutely speechless with passion. 
Brand came out from the. shfidows amongst which he 
had been loitering, and faced the Russian. , 

" Do you know,** he said, amiably, 1 believe that 
1 can clear up this little misunderstanding. Baron 
Domiloff is obviously mistaking you, Prince Ughtred, 
for ipe/* 

Domiloff turned upon him s\Wftly. 

"And who, ^ir, arc you ? ** he asked, harshly. 

"Walter Brand, journalist — the Daily Courier^ you 
know.” 

Domiloff caught up the lamp which stood on the 
long oaken table, and looked steadily from one to the 
other of the two men. When he set it down there was 
a queer, bitter little smile uporf his lips. The moment 
was one of unspeakable humiliation to him. He, a 
seasoned diplomatist, trusted by his master, feared and 
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respected everywhere, had been befooled and outwitted 
— by an Englishman f ^ 

“ I beg to offer my tardy congratulations to your 
Highness,” he said, bowing to Ughtred* “ My mistake 
was an unpardonable one. Yet this gentleman is, per- 
haps, also of the fi^mily of Tyrnaus? The resemblance 
is certainly remarkable.” 

**Mr. Brand is not connected in any way with my 
family,” Ughtred answered. “ TKe resemblance between 
us is merely a coincidence — to which it^eems I owe my 
presence here, Baron DomiloffT*' 

The Russian remained silent. He stood with bowed 
head, awaiting the storm. 

“It a]3peais,’* Ughtred continued, “that by proxy 
I was drugged and detained upon the frontier by your 
orders. For these doings I shall certainly, when the 
proper moment arrives, demand an explanation” 

Domiloff raised bis eyes fona moment. His expres- 
sion was inscrutable. 

“When the time comort;, your Highness,” he said, “I 
shall be prepared to satisfy you.” 

He passed from the room without any formal leave- 
taking. Rcist looked after h;rn thoughtfully. 

“ An enemy ! W ell, at least "we are forewarned. 
Prince l/ghtred, there will be no rest for you now, 
or, I fear for many days. Doiriiloff has gone without 
doubt to the bai racks. We must forestall him. I 
have ordered frcsli horses to be brought to the .door* 
Marie, some wine ! W^ are thirsty ! Wine from the 
King's cup ! ” 

A servant, whose livery .seemed but a slight modi- 
fication of the native dress, brought some dust-covered 
bottles. Marie, with her own hand, unlocked an oaken 
cabinet, and produced some quaint horn cups, emblazoned 
in gold, with the Rcist arms. One larger than the others 
si 1 C set before the Prince. 

“They were a present,” Rcist said, “from Rudolph 
the Second to my great-grandfather. The cup you 
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have IS called the King's cup. No one who is not of 
royal birth has ever drunk out of it. Permit me I ” 

lie filled it to the brim, and Ughtred, who was 
thirsty, raised it gladly to his lips. Keist and Brand 
waited. 

To Thcos and “ King ” Reist said, gravely. 
*^This is our ancient May her sons be ever 

brave, her rulers wise, and iicr soil fruitful ! God 
save the King ! ** 

They drank together. Marie stood at the head of 
the table, her dark eyes Tull of silent fires, her fingers 
nervously twitcliing. Ughtred turned towards her. 

“You, too/' he said, “must drink with us. Nay, I 
will have no refusaL You will honour me." 

He held his cup towards !i<?r. She shook her head. 

“ Not Irom the King’s cup/' she said. “ See, I have a 
goblet here." 

But Ughtred w^as insistent. 

“I have the weakness of my forefath(*is/' he declared, 
“and I am superstitious. It will be lor my good 
fortune, and the good fortune of Thcos. You shall 
drink with me from the King's cup." 

A spot of colour burnejJ in the girl's cheeks. She 
drew back. A swift glance jiassed between brother and 
sister. It was Reist who answered. 

“Your Highness/' lie said, gravely, “in this little 
corner of the earth we hold Jiard to all our old traditions, 
and fpr more than a hundred years — ay, since first tliat 
cup w'as fashioned, none have drunk from it s^ve only 
those of the roval House, and " 

He hesitated. Ughtre d waited for him to continue. 

“ And their betrothed,” 

Ughtred started. Marie looked downwards, and the 
deep colour mounted even to her forehead. There was 
a moment's silence. Then the spirit of obstinacy which 
had been kindled in Ughtred prevailed. 

“I take upon my own shoulders/' he said, smiling; 

“ all the evil that may come of it, and I pray, Countess 
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Marie, that yon wiU honour me by drinlrii^g from my 
cup/' * 

She lifted her head, and the eye$ of brother and sister 
met once more — a single electric moment Ugbtred 
was conscious of I;ttle save of a masterful desire to hav^ 
his own way. I^is blue eyes lirere filled with a com* 
pelHng light Perhaps, too, a little admiration was 
apparent in his bronzed, iiandsome face. Marie took the 
cup, and raised it to her lips. 

“ I drink,” she murmured, to the welfare of Theos, 
and to her King ! " 

There was another brief but curiously intense silence. 
Reist was standing apart with folded arms and absorbed 
face — Brand, too, had set down his cup, and was watch- 
ing Marie. Ughtred had an uneasy feeling that what 
he had regarded merely as an act of courtesy had 
become a sacrament. The entrance of a seivant was a 
relief to them all, . 

** The Jiorses, your Grace,” he announced, “are at the 
side door. The people are lining' the way to the 
barracks." 

Reist roused himself quickly. 

** Your Highnes'? is ready I ” he exclaimed. “ There 
is not a poment to lose. We shad know now how deep 
is the corruption which DomilolT s gold has caused.” 

Ughtred drained his cup and sto' cl up. 

“ 1 am ready ! " he declared. 
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"It is not only your country’s welfare,” Domiloflf 
said, “which trembles in the baUncc. It is her very 
exi'^ence. I appeal to you, General D.jrtnoff — to you, 
Bushkieff. If you accept tliis man, Theos as an in- 
dependent country will soon be blotted from the map.” 

DomilofT stood leaning with hi‘^^back against the long 
deal table. Gathrnc.i tO|jctiJcr berf>re him were a dozen 
men or more in tlic undress undorin <jr the Moianian 
Guards. Dartnoff, his white hair brushed strafghi back 
from his forehead, a tall, soldierly figuie notwithstanding 
his sixty years, stepped a little forward. 

“My friend iJomiloff” he said, “we are gathered 
here, as you know, ii>a stat^ of some indecision. I will 
frankly admit that as yet we have not made up our 
minds how to act. Yet it seems to me that you go a 
little too far. We have more faith in ourselves and in the 
destinies of our ancient kingdom than you seem willing 
to give us credit for. The ei^i might be as you say 
supposing we found ourselves involved with one of the 
great Powers, ihit let me assure you, Baion Domiloff, 
that the contest would be no bloodless one. Theos has 
held her own,* beset though she has been by powerful 
enemies, for many centuries.” 

A little murmur of applause escaped from the lips 
of those gathered around him. , DomilojEf held up his 
hand 

“The past of your country,” he exclaimed, “is a 
-magnificent chapter in history. It is the more incum- 
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bent upon you to see that she ijas a future. Warfare 
to-day has become a science. Reckless bravery is no 
longer the surety of success. Theos is without any of 
the modern appliances of war. Her artillery is ancient 
and her guns fit for the dustheap. General Dartnoff, a 
heavy responsibility rests upon your shoulders/’ 

Dartnoff stroked his long grey moustache thought* 
fully. 

“ Domiloff, my friend/' he said., “ you appear a little 
flurried, but you are al<o ver^ much ‘in earnest. Now 
speak to us exactly the words which are in your heart. 
You have advice to give, ('h ? Well, we will listen/' 

Domiloff moved to the high bare window, and looked 
downwards towards the town. As yet there was no sign * 
of the figures which he dreaded to sec. He faced once 
more the little assemblage. 

“Here are plain words," he said, speaking rapidly, 
and with rising colour. “ If I have seemed evasive 
hitherto' it is because 1 come to persus.de, not to dictate, 
and I know that the tempers of you men of Theos are 
easily kindled. Nicholas of Rcist brings to-day a for- 
gotten descendant of the Tynmus family, and with your 
consent would make him Khig. I^ay wath your consent, 
because 'the House of Laws is nothing to day but a 
farcical assembly, and the}' will do wliat Reist bids them. 
The real decision rests with you. Listen. Ru.ssia will 
refuse to rec(jgni 2 e this mup. If you accept him her 
restraining hand upon Turkey will be removed. Russia 
herself may not think it worth while to move against 
you, but even now in secret the 1 urks are maiising upon 
your borders. They wait only for the signal." 

Dartnoff nodded gravely. 

“Well,'’ be said, “let us hear what will happen to us 
supposing we accept your warning and refuse to recognize 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus.” . 

“ The protection of Russia,” Domiloff cried, eagerly. 

“ My master himself shall guarantee your independence. 

I will give you pledges. You will reserve for a friend 
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and an ally the most generous of the Powers. But you 
must be quick ” he added, with a sudden start. " Now 
is the time for you lo act Close the gates upon those 
who come Iiere to-night. It shall be your answer.” 

Dartnoff shook his ht^ad. * • 

“ 1 cannot do that/’ he said. “ Nioholas of Reist is a 
colonel in our army, and lie lias the light to enter here at 
any time.” ^ * . 

There was the thunder of hoofs in the courtyard. 
Domiloff bit his •lip and ^looked nervously around. 

“Reist is a traitor/* he excldimcd. It is against the 
law to harbour a Tyrnaus.*' 

“We will hear what our friend Nicholas of Reist has 
to say/’ Dartnoff ansivered, coldly. “ You might per- 
haps find it advisable to retire, Baron Domiloff.” 

dlie door was tlirown open. Nicholas and Ughtred 
entered. General Dartnotf stepped forward. 

“General/* Nicholas e:?clainied, “^nd brother officers 
of the I'lietian Guards, I have the honour id present 
you to Prince Ughtred of Tyfriaus.” 

Ughtred held out ius hand frankly. But there was 
not one of them who did not bow low, after the manner 
of one making an obeisance rather than exchanging 
greetings. • 

“Your names arc well known to me,” Ughtred said. 
“I believe that by liei editary right I may call myself a 
colonel in your regiment arxl a brother officer.” 

Dartnoff bowed. , 

“Your Highness is pleased to remember what is un- 
doubtedly a fact,” he said. “ The br^ive deeds of Captain 
Erlito in the Soudan have been a source of pride to all 
of us ” • 

Ughtred smiled with pleasure — and Nicliolas, with his 
hand upon his sword, addressed General Dartnoff in clear 
tones. 

“ General Dartnoff/' he said, “ I take the liberty of 
addressing you as Commandcr-in-Chief of the Thetian 
army. The Republic of Theos has ceased by reason of 
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its ourn misdeeds to exist. I hav^ always, as you know 
refused t30 recognize its legislation. I claim that its 
decree abolishing the ancient monarchy and establishing 
a Republic here was invalid and worthless. We have 
been made the Ikughing-stock of Europe by the gold- 
bought merchants and traitors who have presumed to 
occupy the high places of Theos. That is all at an end* 
It rests with us to restore honour and dignity to ouf 
country. There is but one way^ but that a sure one 
General Dartnoff and brother ofiicei^, we come here 
alone and unattended, but had we wished it wc could 
have stormed your wall< with half the population of 
Theos at our backs. I call upon you all to take the 
oath of allegiance to Ughtred of T 3 Tnaus, King of Theos, 
by divine rjght and the choice of the r-eoplc.*' 

General Dartnoff hesitated fr^r a moment. 

"Duke of Reist,” he said, sluwl) , “you ask us to 
take a step on the impulse of the moment from which 
there could be no drawing back, whh:^ for good or for 
evil must decide for ever the flestinies of our country. 
Whatever my own personal mclinaUons might be, 1 owe 
it to my brother officers, and to our deep sense of 
patriotism to consult with them fpr a lew minutes.'* 
Reist v.ould h.ivc snoLcn hastily, but Ughtred ciuccked 
him. * 

“General Dartnoff has spoken like a wise man/' he 
said. “ I am content to wait/’ 

With folded arms, drawn to his full height, a command- 
ing figu^^e indeed, Ughtred of Tyrnaus stood by the 
window looking down upon the city and thg country 
which he loved. General Dartnoff, surrounded by his 
officers, stood at the head of the table. In the further 
corner of the room where the shadows' were deepest 
Domiloff lurked. He watched their faces, and he knew 
that the game was lc>st. 

Only a very few miTtutes had gone by before Dartnoff 
approached the two men by the window. 

“Your Highness," he said to Ughtred, with marked 
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respect, “there is one question which we feel con* 
strained to ask/* * 

Ughtred bowed. 

" As many as you will/* answered. 

“In your coronation oath you swear to maintain 
inviolate the inde -nee of 1 hcos.# We would know 
if at all costs, though *J»e cost should be famine, death or 
annihilation, will you keep this*oath t/) the letter ? ** 
“May God have no mercy upon me hereafter if 
ever I should cl.'.^'v/rt ^tc*ni it one hair*s- breadth/* 
Tight red answered, with a sudden n(»te of passhm 
surging up in his tone. “ 1 have no tancy f )r ruling 
a tributary St ite, ^ir. My forefathers have held safely 
for Theos thri»ugh long generations the priceJi^ss gift 
of her liberty, and I would st^oner die a thousand 
times over than ti^al mine should be the hand to part 
with it” 

General Dartnoh* droy^pe<i on hisr knee, and drawing 
his swoid fiom Ijis scabbard, kissed its hdt * 

“Your Majesty/* he said, “Ve are ali your faithful 
servants," 
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"Well!" 

Reist unfastenc^d his sword. The State uniform of 
the Thetian Guards was cumbersome, and the day was 
hot 

“ Let Basil bring me wine/’ he ordered. " The 
cathedral was a furnace. Everywhere the air seems 
hot with the shouting of the pec»ple.” 

"Up here*’ Marie said, "the clamour of voices has 
seemed incessant 1 have never heard anything like It” 

He walked up and do'^^^n moodily. *He was not sure 
whether the day had gone according to his liking. All 
the time her eyes questioned him. 

“ One thing,” he declared, ^ “ is certain. Never again 
will a Republic exist in Theos. ^Tv;o generations of 
roues and madmen have not sickened this people of the 
House of Tyrnaus, Their ioyaltv is amazing.” 

" This man,” she said, “ is neither rou^ i\ox madman.” 

" It is true,” he admitted. 

He drank his wine, and as he set the glass down he 
felt her watching him. He understood the unspoken 
question in her deep, blue eyes. 

"Of his betrothal,” Reist said, slowly, "there was np 
word.” 

She drew herself up haughtily, a slim, .stately figure 
in her magnificent white dress, caught up with jewels, 
and the curious bejewelled head-dress which in Theos 
was the symbol of her rank. Yet Nicholas, who watched 
her closely, caught the gleam of something in her eyes 
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which surprised him.^ It was more Hke relief than 
anger. • 

^ Was our ancient usage explained to him ? ” she 
asked. 

Yes ! I told him thrft an unrr^rried king was 
contrary to the time-saVetioned custom of our country. 
I told him that the announcement of his betrothal 
should be made at the moment of his coronation. 
The people expected it, and it would add immensely 
to h is » popularity.” 

“You told hini that.?”* 

“ Yesi" 

“And he answered?” 

“He answered me with a jest. A-5 yet he was not 
prepared to marry or to think of marriage. He preferred 
to retain his liberty.” 

She bit her lip, and the colour mantled in her cheeks. 

“ And you , 

He hesitated. 

“ It was after fhe words of J:he ceremony. He was 
my king. Between a Reist and a Tyrnaus the differ- 
ence is purely accidental. The Reists are, indeed, the 
older and the nobler family. But between a Reist and 
his King there is a •gulf. I cannot point my sword 
against him.” 

She walked rcstles^^Iy up and down the room. Her 
thoughts were in confusion. For some vague, un- 
acknowledged cause, her first impulse had been one 
of relief. She had expected •a formal offer for her 
hand, and she would scarcely admit even t6 herself 
that that’ expectation had been a dread. Yet to be 
ignored touched her pride keenly. She stopped by 
her brother’s ciiair. 

“What, then?” she asked. “Am I, the Countess 
Marie of Reist, to be flouted and passed over by a 
beggarly soldier, whose life ha^ been spent as an ad- 
venturer, because the blood of the House of Tyrnaus 
is in his veins and chance has brought him to the 
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throne? Nicholas, am I to loojc to you in vain to 
aven^je this insult ? « 

The man's eyes flashed fire. 

“Be patient, Marie/* he answered. “Ughtred of 
Tyrriaus has lived in strange countries ail his life, 
and imbibed the hateful modernisms of the West Let 
us wait for a little. Perhaps he does not understand. 
Perhaps the time would seemi to him too short even 
for a royal wooing. We will watch and wait Mean- 
while, listen. This is certain. If Ughtrcd of Tyrnaus 
lives out his reign, you and no other sliall be his queen. 
Thrit at least I can answer fi^r.” 

Slie shrugged her shoulders. 

“It may be,” she said, that when he is ready he 
may find his opf)ortunity gone. The throne of Theos 
will be no bed of roses. In the meantime, 1 at least 
shall not go to the palace." 

Reist looked doubtful. ^ 

“ It arranged," he reminded her, “that you should 
receive the wives of the Ministers. *It is your right 
of birth." 

“ 1 renounce it then for the present" she answered. 
“Let him see hvnv the fat old Kolashin woman will 
look on his left hand." 

Her brother witched her thoughtfully. Then he 
shrugged his shouiders. 

“Women are ail alike," he said to himself, bitterly, 
on his w'ay to the palace. *' She is in love with Uglitred 
of Tyrnaus. She has dvunk with him from the King's 
cup. It IS enough!" 


« a « «» 

“ Baron Doiniloff! " 

She rose to her feet perplexed — a little annoyed. 
It was a visit which she did not understand. He 
came swiftly across the lawn to her, unattended and 
unannounced. 

“ I do not understand,” she said, as he bowed low 



THE TRAITORS toy 

before her. ^ My setyants have no authority to send 
you here. I am not receiving this afternoon — and you 
—you surely should be at the palace.” 

** I offer my most profound apologies, Countess,” he 
said respectfully. " Ygur servants ard not at fault. It 
was my persistence wh.ch prevailed.” • 

**You have some message for me?” she asked, 
doubtfully. , * • 

“ None ” he answered. “ 1 have come here on my 
own initiative. You will^ permit me the honour of a 
few minutes' interview. As to my absence from the 
palace, is that more likely to be remarked upon than 
yours, Countess ? ” 

She waived the question. 

“ It is at least more surprising ” she answered. Do 
you wish your Austrian friends tO have it all their own 
way with the King ? ’* 

"The Countess of sympathies are, I Lar,” he 

munnuicd, "with^my rival.” • 

“ My sympathies,” she ansvfercd, “ are with neither 
of you. You each seek aggrandizement at our expense. 
I am a Thetian, and 1 believe that the less we have to 
do with foreigners tli^ better. But I do not see, Baron 
Domiloff, what profit there can be in a discussira of this 
sort between you and me. 1 am still waiting for an 
explanation of your presence here. Which of my 
servants has proved faithless ? ” 

“ he answered. " made my way here 

unknown to anybody, I came. Countess, to .ask you 
a question.” 

“Well!” 

' lie did nor immediately reply. There was a good 
deal at stake, and her manner was not encouraging. 
In the end it came, however. 

" Is it true what they are whispering in the city — • 
that you have drunk with Ughtred of Tyrnaus from 
the King's cup ? ” 

The Countess rose from her seat with flashing eyes, 
D2 



THE TRAITORS 


YCS 

The Russian stood his ground, however, respectful, 
insistent, having well calculated the effect of his words. 

** What an infamy — that you should dare to come here 
and ask me such a question. If you will not leave me 
at once, sir, I inyself must return to the house. Your 
presence here is 'an insult.” 

Domiloff stood in tl^e centre of the path, and his 
manner was the manner of a man who has something 
to say, and will suiely say it. 

“ Countess,” he exclaimed, " I cah claim no more 
with you, it is true, than the merest acquaintance, but I 
beg of you to consider whether I have the reputation of 
doing foolish things or asking foolish questions. You 
may not believe it, but I have the good of your country 
at heart. We in Russia desire an independent Tlieos. 
When I see her, therefore, drifting gradually towards 
certain destruction, I brave all things to save her.” 

She regarded him steadfastly^ still angiy, but a trifle 
curious. ^ * 

“Explain yourself, sir— if any explanation is possible.” 

“Countess,” he answered, “for the sake of your 
country, an-^wer my question.” 

She hesitated. Her chetks wo/e flushed. She drew 
herself up proudly. 

“ You are well served, Raron/’ she said. “ Your spies, 
it seems, can penetrate even within the walls of the Keist 
liouse. Yet tlie matter is nc. secret. I have drunk with 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus fram the King's cup.” 

He inclined his liead slowly. 

“Yes,” he said, “1 was sure of it’ Yet you have 
done well to tell me. No^v I will tell you this. 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus before he had been King an hour 
sent to London to summon here an American woman 
wdth w^hom he had been — on the best terms — in 
London,” 

She was thoughtful for a moment 

“ You are sure of this ? ” 

“ I am sure of it,” he answered. 
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** Is she of noble birth ? " 

Domiloff, who had Dcen in New York, smiled faintly. 

“She is an American,** he answered. “Her father 
was a shopkeeper^ her grandfather a labourer. He 
intends to marry her 1 ” * • 

“ That i:s impossibh /* she answe^^d, curtly. “ The 
people of Theos would noi permit it.** 

“ When did a Tyrnaus,** h^ askejj, “ ever consider 
the welfare or opinion *of his subjects when the grati- 
fication of a capsice was concerned?*' 

She shrugged her shoulSers. 

“ And why,*’ she asked, do you bring this news 
to me ? ** 

“ To give you an opportunity of saving your country," 
he answered, promptly. “ See, i will risk everything — 1 
tell you the whole t'^uth. Ughtred of Tyrnaus is not 
acceptable to my master as King of Theos We know 
the race too well. They are not <o be trusted — ^thc 
integrity of the i^ate is not safe in their handsi There 
IS only one man who is the Heaven-designed ruler of 
Theos 1** 

“And he?** 

“ It is your brotherj '* • 

Now, indeed, she was interested. A rush pf colour 
warmed her cheeks. The frigidity of her manner 
vanished as though by magic. 

“ 1 myself have told him ^o/’ she exclaimed. “ When 
the people rose again.st the Republic they called for 
him. It was the golden opportunity which he failed 
to seize/* 

“ It will come again,** he assured her, earnestly. “ I 
give you my word that it will come again. That 
shall be my care. Yours is to see that next time 
he is prepared.’* 

“ Why do you not yourself speak to him ? ** she asked. 

He smiled. 

“You know’ your brother. The knowledge should 
answer that question. He has sworn loyalty to 
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Ughtred of Tyrnaus, and for ^ good or for evil he 
will keep his vow. We must wait till the thing is 
inevitable,” 

“ And I,” she murmuret^ “ I, too, am a Reist, and 
he is my King/’ , 

“ You are the first lady in Theos,” he answered, ”and 
you will not be content to bend your knee day by day 
before a plebe.an. „ I will prove you that I am sincere. 
If the King seeks your hand in marriage, I will not raise 
a little finger against him. ^But we ^ will not support 
another Tyrnaus in another reign of folly. We will 
not recognize a King who places by his side upon the 
throne the daughter of trades} >eople/' 

“It would be infamous,” she murmured. 

“ Dear lady,” he said softly, “ try to forget that I am 
a Russian, or that Russia was ever your fancied enemy. 
An independent Tiieos is my policy, it is your religion. 
Let us work hand iu hand.” ' 

The old distrust was hard to smother. She gave him 
the tips of her fingers, 

** You can speak with me again,” she sa'd. “ I make 
no promises, 1 will watch.” 



CHATTER XVI f I 

• 

UGin’RET\ With a deoft si^h of relief, 55ank into an 
casy-chair, and mopped his forehead in most unkingly 
fas! I fun. He had escaped for a moment into the roy^ 
ante- room. 

“Nicholas,” he exclaimed, *‘if I am to be preserved 
for the service of tlif^ State, onJpr me a whisky-and- 
soda. This is harder woik than our ride from Castle 
Reiht” 

Reist touched bell and smiled. • 

“It is not yet concluded,” he said. have many 
yet upon my list who have not been presented to your 
Majesty. There must be no heartburnings to-night 
We must make no encmi<y».” 

Ughtred sat up wiUi a sudden sense of injury. 

“ Nicholas,” he demanded, “ where is your sister?” 
Rcist*s lace was imperturbable. 

sister,” he said, “rggreited exceedingly her in- 
ability to be firesent She will pay her respects to your 
Majesty later.” * ^ 

I'he Kjng fn^wned. His manner was impatient 
“It is now that I require her help,” be said. “The 
Baroness is an utter impossibility. Her French is un- 
recognizable, she remembers no one, and the woman 
herself with her dyed hair and feathers is a caricature. 
Your sister must really make an effort, Reist She 
must come and help me out"* 

“I will see that your Majesty’s wishes,” Reist an- 
swered quietly, “are conveyed to her.” 

Ill • 
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The King eyed him keenly, r Reist then was con- 
cealing something. His sisters absence was not 
motiveless. 

** On reflection/' he said, " I desire to emphasize my 
wishes. Your si!.ter\s absence ip significant, and might 
possibly be commented upon. You will go yourself and 
fetch her, Nicholas, Say that I desire her immediate 
presence." , 

“Your Majesty/’ Reist protested, “my sister may 
have to make her toilette. ]^cr Immediate return with 
me will doubtless be impossible." 

“The Countess will use her own discretion as to the 
time she keeps me waiting/' Ughtj;ed answered coolly 
“I have told you that 1 shall await your return." 

Reist turned away with immovable face. Ughtred 
remained in the ante-room alone. He lit a cigarette, 
and took a pile of telegrams from the table by his side. 
Selecting the topmost he read* it thoughtfully to himself. 

• 

“ My best wishes to you and for the welfare of your 
kingdom. May my offering remain for ever an orna- 
ment. May peace and happiness be the lot of your 
people and your own. — Safa Va*N Decht,” 

“A coronation present with such a wish" he said to 
himself, “must remain an ^nigma. Enter." 

An attendant withdrew the curtain. 

“ C’aptain Hartzan, of the Artillery, desires a moment’s 
audience, with your Majesty," the servant announced. 

The King nodded. 

“ Let him be shown in." 

A young cfticer bowed low as he passed through the 
curtains. 

“Your Majesty/’ he announced, “a messenger has 
arrived at the barracks from the English firm of Vickers, 
Son, and Maxim. He is in charge of a whole battery of 
Maxims and quick-firing pom-poms, and awaits instruc- 
tions as to their delivery." 
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" I know nothing of them/' the King answered I 
understood that the fiiln you mention had declined the 
orders of the late Government." 

'*It is true, your Majesty,” the officer answered, “and 
in consequence we have scarcely a mijdern gun at the 
barracks. The battery^ which has arrived here were 
intended for the Russi.m Governmeht, but were pur- 
chased, the person in charge informs me, by a private 
individual ior cash, sla a cc»ronatiorp present to your 
Majesty.” 

The King started. t 

“ Are you sure that there is no mistake ? ” he asked. 

“None, your Majesty,” the officer answered. “The 
messenger is quite explicit. It is a princely gift. 
General Dartnofif instructed me to make an immediate 
report to your Majesty” 

Ughtred for a moincrnt was puzVJed. 

“ 1 know of no one,” h^ said reflectively, “ who could 
make such a present ” 

The young officer hesitated. ^ 

“1‘he artillery man in charge, your Majesty, claims to 
have seen the donor's cheque. It was a draft upon 
Rothschilds', drawn by an American of the name of 
Van Decht.” • 

Ughtred caught up the telegram by his sfde. His 
eyes were suddenly bright. He understood. 

“You will inform the agent in charge,” he said, “that 
I will receive him to-morfow% and arrange a date to 
inspect tiie battery.” • 

The young officer bowed respectfully, and withdrew. 
Reist leak his place. The King eyed him sternly, for 
at first it seemed to him that so prompt a return was 
significant. 

“Well, sir!” 

Reist lifted the curtain. Marie stood there in Court 
dress, her long train held by pages in the Reist livery, 
her neck and arms ablaze with jewels, a coronet of pearls 
upon her forehead. She was a little pale, and she 



carried herself with more than ordinary dignity. The 
King rose, and, bowing low, raisei her hands to his lips. 

“You are very welcome, Countess of Reist,'* he said, 
“although you arc amongst the latest of those who have 
come to offer their good wishes," 

“ I have come," she answered^, “ in obedience to your 
Majesty’s cominaiids." 

“ Commands ! " He ^smiled good-humouredly. ** It 
is very unkind of you," he said, “to have thought of 
deserting me on such a day as this," 

“My brother ” t 

“Oh, Nicholas is invaluable" the King declared, 
lightly. “ He can tell me what to say to the men, but 
it is in receiving the women 1 need your help." 

“The Baroness Kolashin is as well acquainted with 
our countrywomen as I," Marie answered. “ I did not 
doubt but that her aid would be sufficient" 

“The Baroness," Ughtred answered, “has done her 
best; but another hour by her side would rob me of the 
few wits I have left. I, should like ft) know for what 
special sin I was committed to her charge.” 

Marie shrugged her shoulders ever so slightly, but she 
did not smile. 

“ I am at your Majesty’s service she said. 

Ughtre'd was puzzled. In what manner had he 
^offended her ? 

“If my message seemed to you peremptory," he said, 
“will you not ascribe it to my desire to taste the full 
measure of my powerG i I know nothing the 
privileges of a King save what 1 have read in books. 
But it seems to me that included amongst them must 
surely be the privilege of choosing one’s companions — ^ 
and one’s friends.” 

“Your Majesty," Marie answered, “may find that a 
rash as.'^umption. It may lead to disap[K>intment. 
Friends are scarcely to«be made in a day, or to order. 
You must send for some of those whom you have left 
behind in England." 
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He looked at her, curious to know if anything Ittrked 
behind those words, I 

** Mine has not been the sort of life,” he said, quietlyi 
which leads to the making of friendshipa 1 have been 
a wanderer always, and a konely one.^ 1 had hoped to 
fill the empty places--*bere/’ 

There was a note of appeal in Mis tone — dignified, 
yet not in a sense without pathos. He glanced at 
Nicholas, but he lotjkoid first at Marie. A fa*nt touch 
of colour flushed her .cheeks. Her manner was visibly 
softened. * • 

“ 1 trust that your Majesty may not be disappointed,” 
she said. And her eves fell before his for the first 
time. 

A crash of music reminded them of those who still 
waited to bow before the King. So they passed out 
into the great bail-room, and mounting the dais, Marie 
stood on tlic King's left-hand. The room was a blaze 
of light, of brilliant uniforms and beautiful dre'''''es. At 
ten o’clock, Reisf came U}> vsdtlj a look of relief upon his 
face, and a gleam of exxilement in his eyes, 

'^The English Minister and his wife, your Majesty/* 
he murmured, “it is excellent. The others will follow.” 

The news spreact. A •little fluttei of joy rippled 
through the loom. The coming of this dignified, kindly 
old man, wnth bis grey hair and single decoration, was 
the one thing needed. Tl.cos bad taken to herself a 
King, asking leave of no *one, but the countenance of 
some at least o< the Powers was a vital thing. At the 
informal coronation, rushed through by Reij^ and his 
friends, mot one of the Ministers had been present. 
Domiloff, wi^b smooth face and with many lying regiets, 
had presented an interdictory note from Russia, but 
owing to the peculiar conditions prevailing there had 
not been until after the coronation any properly- < 
appointed person to receive* it. The late F*oreign 
Minister had refused it with a smile and a polite word of 
regret, and his example had been followed by every 
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member of the Royalist party. There was^ they ex- 
plained, at the moment no govei^iment, no officials, no 
Minister. Their various appointments were arranged 
for and would be confirmed immediately after the 
coronation. Until then they were only private persons. 
So Domiloff, with a suave jest and a shrug of his 
shoulders, shut himself up in his house, while the 
cathedral bells clashed apd the cannon roared from the 
walls. 

The English Minister was followed in quick succession 
by the representatives of France and Austria, and with 
their coming a certain sense of restraint passed away 
from the brilliant assemblage. Before there had been a 
certain sense of unreality in the whole thing. The tone 
of the rejoicings had been feverish — who couM tell but 
that in a week this tiling might not have passed away 
like a mirage. Now a heartier note altogether pre- 
vailed, especially amongst the men. There were no 
more side glances, or shmgged shoulders — the volcano 
no longer* trembled beneath their tcct* Dancing com- 
menced, and the King stood up with Marie of Reist. 
At supper she remained on his right hand. Many 
people spoke to Reist of this. 

“ It is excellent, Duke,*’ declared old Baron Kolashin, 
once Commander-in-Chief of the army. “Theos needs 
no outside alliance. It means only entanglement. 
That,” he inclined his head to where Marie and the 
King were talking, “ will send Thcos crazy with joy.” 

Reist shook his head, 

“You anticipate, my dear Kolashin,” he answered, 
“Our Court circle is, as you know, sm«ill, and -Marie's 
rank entitles her to receive. But this b only theii 
second meeting. 1 am sure that as yet no such idea 
has entered the Kings head.” 

, Kolashin twirled his fierce moustache, and smiled 
knowingly. 

“ Eh, but, my friend, there is a report that they have 
drunk together from the King’s cup. How about that ? ” 
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It is true/' Reist|admjttcd, “but the King knows 
nothing of the history of the cup. His ofTer was one of 
gallantry — no more. They >vere children together.” 

The General chuckled. 

“Mane a beautiful girl” he saidf “There is none 
like hci in Thcos. but if I were^young again !” 

He went off smiling lo himself. 

Reist was touched on the arfti by Brand. 

“ May I speak to ydu lor a moment, Duke ?” 

“ By all meani^” * 

“Tlicre is still one of the foreign Ministers absent 
besides Domiloff.” 

Rcisl nodded. 

“ Effcnden l^isha. There is yet time, however.” 

“ Effcnden Pasha is not coming ” Brand said. * 

Reist eyed him sharply. 

“ How do you know that ? ” 

“I was at the palace ^ales,” Brand answered, “ when 
Effenden Pashz^ drove up. He was on the. point of 
entering when he was accosted by our fiicnd DomilofF.” 

Rcist’s face grew black as night 

“ The hound ! ” he murmured. “ Go on ! ” 

“They stayed tjjiking, for five minutes or more. 
Eventually they both re-entered Effendep Pasha’s 
carriage and were driven off.” 

“ The wolf and the dog,” Reist cried, fiercely. “ Let 
them beware huw they Uark at the gates of Thcos.” 

He was white almost to the lips with anger. Brand 
watched him curiously, * 

“ I do not believe that you people like the^Turks,” he 
remarked. 

Reist turned upon him with a sudden violent gesture. 
His voice was low, but charged with passionate hate. 

“ Like them ! To us they are as vermin, a pest upon 
the face of the earth. You wonder why! I tell you ^ 
that it is because we know them, because their border 
villages are in touch with ours, we know their life and 
the manner of it I could tell you things which you 



dare not put in print ; stories which, if English people 
read in your paper, they would 8rand you a liar. So, 
my friend Brand, believe this. There is ni)t a true 
Thetian breathing who would not rather die himself and 
kill his wife and children rather than the Turks should 
enter Theos. . . . l^ardon me!** 

He moved away with a quick, expn.*ssive gesture. 
Brand remained in his corner^ and prese ntly the King 
with Marie of Reist upon his arm passed b3^ They 
passed before him. " ^ 

“Come, Brand,” Ughtred rcihaikeJ, “ why so thought- 
ful? You must dance, my Iricnd.*’ 

“Your Majesty,” Brand answered, “I was pondering 
upon the inequalities of life \ esterday i was a King, 
and a most uncomfortable position it vv.ls! To-day you 
are King — and ” — he ghmccd at Mane — “it is a trial to 
one's disposition to refrain fiom envy/* 

Marie detached hei hand »soitly from the King's 
sleeve. 

“So gallant a speech, »sir/’ she said! smiling, “must 
be rewarded. You have not yet ai>ked me to dance 1" 



CHAPTER XIX 

• 

* It seems to me/' she said» quietly, *• that all men 
must be ambitious, that the love of power must be a 
part of their very existence.” 

“In En'^land/' he remarked, “we are more circum- 
scribed, our limits are rnoie exact. Yet I suppose in 
our small way we rli fiuttei our winj^s,^ 

“I have a curio.^jty to understand things/' she said, 
leaning back and fanning herself slowly* “Help me to 
understand youn^eif ” • 

He smiled, • 

“ Do 1 puzzle you then ?” 

“A little — yes!" 

“ How ? " « « 

She looked at him reflectively out of her, dark, full 
eyes. He looked into them once and turned away — he 
scarcely knew why. 

“You do nor seem to me” she said, “like a man who 
would be content \vith smal^ things. You outwitted 
Domiloff him'^elf. \ct you call yourself a lyriter, and 
you arc. pei haps content?” 

He shrugged his sh< bidders, 

“ Why not ? Tiiere is excitement in it One travels 
everywhere, meets strange t)'i)es of people, penetrates 
into unknown countries, carries often one's life in one's 
hands. Oh, it's not a bad lile.” 

“ Perhaps/' sSie answered, “ Tdo not quite understand. 
Our newspapers in Theos are different You then are 
content f ” 


no 
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Again that curious searching gaze from the most 
beautiful eyes into which he hadr ever looked. Brand, 
in wdiosc life women had played a small part, was un- 
accountably ill at ease. His easy nonchalance of 
manner had deserted him. Content! He looked for a 
moment into his future, and was astonished to find in it 
a new emptiness. She bent over towards him, and at 
her touch a thrill went through his veins, and set his 
heart beating to a new music. 

“Just now,” she muriniired,“yoii told the King — that 
you envied him. Was it true 'r'* 

“For the moment,” he answered, “I think that it 
was.” 

“You then would like to be a King } ” 

He laughed, and answered her with a forced lightness. 

“ I ? Not 1 1 It would not suit me at all.” 

“ What did you mean, then ? ” she persisted. 

“ I think,” he said, “ that I was a little hmely. You 
see I know none of these people. I ai;n a stranger, and 
I felt a little out of my element. And then — then he 
came by with you, and — well, I wished I were in his 
place.” 

She laughed very softly. 

“ So far as I am concerned,” she murmured, “ you very 
soon had your wish,” 

“ It was very kind of you,” he said,“ to take pity upon 
me. 

“ I think that I wanted to talk to you again,” she- said. 
“ I am tired of all these' people. Tell me, Mr. Brand, 
how long will you stay on in Theos ? ” 

“ I am not sure,'* he answered ; “ perhaps a week, per- 
haps a month. It depends upon my papen 7'hey may- 
recall me at any time.” 

She frowned, and stopped fanning herself. 

“ Why do you go back ? ” she said, abruptly. “ Why 
do you not stay in Thebs?” 

“ There is no place here for .me,” he answered. “ I 
am a stranger.” 

I 
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^ You say,” she conlinucd, “that in your own country 
the limits of life are oeing drawn closer. Why do )^^ou 
not make for yourself a career in a country like this ? 
Tbeos has need of such njen as you.” 

He shook his head. ^ • 

“ 1 heos has her own sons to direct her future. I am 
a s trail i^er” 

So is the King ! • 

“But he is a Tyrnaus. Ihe people have chosen him 
for their King.”» 

“ You are his frit nd,** sfie said, “ and to you I may not 
say very much. But he is young, and he may make 
mistakes. He comes of a family who have done much 
evil here.” 

Brand was startled. 

“ I thought that you and your brother were his chief 
supporters,” he said. “ Bcoj)le are saying, too ” 

Pier fan stopped. Br5nd hesitated. 

“ Please to go, on,” she haid, imperiously. 

‘‘It is not my affair,” he dbntinucd, awkwardly, 
(‘Ught not to hav^e alluded to it. But they ajSef speak- 
ing of the posidbililies of a marriage between you and 
him.” 

The slow waving of white frathers recommenced. 
He felt that she was looking at him, almost in spite of 
himself their eyes met. He looked away with hot 
cheeks and bur;iing eyese. Was this ^irl a trained 
cocioctte, or ^ 

“ I do not think,” she said, “ that you nee^d consider 
that. I do not think that I shall ever marry Ughtred 
of Tyrnaus.” 

Despite himself he spoke the thoughts which had 
filled his mind. 

You,” he said, “are ambitioiis. Have you no desire 
to be a queen ? ” 

“ I love power,” she answered, “ but I am a woman — 
and I do not wish to marry Ughtred of Tyrnaus.” 

Brand told himsu^^ercely that he was a fool. Yet 
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the music was suddenly sweeter, his vague antipathy to 
the King had vanished into thin hr, the taste of life wad 
sweeter between his teeth. 

“You may think me mad” he said, “but I am — not 
sorry — to hear it/' 

There was a short silence. It wsls evident that if she 
thought him mad she was not displeased. 

“Some day,” she said, presently, “J should like to 
talk to you of Theos. 1 believe that b^'fore long there 
will be great changes here. A new order of things may 
come — and you are one of those whom Theos may look 
to for help.” 

“ 1 ! ” he repeated, “ But, indeed, Countess, you are 
overrating me. I am only a jcurnalist. I know nothing 
of statecraft.” 

“You are a strong man,” she answered, “and strong 
men are scarce Promise me that you will not leave 
Theos without letting me know.” 

“ I am .not likely to do that,” he said^ “ If ever I can 
help you or your country I would do it willingly. But 
you will remember that 1 am the friend of Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus.” 

“ You may have other friends — is it not so ? ” 

The significance of her speech onee more filled him 
with new emotions — half-delightful, half-uneasy. A 
sudden pa.ssionate impulse came to him to seize the 
little white hand all ablaze w'*th jewels which hung over 
the arm of her chair so near to his. He mastered it^with 
a stupendous effort. Th^y sat there in a silence which 
to him almost ecstatic. Then Nicholas of Reist 
stood suddenly before them, his black eyebrows con- 
tracted into a lowering frown. 

“ Marie,” he said, “the King is a.sking for you.” 

She shrugged her shoulders, and rose without haste. 

“ I think,” she said, “that I have done my duty — and 
I am tired. 1 should like to go home, Nicholas.” 

“You. must make your adieux, in any case,” he 
answered, givicig her his arm, and ignoring Brand. “ No 
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one is leaving yet, and there is to be a display of fire- 
works in the grounds.l 

She looked over her shoulder to Brand with a parting 
smiJc. 

** Good-night, Mr. Brand# I have enjoyed my rest 
very much/* * 

He bowed low, and reni. med for a» moment alone in 
the palm-house. Through tfie ppen windows came the 
sound of ascending r^tkets hissing# through the still 
night air — the grounds were ablaze with lights. He 
passed out, and fnmgled^ith the crowd of people. 



chapter XX 

Illuminations, fire\vorlcs,^and thc*‘thunder of salut- 
ing cannpn closed the day. The excited crowds dis- 
persed slowly to their homes, the National Hymn ceased 
at last to echo through the squares and streets. To- 
wards midnight Domiloff, who had left the palace early, 
knocked at the dov)r of a large white house in the Place 
des Etrangers, and was at once admitted. He passed 
into a hall furnished after the Turkish style, and into 
the presence of Effendcn Pasfia, 

The Turk was still in the uniform and jewelled turban 
which he had donned fdr the reception at the palace. 
He greeted Doiniioff eagerly. I'hey convcised in 
French. 

** It is well that you have come,*' the Turk exclaimed. 
‘*To-morro<<; it w'ill be known in Constantinople that 
you and I alone of the foreign Ministers failed to attend 
the reception of the new King. How am I to explain 
this, Domiloff?*' 

Domiloff nodded, and Ht a cigarette. 

“ Listen, Effenden Pasha,” he said, quietly. “ I have 
within the last few minutes received a message from St 
Petersburg ordering me to recognize on behalf of Russia, 
Ughtred of Tyinaus, It does not suit my country just 
at present to be at variance with the other Powers. 
Accordingly I must prcv^cnt myself at the palace to- 
morrow. You, however, are outside the concert Now, 
listen. I speak truth, do I not, when I say that the 
ancient enmity between your country and Theos is still 
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a live thing — that but for the Powers your soldiers 
would long ago have •pillaged Theos, and sacked the 
city?" 

" It is true/* Efifenden Pasha admitted. ‘^What 
then?" • • 

‘*The accession of U^htrod of Tyrnaus is not approved 
of by tny master. As 1 luiw* explained, we cannot move 
ourselves, for the time is not yet ripe for a European 
war. This, however, can undertakb. If your master 
should refuse to rjeognize the new sovereign of Theos, 
and should think the timfi ripe for an effort to regain 
what was once a part of the Ottoman Empire, there 
shall be no interference. Russia will not interfere, and 
Russia will see that no other Powder does. You follow 
me ? " 

“Perfectly/* Effenden Pasha answered, quietly; ^^and 
afterwards ? ** 

“The afterwards/' Domiloff remarked, with a shrug 
of the shoulders, “is of your own making/' / 

The Turk shook his head slokvly. 

“Domiloff," he said, “so lar all is well. But your 
price? Your master serves no one without a price. 
Wherein is to comep^our ^advantace ?" 

“We have none* to gain/’ Domiloff^ answered. 
“ Simply we object to a Tyrnaus once more *upon the 
throne of Theos." 

The Turk rnowd towMids the door. 

“TJiere is still time/' he said. “I go to pay my 
respects to King Ughtred." 

“You are too late,” Domiloff cried. 

“Not 'so/* the Turk answered, pointing through the 
•trees. “ The* palace is still a blaze of light.** 

Domiloff swore softly between his teeth 

“Do not be so hasty, my friend/* he exclaimed. 

“ My country,” Effenden Pasha answered, “ is too 
often the tool of yours. We afe to do the work, and at 
the last moment — the Bcar*s paw. We are to conquer 
Theos for Russia." 



" You am entirely wrong/' Doniiloff declared earnestly* 
The eventual possession of the Country may become a 
natter of private treaty between your Court and mine^ 
but I will give }’Ou the word of the Czar that if for any 
reason we should desire to occupy it you shall have a 
^utd pro quo. You shall have a free hand in Asia 
Minor and a loan," 

You will give me pledges of this nature in writing?*' 
Eflcndcn Pa^ha asked. 

Certainly 1 " ^ 

The Turk walked to the window with a smile, 

" Allah 1" he excioim d. “It will be good to hear 
once more the guns roar in the Balkans. We Turks> 
Dorniloff, are a natit^n of soldiers, and these long intervals 
of peace are ill for us.** 

Outside there was a sudden tramp of feet. Into the 
squaic filed a company of soldicns. They halted in 
front of, ^ the house* The two men exchanged rapid 
glances, * 

“What is this ? ** the Turk asked, qmckly. 

“ Heaven knows,’* Domiluff answered. “ Listen I ” 

A thunderous summons at the door; voices in the 
hall. An officer in the uniform of the Thctian Guards 
entered, bearing a letter. '* 

“To Monsieur Dorniloff/* he announced, saluting. 
Dorniloff opened it without a word. As he read he 
grew pale to the lips. 

“ Sir, — I have the honour to enclose your passport and 
safe-conduct to the frontier of Thcos. I have informed 
the Czar, your Imperial ma.ster, of the circumstances 
which render your further presence in my dominions 
displeasing to me. 

(Signed) “ Ughtred OF Tyrnaus, 

“ REX." 

Dorniloff crushed the letter in his fingers. 

“ Well, sir I " he said to the officer. “ In the morning 
I will seek an audience of his Majesty." 
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** i regret, sir," the officer answered, " that my orders 
allow me no latitude* whatever. A special train is 
waiting, and my instructions are to escort you to the 
frontier." 

Domiloff drew the Turk oh one side.-^ 

“Listen/' he said, is a bold stroke. I half 

expected it, Ughtred of T3*rnaus has courage at least. 
I go straight to St Petersburg.’ 1 wUl give pledges of 
what I have promiscdn;o your Minister there." 

Effendcn Pash^ bcAvcd. lie was most uncomfort- 
able, but there was a certain pleasure in witnessing the 
discomfiture of the wily Russian. 

” I i»hall await your news,*' he answered. 

Domiloff and his escort departed. Effcnden Pasha 
at once undressed, sent for his physician, and sought his 
bed. Before morning Theos knew of the sudden attack 
ol malignant fever which had most unfortunately laid 
hold of him at the monrent of starting to att<*nd the 
reception at the palace. 



CHAPTER Xxf 

Ughtred slackened his reins about his horse's neck, 
and turning round, called to Brand, who was sitting 
a few yards away making some rapid sketches. The 
King's cheeks were flushed with colour, and his eyes 
were bright. 

" Wl^^t do you . think of that, Brand ? ” he asked, 
proudly. 

He pointed to where a cloud of dust hung round 
the last company of galloping Thetians. The roll of 
the drums and the shrill music of the fifes still reached 
them. , 

‘‘They pit born horsemen, and born soldiers, your 
Majesty Brand answered, with enthusiasm. “ I only 
wish that there were more of them.” 

Ughtred "smilcd, 

" The mountains are our chief protection," he said, 
with a little wave of His arm. “ The passes through 
which mfcn could be poured into Theos are narrow^, and 
for defensive purposes a small, perfectly- trained army is 
sometimes as useful as a large one. I am proud of my 
army, Brand," 

“You have reason," Brand answered. “I am even 
now trying to make Europe understand what manner 
of men these are." 

General Dartnoff came galloping up. 

“If your Majesty will ride now to Pinter's Pass/' he 
* 12 & 
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said/** you will ht able to trac*^the progress of the 
attack.” ^ 

The King and Brand rode off together, followed by 
his small bodyguard. 

“ Your people have said ftothing yet about recalling 
you ? ” Ughtred asked. * 

“ Nothing/' Brand answered. I tl?ink that Theos is 
still being watched with interest.*' 

And you yourself ? * * 

Brand looked st/aiglft ahead. 

“ I am content here/' he^inswcrcd. “ I shall be sorry 
to leave.” 

7 here was the thunder of hoofs on the turf a short 
distance away, and Marie of Rcist in a white riding- 
habit and the military cap of the I'hetian Guards 
galloped past. Her IHhe, superb figure was at its best 
— she managed her charger with the easy confidence of 
a born horsewoman. Ugfitred eyed her thoughtfully. 

“There are ncjt many women like that—y^ven in 
England, Brand/' he remarketk 

“ Your Majesty is quite right,” Brand answeied. “The 
Countess of Reist is the most beautiful woman whom I 
have ever seen/* ^ ^ 

Ughtred smiled and looked down into*»ibp valley. 
They reined in their horses upon a small knoll. 

“ I think that I know one who is more beautiful/* the 
King said, in an undertone. “ I heard this morning 
from our friends the Van Dechts, Brand. They are 
travelling in Italy, and may c'btne on here.” 

Brand shrugged his .shoulders. * 

“ Your’Majcsty will find their presence welcome ?” he 
asked. • 

The King looked at him in surprise. 

“ Surely 1 They are friends of mine It would give 
me great pleasure to have them here. Why not ? '* 

Brand he.sitated. • 

“ I wondeied,” he said, slowly, “ if they might not find 
their presence here a little equivocal. Your Majesty 
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no longer a private individual, and Mr. and Mis® Van 
Decht, however agreeable in themselves, are not of the 
rank which enables them to a familiar footing at your 
Court” 

Ughtred looked at his companion in some surprise. 

" That speech,” he remarked, “ might have come 
from Nicholas of Reist — from you, my fric id, it sounds 
strangel}^” 

I admit it,” Brand answered. For m} self it is true 
that 1 am a ticinocrat but then I am only a journalist 
I have noticed that the few nobles who remain in Theos 
are aristocrats to the backbime. I believe that you find 
their principles absolutely rock-bound.” 

The King frowned. His eyes had rested upon Marie 
of Reist, sitting upright in her saddle, and watching 
eagerly for the development of the sham fight 

‘‘Well, well,” he said, “we shall see! I wish to see 
the Dechts here, and ifis useless to meet trouble 
halfway Be so good. Brand, as to ponvey my regards 
to the Countess of Reist, and suggest that she join us. 
Our position is better chosen than hers.” 

Brand cantered over to her side and repeated the 
message. She rode with him tpwards the King. 

“You b^ve been much occupied lately, perhaps, '' she 
said to Brand. “ My brother tells me that you have 
been invisible.” 

“ I have beAi busy,” he a^iswered. “ Perhaps because 
of my small share in^ events here, I have become 
wonderfully interested in 1‘heos. 1 have been making 
excursions in all directions. 1 want to understand 
many things which are hard for a stranger to form a 
right idea of.” 

She smiled. 

“ Ihen why do you not come to me?” she said, “I 
can tell you very much about Theos. I can tell you 
about the country people, and how they live. Did I 
not ask you to come, Mn Brand ? You are very 
ungallant,” 
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He met a glance from her dark eyes, and his pale 
cheeks were suddenly flushed. 

You were good enoligh to say that you would re- 
ceive me,” he answered. “ If I may come then I will.” 

My brother has shown me in the English papers 
.-;orne of the things which 5^00 Save writte^ about Theos ” 
she continued. “ 1 canr.o*t trll you wlyit pleasure they 
gave me. It is a wonderful gift, yours, Mr, Brand. 
When one reads one seems to sce*a picture of the whole 
place. You have writterf wonderfully of your adventures 
here.” 

“And yet,” he said, in a low tone, “the adventure 
here which was most interesting to m.e, which I shall 
never forget so long as I live, I have not written about 
at all. It is for tlic memory only.” 

Again their eyes met. H e was very bold, this English- 
man. Yet though her eyebrows were slightly raised she 
did not rebuke him. 

“ 1 think, perhaps,” she •said, “ that we had-Jaatter 
obey the royal couimrind.” 

She touched her horse with* the whip, and they 
galloped up the hillside. Ughlred watched them closely 
as they rode up. He made room for Marie by his side. 
Brand had perforce to behind. They talked together 
eagerly of the manoeuvres. The girl was ViK>roughly 
wcl! versed in the situation. 

“ 1 believe from the south,” she said, “ that Theos is 
unassailable. If only we had more heavy gflns for the 
passes.- . 

“ You have .seen the now battery ? ” Ughtred a^sked. 

She nodded. 

** Yes. Ifhe Maxims arc wonderful.” 

“ I am expecting,” he said, “ that the donor will be 
paying us a visit here suem.” 

She looked up inquiringly. 

“ An American was it not ? ” 

“An American and his daughiter, Mr. and Miss Van 
Dccht. If they come I hope that I may count upon 
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you, Cou'iatess, to help me make their visit an enjoyafete 
one.*' 

‘‘ I will do all that 1 can/* slie answered, coldly. ** I 
have never met any Americans. They must be wondfcr-* 
ful people. In England they are intermarrying, is it not 
so, with the aristocracy ? 

There have . been many such marriages,” Ugfatred 
assented. 

“ It is the worst ol England/* she murmured. “ A 
great nation, but indeed a nation of shopkeepers. 
Amongst the nobles, the pride of ^ace seems to have 
died out. The fear of poverty is to them as the fear 
of death. Ah, see.” 

Through the pass below a sudden movement; 
Little puffs of smoke burst out all over the hillside. 
General Dartnoff and his staff came galloping up. 

“Vour Majesty,” he said, saluting. “I sliall ask for 
your congratulations on behalf of Colonel Bushkiefi. 
The c:;tackmg force has bc(^r\ entrapped into the pass, 
and is now subject to a terrible cross-fiie. j^ushkieff*s 
guns arc su placed that every one of them is effectual. 
I go to give the award. The defending force have easily 
tmimplu. d.” 

I will come with you/* the King answered. 

Brand "drew back to let them pa Marie also lingered. 
In a moment they were alone He turned to her. 

« You are coming ? ** he asked. 

“ 1 think not ! I am ciicd. My servants are below. 
I shall return to Theos” 

Brand hesitated. 

“ My horse is lame,*' he remarked. 

“ I do not wonder at it,*' she answered. “ You have 
been galloping about without choosing >our way.** 

“ 1 too am tired/* he continued, thoii[^htfully. 

Her lips paited. 

“ I shall be glad of your escort, Mr. Brand.” 

They rode slowly across the open country in, the 
waning day. Before them on the hill-top were the grey 
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towers ^tid the piled-up houses of Theos, a picturesque 
medley with Iheir red joofs and white fronts now fast 
becoming blurred in the gathering twilight. As they 
Jiieared the road a sudden waft of perfume from the 
ia vender-fields beyond filled ♦the air, and a breath of 
wind came swc'cping tlv'ough the yellow corn-fields. 
Brand, with his hat lu hand, looked thoughtfully 
about him. , 

^ 1 think,” he saijd, “ tljat no man ccaild be bom here 
who would not die for sych a country as this. I believe 
that I am b^ginrfSng to understand what patriotism 
might be.” 

Her face lit up in a moment. 

It is beautiful/’ she said, “ to hear you say that I 
widi, Mr. Brand/’ she added, soltly, that it were your 
coimrry too. 'I hea we should be sure of one good 
patriot.” 

"‘1 think," he svd, ”that^ if trouble came to Theos I 
should be proud to reckon m\'self iri(ongst L^^ons, 
I have nev^er seen •country people like yours. T have 
ridden into the furthc^t pa»ts, and wherever I have seen 
men and women 1 have heard singiMg. I have been 
greeted like a friend, 1 have been olVered bread and 
wine befi^re 1 could ev«i disifiount. How they tod, too. 
No vt'ojider the soil is fruittul.” ^ * 

Oh, it i*^ gcxd to hear you talk like this/’ she cried, 
with a sudden little Duusl of passion. ” 1 he love of iit^ 
country is in niy bU ^d — it iS [)art of me, 1 could not 
live if Tlicos were di.'dionouredf and lately there have 
been so many I '-cein tf' have found* myself 

listening, rwid r»ver the land there has been silence, no 
longer the whistling uf the men and the singing of 
women. It ha.s been as though son;cthing terrible lias 
always been about to happen. It is a fancy, of course. 
Nicholas laughs at me. It is foolish ! But the love of 
theos is rnoie to me than the love of life. I fear for 
her when for myself I have no fear. Tell me, Mr. 
Brand, this seems strange talk to you” 
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" I know.Theos, and I know you” he answered. ** I 
understand” ^ 

She did not speak again for some time, but he saw 
that her eyes were full of tears, and he kept his face 
turned from hpr. When^at last they passed into the 
city she spoke to him softly.,, 

‘‘ I am indeed^, very foolish,” she said, “but just now 
J am anxious. Theos seems to have made for herself 
new enemies. The coming of TJghtred of Tyrnaus has 
provoked Russia, and it is the one country which 1 fear 
most. You will come and f^ee me soon, Mr. Jiiand ?** 
He bowed over the hand which she held lia!f-shy!y 
out It was not a form of greeting in which she often 
indulged. 

“ I will surely come ” he answered. 

He left her at the Rei.^t house and rode slowly 
towards his own quarters. Already the streets were 
lined with [cople awaiting the return of the King 
and the trooiis. Y(U’chcs were waved hiiher and thither. 
In the open space in front of the pa^icc a huge bonfire 
had been lit. Every wht to was the pleasant murmur 
of cheerful voices. Further down the street they w'ere 
singing in a low rhythmical chant tlie National Antliem. 
Now the King w^as in sight, and a roar of voices wel- 
comed tifm. The front of the palace blazer! out in 
a fire of illuminations, a shower of rockets shrieked 
upwards from the park. The King was coming. Long 
live the King! 
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^ 3ara Van D>A:jn' Itancd back in her basket-chair 
Jand looked across the cobbled street, across the trim 
fsquare where the miniature fountain w’as playing, to 
'where a cluster of reJ-roofed, white- fronted houses were 
huddled together in picturesque confusion. 

“ Well, i think it s delightful ! she exclaimed. ** I 
never could have iiragined anything so picturesque — 
or so restful.” 

Mr. Van Decht scratched his chin thou^xhtfiilly; and 
selected a cigar frj»m his case. 

It is rc'^lful/' h(? admitted. • “ I can’t say that Tm 
quite accustomed to taking my meals upon the pave- 
ment, even under an awning, and there is an odour of 
garlic about the hotc^ whi^i J don't altogether relish, 
1 grant you that it is restful, though ! Tiere's no 
denying that ! 

The girl laughed softly. ^ > 

Poor old dad,” she exclaimed. “ 1 guess iPs selfish 
of me lo drag you all across Europe to this little bit of 
a country, but I couldn’t help* it a bit. I positively 
must see Ughtred with a crown on his head and a 
sceptre in bis hand before we go back. It's too delicious. 
Now I wondep how we ought to let him know that we 
are here.’’ 

“ Telephone!” 

She laughed again — laughed till the tears stood in her 
eyes. • 
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Father, you must try to be more mcdfeval," 
exclaimed. “ Fancy ringing up a King ! ** 

Send a boy round with a rfote then,” he suggested, 
**or shall I stroll round to the palace and let them 
know ? rd just as so<m. It*s only a few minutes* 
walk.” ^ 

“I will write,” she decided/“but there is no hurry. 
We will go out /or a Avalk presently and look at these 
dear, quaint little shops. There are heaps of things I 
want to buy.” 

Mr. Van Deoht rose suddenly' frorr\ his chair. 

" jehosophat,” he critcL * VVhat’s that?” 

It was a hor.se- car, old-tashioned, rickety, with canvas 
awnings, drawn wearily ah-ng by an aged hor.se, Mr. 
Van Dcciit e\^cd it with rast cunosjty. 

** Jehosophat he repealed. “ Td like to take that 
whole affair right back with us and sell it to the first 
dime museum that’d give the price. Look at the 
bon.usl..on the h(wrse*s head, Sara, and the bell ! My, 
how she bumps ! I inu‘'t have a tajk wuth your King, 
Sara. My number-three installation is what is wanted 
here with ove.rhcad wires and forty Cambridge wagons. 
With cheap labour and water transport I guess it 
would be a light contract Tn^ board the 

next tha^ comes along, Sara, and get the thing into 
my head.” 

: '* The streets look very narrow and hilly for cars, 
father.” 

** Guess the whole place w’ants straightening, out a 
bit,” Mi;. Van Decht ad mi tied. ‘‘ If your King wants to 
make this place go, Sara, lie's got to imbibe a few Western 
notions, and the sooner the better.” 

“ You shall talk to him,” Sara rcmarkfLd, with a little 
smile at the corner of her lips. “ I am sure that he will 
be interested.” 

“ 1 guess I can give him some ideas,” Mr. Van Decht 
remarked, puffing vigorously at his cigar. ** You*d better 
write that note, Sara.” 



"In*a moment, father. It’s -so fascinating to watch 
these -country people with their baskets. Look ! There 
i« something you can’t bfeal in New York, anyhow.” 

Up the steep, narrow road came a company of horse* 
soldiers — a gay sight — in flashing helmets, plumes, and 
the soft blue uniform of the T'hctian Gtiards. A band 
up at the )>aljce playe P {\v rr\ in. The people rushed 
to the ri;j,ht and to the idi, lined thS pavements and 
shouted a greeting. 1'hen sv.dOenly every head was 
uncovered, and a little rc^^pcrtful murmur rippled through 
the crowd. . 

^The King ! Long live the King!” 

Sara ro^e eagerly from hei place at the table. Tlie}' 
were viitaally upon the pavement — a little extended 
near the hotel and dotted about with tiny round tables. 
It was Ugh tree! wiio rude at the head of the little troop 
of s<»ldicn'., and suddenly their eyes met. A sharp w'urd 
of cennmand broke fiom ins lips, lie dismounted and 
crossed the street tow, aids* them, drawing off ^iis,Jjeavy 
white gloves as h<; came. . 

Welcome ! ” he cried. “ \V(i4rDme to Theos.” 

lie took Sards hands in his and held them tightly. 

“ This," he ^ai l, “ is charming of you. One moment 1 ” 

lie beckv)iicd to thf officer who had been riding by 
his side, aivl gave a few brief orders. The j‘>assed 

on. R(‘ist and a younger man in dark riding-clothes 
remained. 

*‘If you will allow me," JJghtred said, "i will take 
a cup of cc^ffee with you. "i lu're is a garden here, I 
believe." 

The hotel proprietor came hurrying out. R*eist ex- 
plained wliat was required. I'hey made their way 
into a semi-p«blic garden, which was instantly cleared 
of chance ioitereis. A table was set in a shady 
corner. 

Mr. Van Decbt," Ughtred said, “ I must shake hands . 
with you. You are must welcolne. 1 appreciate your 
coming here immensely.” 
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“ My daughter/* Mr. Van DeCht explained, “ has been 
set upon this trip ever since your friend Brand began 
his letters upon Theos in th^ Daily Courier, They 
have been very widely read, sir. We must con- 
gratulate you upon having taken hold of your kingdom 
so firmly.'* 

“You are very good/* Ughtred answered. “Brand 
has been a Godsend to us. The position here has been 
fairly represented to England, and, in fact, Europe, 
through his reports. He, too, will be delighted to see 
you again. Miss Van Decht, 'you must allow me to 
present Captain Martzan of the Artillery — the Duke 
of Reist you already know. Now, when did you 
arrive ? ” 

“Last night,” Sara ansuered. “ That dear little train 
of yours brought us from the frontier. We scarcely 
expected to see you so soon,” 

“ It is my great good -fortune,” Ughtred answered. 
“ I ga^fivery morning to the fortifications to direct the 
artillery practice. The Van Decht battery has been in 
action this morning,” he added, smiling. 

“I presume, sir, that this is a warlike country!” Mr, 
Van Decht remarlced, 

A shadow crept over the King's face. 

“It is tHot our choice,” he answered. “We are sur- 
rounded by dang<^Tous enemies, and we are a very small 
nation. Our security depends solely upon our readiness 
to resist attack. For tlicso last two months 1 have had 
to forget that I am a King. c,nd reiiiembor only that I 
am Commander-in-ClMcf of our little army.” 

“ I presume that you are nt»t anticipaung any im- 
mediate trouble, sir.^” Mr. Van Drclit asked. 

The King gla nced round. Already he was learning 
the lesson of caution. 

“ The history of Theos,” he said, “ is doubtless un- 
known to you. Turkey is our old and historic enemy, 
and her attitude towards us just now is, to say the least 
of it, threatening. We trust to our inoffensiveness and 
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the geod-will of the Powers to preserve our independ- 
ence?; but we judge it best to be prepared so far as 
possible to fight our own battles. Well, Crasten, what 
are you bringing us ? " 

The hotel proprietor bowed and f>lled some finely- 

cut glasses with liqueiir from a dusty and carefully 
cradled bottle. • 

** The fin champagne, your Mfjjesty, was brought from 
the cellars of Louis Philippe by my father. I trust your 
Majesty will approve.'* ^ 

Ughtred sipped it, and did approve. He accepted 
some coffee also, and broKe a roll in his fingers. 

“This is my longest fast,'* he explained, laughing. 
“We ride out at six to escape the heat. Part of my 
afternoon I spend at the barracks and part at the House 
of Laws." 

“ It appears to me, sir, that yo\i find pretty consider- 
able to do," Mr. Van Decht remarked. “ Pd an idea 
that royalty had an easier time of It. ' ^ 

“A good many people share that idea, Mr. Van 
Dccht,” Ughtred answered, good-humouredly. “ For 
myself, I never worked half so hard in all my life. But 
then, it is work I love, and for my country, which is ver}’ 
dear to me. Some day I hope, when things are more 
*^ettlcd, to be able to drop the military paSrl of iny 
labours, and give all my attention to the development 
of my country." ^ 

Mr. Van Dccht nodded. He was greatly enjoying the 
fin champagne. • 

“ You're right there, sir," he declared. “ Make‘'a itation 
strong commercially, and she’ll hold her own in time 
against the world. 1 guess you're a travelled man, sir, 
and you won’f mind a stranger remarking that in some 
ways you're a little behind the times here." 

Sara's eyes twinkled with amusement. 'I'he 3^oung 
officer, who understood a littje English, glanced at 
Reist, and was speechless. 

“ You mustn’t mind father," Sara exclaimed. “ You 





know he*s a terrible democrat, and utilitarian to tbe 
backbone. He*s dying to introjjuce electric cars 'here 
and electric light.*' 

“ Why, you want them bad enough," her father ad- 
mitted. “ I don’t suppose weVe a town of half the size 
in the States where we haven’t both, and this a capital 
city too.” 

“Mr, Van Decht ig quite right,” Ughtred said, 
gravely, “only one has always to remember that this 
is a very poor country, and we can't afford to pay for 
luxuries.” 

“ I guess those cars would pay for themselves before 
long, sir,” Mr. Van Decht declared. 

“ It is very likely/’ Ughtred answered. “ I’m sure 
that if any capitalist was disposed to undertake the 
commercial part of it, there would be very little difficulty 
about the concession.” 

Mr. Van Decht rose up briskly. 

“ hf^r^Ja’ll excus 6 me, sir ” he said, “I gucbs I’ll hail 
that hobby hutch and go the round.” 

The King laughed. 

“ You are a man of business, Mr. Van Df-cht,” he stiid, 
“Certainly, go and help yourself to ail the information 
you can. Sara, if you will come vp with me 1 will show 
you the palace. 1 am afraid there is nothing there 
to interest your father, but he will have many oppor- 
tunities of seeing it. Rcist. will you see if the carriage 
has come ? 

For a moment they ^ere alone. 

They looked into one another's eyes, and Sara 
laughed softly. 

“ Why, this is just tlie queerest thing in the world/' 
she murmured. “ What will happen to me at the palace 
if I forget to say ‘ 3 'our Majesty/ and ought I to curtsy 
when I speak to you ? ” 

Ughtred smiled back at her. 

“ I believe/' he said, “ that yo\x ought to kiss — my 
hand.” 
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“ tten I guess I won’t," she answered. “ I believe 

I'm democrat enough ^to expect ’’ 

“What?” 

He leaned over towards her, but the sentence was 
never finished. Reist stood before thorn, and the look 
in his face was a forecast of coming trouble. 

“ The carriage is here, your Majesty 1 " he announced. 



CHAPTER XXIIl 


•' WllAT do I think of I'heos ? ” Sara repeated. I 
think it must be the lost paradise of the lv>tus-eater.s. 
It does not seem possible for anythinc^ ever to happen 
here.” 

Ughtred laughed. 

“ We share the primitive passions with the rest of 
mankind,” lie as'^uied her. *\\Vc know what it is to be 
.excitfccf.*even to be rowdy. The wear and tear of life 
perhaps ’ touches us more lightly than in your Western 
cities. Yc»u sec we are a rural people.” 

** Miss Van Decht,” Rcist rcmaikcd dryly, ‘'misses 
perhaps the clang of the electric cars and the factory 
sirens.” * 

“ It is Ihe proverbial pcjice of the city amongst the 
mountains” Ughtred said, “Vet if you listen you can 
hear the murmur of voice:: in the and there is a 

band playing in the .square,” 

“It is all — delightiicil,” Sara declared. “Only I 
wonder that you find it p'ossible to take life seriously 
here.” 

They were sitting out on the great stone balcony 
behind the palace — Ughtred, Rcist, and Marie, Mr. Van 
Decht and Sara. A servant in spotless white livery 
had silently arranged coffee apd liqueur in strange-look* 
ing bottles upon a tablo already laden with fruit. Below 
them were the terraced lawns leading to the river, dotted 
with dark fir-trees and flowering shrubs; beyond, the 
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red roofs and white fronts of many villas ; in the distance 
the blue mountains. ‘The King and Sara Van Decht 
were sitting side by %ide. Marie, unusually taciturn, 
leaned back in her chair, listening and watching with 
half-closed eyes. ^ - 

Ughtred lit a fresh cigarette, ana smoked for a 
moment thoughtfully. “ ^ 

“I can assure you,'’ he said, that life is, in its way, 
as complex a thing here as in the greater cities. The 
people are very 4nd how to raise money enough 

to develop the country ‘and pay our way without undue 
taxation is a very serious problem indeed. Then you 
must not forget that we live always in the shadow of a 
great danger/* 

Sara looked at him in<juiringly. He pointed south- 
w'ards to the mountfjuns. 

‘^Beyond there/* he said, is Turkey, and Turkey is 
our eternal enemy. Even now there arc strained re- 
lations between us. Nighf and day our watchu^ 'C^uard 
the f^asses. These have been rumours latety' of aI^ 
impending raid upon our frontier villages.** 

Sara listened with rapt attention. 

“How fascinating. It really sounds quite mediaeval." 

“ We are mediajval in more ways than one/* he con- 
tinued. “Our standing army consists of barely one 
thousand men, but in case of wai the whole of our male 
population would take up arms. Every man must fight 
himself for his home and his native land. * If you can 
spare Hhe time here we wiil go to some of the more 
distant villages, and you will see the Saturday drill. I 
am rather proud of my military system.** 

She looked across at her father. 

“ He is so festk‘ss,** she said. “ 1 can never tell how 
long he will stand any one place. Just at present he 
talks as though he were disposed to settle down here for 
the rest of his life.*’ 

Marie leaned forward. Her face gleamed pale in the 
twilight, her tone was almost openly contemptuous. 
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** Away from the electric cars, and sirens, and aU thfe 
delights of your Western cities?*^ 

Sara nodded gravely. 

“Yesl Away even from the Paris edition of the 
JVetv York HernhL But tlien, my father, you know, 
is terribly mercenary. I believe he thinks that there is 
scoi^e for the capitalist here.'* 

“Y'our father is quite right then/* Ughtred answered, 
smiling. “Try and persuade him to give the place a 
trial. It is sui'iposed, you know, to be the healthiest 
spot in Europe/’ 

“Why, I’m in no hurry to leave, and that’s a fact/’ 
Mr. Van Decht admitted. “ I’ve an appointment with 
the manages of your cars here to-morrow, and if we do 
business I guess I’ll have to stop/* 

Sara laughed softly. 

“ That’s just like ffither I ” she exclaimed. “ Wherever 
he goes and finds horse- cars he w^ants to either buy the 
compft«y-Dut or put in his own system of electric cars. 
*?’m afraid you think we’re very commercial, don’t you, 
Countess ? *' 

“ Oh, no/* Marie answered, coldly. “ One rather 
expects that, you know, i’roi\i your nation. It is very 
interesting, I must confess, though, that I do not wish 
to see elecvric cars in the streets of Theos.** 

“And why not, young lady?** Mr. Van Dccht 
inquired. 

“ Because"! love my old city too well to wish to see 
her modernized and rnfidc hideous/’ Marie answered. 
“ It is scarcely a feeling with which one could expect 
strangers to sympathize ; but there are many others 
besides myself who would feel the same way.” 

Mr. Van Decht nodded. 

**ls that so? Well, now-a-days the countries who 
place the picturesque before the useful are very few 
and far between. 1 guess it’s as well for the com* 
munity at large that it is so. You would scarcely call 
that broken-down old omnibus, dragged along by a lame 




lilule# a credit to Theos or a particularly ^ctureaique 
survival/* * 

Marie shrHg:g:ed ho# shoulders, and dismissed tiie 
subject with a little gesture of contempt Mr. Van 
Decht waited for a minute^ and then, |is she remained 
silent, continued — 

‘‘A country which uc^u'cts the laws of progress is not 
a country which can ever liopc for f)rosperity. Don't 
you agree with me, sir ? ” he asked the King. 

Ughtred nodded. 

" 1 am afraid I do/* he admitted. ‘•Theos, with 
its vineyards and hand-pl5ughs» it^ simple hill-folk and 
its quaint village towns, is, from an artistic point of 
View, delightful. Yet I am bound to admit that for the 
sake of its children and the unborn generations, I would 
rather see factory chimneys in its valleys and mine 
shafts in the hills. The people are poor, and so long 
as we have to import everything we u.sc and wear, we 
must get poorer and poorer. The country is productive 
enough. We havq mirverals and a wonderful soii. Wha>^ 
we need is caratal and cntcrpri^.’' 

Marie shuddered. 

“And you are a Tyrnaus!*' she murmured, with a 
sidelong glance of rci>roacU. 

“ It IS my fortune,* he said, “good or bad^^to know 
more of the world outside than tho'»e who came before 
me. Please God, I am going ti> leave Theos a richer 
and happier country when my days here ai^ spent. If 
we ar^ spared from w.ir I shall^do i;.’' 

“In future/' Marie i>aid, “ I shall dread war less. 1 
begin to see that there arc other evil things.” 

She ro.se and bowed slightly to the King. 

“ Yc'ur Mii^csty will excuse me,” she said. “ I find 
the air a little cold.” 

She passed down the terrace steps, her maid a few 
yards behind. A certain reserve fell upon the otheis. 

“ I am afraid,” Sara said to*Nichulas of Reist, “that 
your sister does not approve of me." 





jc46 ' iias;. i^bi^Rs " 

He hesitated. ^ 

** Marie” he said, “is passionately faithful to all the 
traditions of our family and oui race. T-his is a con- 
servative country, and no one more so than she, I my- 
self am in clos§ sympathy with her. Yet my reason 
tells me that we are both wrong. Our peasantry are 
finding already the struggle for existence a severe one — 
a single failure in the crops would mean a famine. It 
has occurred to me, Mr. Van Dccht, that the advice of 
a man of affairs such as yourself may be very useful 
to us,” 

Ughtred rose up. 

“You shall talk progress together,” he said, “while I 
show Miss Van Decht my pictures.” 

♦ # » * 'k 

Marie held the note in her fingers, looking at it doubt- 
fully. It was addressed to her, thrust secretly into her 
maidi hand by a stranger in the crush outside the 
/palace gates. At least that was the^. girl's story. She 
tore it open. 

“ You are a patriot, the sister of Nicliolas of Reist, 
and the Kings friend. By yoii he may be warned. 
The American woman who with her father has come 
to Theos, was betrothed to him in London. She has 
come to claim her position. Tlie people of Theos will 
never accepi as their Quce!i a wo.man of humble birth, 
the child of tradespeople. Let the King be warned.” 

She tore the note into a thousand pieces, and w'alked 
restlfssly up and down the great room. Her eyes were 
lit with fire, and a scailct spot burned in h;r cheeks. 

‘*Oh, if he should dare!” she murmured. “If he 
should dare ! ” 

She stopped abruptly before the picture of Rudolph. 
The flickering light of fifty wax candles from the 
huge silver candelabra on the oaken table lit up the 
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dull oanvas. It was Ughtred himself who looked down 
at her. • 

“Queen of Theos!4* she murmured. “Why not 
We have drunk together from the King's cup.'' 

“ Countess ! ” 

She turned quickly round.* Brand had come silently 
into the room. • 



CHAPTER X^KIV 


You ! ” 

Her surprised interjection recalled to him for the first 
lime the hour and the strangeness his v'isit Yet he 
attempted little in the way of excuse. 

“I may stay five minutes?” he begged, "^"ou are 
alone?” 

“ It is very late,” she murmured, 

He^poiwlcd out of the greaf window at the far end oi 
"1:he roon'i. 

"Your brother is attending the King. If lie should 
return — well, mine is no idle errand. I can justify my 
coming, even at this hour.” 

Then she noticed that he was^ not dressed for the 
evening, that he was pale, and that there was trouble 
in his eyes. She led him into a smaller mom, flushed 
open a window, and beckoned him to follow her down 
the worn gicy steps into the 'gardi ns. 

"This is my favourit<? corner,” she said. " l^yond 
are the fiower gardi ns, and the air here at night is 
always sweet Y'ju shall sit with me, my friend, and 
you shall tell nic what it is that brings you with this 
look of trouble in your face.” 

His eyes remained fixed uj'ion licr with a sudden 
passionate wistfulncbs. She was very sweet and gracious, 
and her slow speech seemed to him more musical than 
ever. So he sat by her side, and a little sea of white 
satin and lace and soft draperies covered up all the 
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space* between them, for it had been a State diiattar at 
the palace, and he fonftd speech very difficult 

"Now this is restful and very pleasant, she said, 
after a long pause. “ But you must tell me why you 
have come. It was not by chance — 19 see me? But 
no? You spoke also of my brother.” 

Her eyes sought spice of coquetry in their 

questioning gleam. But the cloud lingered upon bis 
face. * ^ 

" I would not have tiared to have come at such an 
hour,” he said, “it my*visit were an ordinary one.” 

"How very unenterprisfng/* she murmured. “I am 
sure that this is much the pleasantest time of the day.” 

“ Countess,” he said, slowdy, " is Baron Domiloff a 
friend of yours?” 

“ Of mine ? But no. Why do you ask such a 
question ? ” 

**Hc has been banished from Tbeos. Did j'ou know 
that he was hiding *>tiU in^he city ?” 

She shook her head slowly. • V 

“ 1 know nothing,” she answefed. " How strange that 
you should ask me.” 

“ It is not true, then,” he continued, “that you and he 
and your brother are plottii^ against the King ? ” 

.She regarded him with uplifted eyebrows, •^hen she 
patted him gently on the arm with her fan, 

“ It is the moon, iny friend,” she declared, " A little 
brief frenzy, is it not ? ” • • 

Mis* tone recovered confidenpe. He breathed a sigh 
of relief. „ 

** The nian lied to me,” he declared, “ Now 1 will tell 
you just what has happened to me. You know that I 
have a room rin the Theba Place. Well, to-night, as I 
was about to prepare for dinner, a messenger, a native 
Thetiaii he seemed to me, brought a note to my rooms. 
It was neither signed nor addressed. But it bade me 
follow the bearer without question if I would be aS 
service to Theos.” 
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“ You went ? ” she asked. 

“ Of course,” he answered, quickly. If the summons 
was genuine, well and good — if it Was false, I still wanted 
to know the meaning of it” 

" And which was it ? ” she asked. 

** Genuine enough,” he answered, gravely. “ I was 
led into a quarter of Tlieos where I have never 
been before, and which I am sure 1 could not find 
again. We arrived at a little caf ^ — I do not know 
the name — it was somewhere OuHdc the walls. A 
man was waiting for me in a back; room. He was 
disguised, but I recognized him at once. It was 
Domiloff!” 

She started. Instinctively he felt that she was deeply 
interested. 

At first I thought that it was a trap — that Domiloff 
was preparing some revenge for my personation of the 
King. Soon, however, I learnt that hi.*> intention was a 
diflerfint one. He :s concerned in a plot to dethrone 
King, and he proposed that I sh,ould thiow in my 
lot with his party.” 

“Did he tell you, then, that Nicholas and 1 were 
concerned in it?” 

“No. From his point ofivIeW^your co-opcralion as 
yet was utinecessaiy. Yet the whole thing is concerned 
with you and your brother, for D(nnik;ff has named 
him as the future ruler of 1'heo.s. He offered to give 
me positive Evidence that Ru.'sia has decided to remove 
Ughtred Iroiii the Ihionq. that Theos itself is in deadly 
peril.” . 

“There is one thing,” she said, “ which I do not quite 
understand. Why did Domiloff send for you? You 
are not a soldier, nor are you well kuown to the 
Thetians.” 

“ It is very simple/ he answered. “ To-day the Press 
has an immense influence upon public opinion in Eng- 
land and all the Western countries. I am writing for 
my paper in England a scries of articles upon Theos, 
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and i am writing from a 'Tpoint of view friendly to 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus* Domiloff wants these articles 
stopped. He professei to need my active help. What 
he really desires is that I write no more, or alter the 
tone of my letters.*' , # 

Her satin slipper trowed a mystic pattern upon the 
smooth green turf. ^ 

"These arc two things/* she* said, "which I do not 
understand. The Baron Domiloff has repute as a cun- 
ning and very shrewd ‘diplomatist. Did he ask you for 
no pledge that you would not speak of these things 
to the king?” 

Brand shook his head. 

" It would have been useless,” he answered. " I think 
that he knew quite well that I should give no such 
pledge. That is what makes me believe, that the 
matter is serious, rie is so sure of coming events that 
failing my joining with him he expressed himself as 
indifferent as to what my course bf action‘^i*iglft b^ 
There was only oiie condition he made before* 1 Icft-^ 
and that one I agreed to,” ‘ 

She looked at him inquiringly. 

" It was that 1 should come to you — before I went to 
the King.” • • 

Their eyes met. In that single luminoil^ moment 
he learned that these things came at least as no surprise 
to her. He seemed even to divine .sometjiing of that 
desire which had eaten ilj? way into her heart. 

“ To me ! ” she murmured. • Well ? ” 

" Countess,” he said, gravely, for myself there is but 
one course of action possible. 1 came here as the friend 
of Ughtred of Tyrnaus. I am bound to his cause by 
every tie of* honour, as well as my own sympathies. 
Before the morning 1 shall have told him all that I 
have told you.” 

Her fan fluttered idly in hef fingers. She remained 
silent, but he had a fancy that a shadow had fallen 
between them. 



“i>om{loff sent me to you/' he continued* **'Whait 
does that mean ? " * 

She shook her head. ® 

“The ways of Baron DomilofT/' she said, “are not 
easy to understand/' 

“Are you and your brother concerned in this — plot?” 
he asked, gravely. 

“My brother," she sa^d, “would, I believe, shoot you 
if you asked him such a question. It is only a few 
months ago that he himself brourfit Ughtred of Tyrnaus 
here. Nicholas ha.s too little ar^ilior.. He is a patriot, 
pure and simple/' 

“And you — yourself?” he asked. 

“I have had no dealings with Baron Domiloff,” she 
answered, “but I think that he knows my views. I 
do not love the family of Tyrnaus, and I do not think 
that Ughtred had any claim to the tlirone of Theos. 
His father and grandfathei misgoverned the country, 
and tistraJiged all tiie nobilit}% who were ihe backbone 
^of the Slate. We alone are left* and :f Ughtred should 
marry the daughter of this American tiadesman, wc, too, 
must become exiles/' 

“ But you would not sloop,” he murmured, “ to plot 
against the King?” / 

“ It is ftbt necessary,” she cin‘?v cred. “ I believe that 
what you have been told is true. I believe that Russia 
will not tolerate Ughtred of Tyrnaus. My friend," 
she added, in a softer tone, **ahy do you concern your- 
self in these tilings ? Leave DumiloH alone, and, believe 
me, your warning to the King w'ould be wasted. Stay 
here, and watch for the things which may happen. Do 
you remember w'hat wc talked about that night at the 
palace ? The times are corning — wait, anti your oppor- 
tunity may also show itself. Who kncjws that your 
own future may not become linked wuth the future of 
Theos ? ” 

She leaned over towards him, her hand fell u|j»on his 
shoulder, and its touch, though light, was like a caress. 
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*!f hen* Brand understood that this was temptation, for 
his Whole being quivered with the delight of her softened 
tone, and the unspoken^things which trembled there and 
shone from her eyes. In truth, she, too, was thinking 
of the moment w’hen she li^d believed^ him to be the 
King. 

“ Dear Indy/’ he said, nl.r.ost pleadjfigly, “ I would be 
content to live all my days in Tbeos if 

He hesitated. A wonderful smile c^irved her lips, and 
her eyes were full of invitation. Yet he liesitated. 

For a brave rr*an,'’ she^murmuied, “ you are very — 
very faint-hcai ted,’* 

Whercujion he took her into his arms, and kissed 
her. 



CHAPTER XXV 


It chanced that a brilliant autumn brought a season 
of great prosperity to the Thetian wine-growers and 
farmers, and the year of Ughtred's accession to the 
throne seemed likely to be marked with a white stone 
in their a^^nals* Never had 'a ruler been more popular 
'with all classes* His military syst€;m, while it made 
no undue demands upon the people, provoked the 
admiration of Europe, and several imj;ortant and 
successful industrial undertakings w^ere due entirely to 
his instigation. Mr. Van. Decht, fascinated by the 
climate, *4hc primitive but delighttul life, and a firm 
believer in the jjossibilities of the country, still lingered 
in the capital, and already the results of his large in- 
vestments were beginning co be felt. Only a few people 
knew of the hidden dcpiger which was ever brooding 
over the land — a danger which Ughtred had realized 
from the first, and which from the first he had set 
himself steadfastly to avert, A soldier himself, he knew 
something of the horrors of w^ar. Nothing seemed to 
him more av/ful than the vision of this beautiful country 
blackened and devastated, her corn-fields soaked with 
blood, her pleasant pastoral life swept away in the grim 
struggle against an only partially-civilized enemy. 
He set himself passionately to work to strive for 
peace. 
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* R«st ■ came to him one evening straight from the 
House of Laws with*a suggestion. ^ 

Your Majesty,” he^said, “the people are asking for a 
queen.” 

Ughtred laughed. ^ # 

“ Tm sorry I can’t oblige them off-hand,” he an- 
swered. " 

“Has your Majesty ne/er thougjlit of an alliance 
through marriage with one the Puvvers ? Not a direct 
alliance, perhaps, but one which might be useful to us if 
the worst should ^ome.” 

Ughtred shook his head! 

“ A dream, my friend,” he answered. “ There is only 
one country in the world who could help us, and I fear 
an English princess would be beyond our wildest dreams. 
Friendship with Russia is more to be dreaded than 
her open enmity. France ha.*? no royal family, and 
is bound up with Russia, Germany and Austria are 
tied.” * • • . ^ 

“Your marriage has been spoken of, sire,” Reist saia'« 
slowly. “ 1 have promised to cbnvey to the House your 
views, A queen would be very poi)ular.” 

“ 1 am not prepared at present to make any announce- 
ment upon the .subject,” Hatred answered. “ I should 
not hesitate at any sacrifice which the safetyer benefit 
of Theos seemed to require. At present there is no 
que.slion of anything of the sort.” 

Reist boued, and abandoned the subject But late 
that night he sought his sister^ She was sitting on the 
stone balcony which led from her own suite of rooms, 
her elbow upon the worn balustrade, her clear, beautiful 
face clouded with thought. For the fiist time Nicholas 
noticed a ch«^ngc in her. She was thinner, and there 
were dark lines under her eyes. A vague trouble was 
in her eyes. 

“Marie,” he said, “you have not been to the palace 
lately” 
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‘‘Tell me’why,** • 

She turned slowly towards him^ 

“Need you ask? I hate that AtnerJean girl. She is 
always there. She monopolizes everything. I wish to 
Heaven that she would go away." 

Reist came a little closer. His voice dropped. 

“ Has he spoken ? " 

" You know that he has not.” 

The face of the man was stern and grey — ^even as the 
face of one musing upon evil thirtgs. 

“To-nt;:^ht/' he said, “ I gave him every opportunity. 
By all ancient laws and customs he is your l>eLrothed 
— and he knows it. Yet he persists in this uncom- 
promising silence. The difficulty remains only with 
himself.” 

She drew nearer to him. 

“ It is an insult to our house,” she murmured. “ I 
5 jm glad tliat you have spoken to me of this, Nicholas. 

''It is unbearable ! ” 

“You arc right,” he 'admitted. “You have been 
patient, Marie, and so have 1. The time has come 
to end it.” 

She laid her slender fingecs upqji his arm. Slenderer 
than eve*' they seemed to him now, and unbcjrnrelled 
save for one great emerald set in dull gold which burned 
upon her fourth finger. 

“What can you do, Nicholas ? You hnow^ the 
meaning of it all. It is the coming of Sar'a Van 
Decht.” 

He nodded thoughtfully. 

'•’“I myself,” he said, “ have watched — and seen. But, 
Marie, the daughter of a tradesman, though he were 
rich enough to buy a kingdom, can nevor sit upon the 
tlifone of Theos.” 

“He is masterful,” .she said, “and I think that he 
cares for her. lie will have his own way.” 
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Raist was weafin.(j his unifomi, for there had been a 
reception at the Austrian Minister's. As* though by 
accident he touched the hilt of his sword. 

”Our honour is engac^cd, Marie,” he said. “You may 
safely leave all in my hands^” / 

“ He is your Kinj:^ ! ” she reminded him, with a side- 
long glance, as though \aN\Mou3 to watch the effect of 
her w'ords. 

“And I,” he answcrcfl, hotly, “am Nicholas, Duke 
of Reist. Since when, M.tne, have the men of Tyrnaus 
reached a pinnae^; whJbn the Rcists could not address 
them as equals? Our quS.rtcrings are more numerous, 
our house is more ancient than theirs. Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus must answer to me as would any other gentle- 
man of his rank if the time should come when our 
honour demands it.” 

'fhose arc brav^e words, my bl-other 1 ” she said. 

“You do not doubt me, Marie?” 

She shook her head, ‘ • * ^ 

“ I do not doubt you, Nicholas, only ” • 

“Well?” 

“There was a time when the throne was yours, when 
the people would have shouted you King. You let it 
go by. You pointecL thcr®! Tell me, Niciiolas, is it 
for ever this wailing?” ^ 

Her forefinger w^as raised to tliat carved motto. 
Nicholas remained fur a moment lost in thought. 

“Marie,” he said, pi csl fitly, “J will tell you the 
truth. • I did not give Ughtrejl of Tyrnaus credit for 
such gifts as he has shown, 1 wanted the principle of 
monarchy re-established, and it was best to revert to 
the royal House. Then I found that he was a better 
man than I had thought, and an alliance with you would 
have reconciled me to his reign. Now — I must admit— 

I am doubtful ” 

She remained for a moment lost in thought Had 
time come when she migfit speak? He detested 
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Domiloff and all his ways — at heart, too, the igood 
of Theos V^as far dearer to hii!h than any personal 
ambition. r 

“ Nicholas, you say that you are doubtful. I have a 
feeling that beware long the King will announce his 
intention of marrying Sara Van Dccht. Will you 
remain even then his faithful sfervant ? ” 

The scorn in her tone. fust stung, then moved him to 
wonder. 

" You do not love the King, MaVie ! ** he exclaimed. 

“Love him ! Nicholas, it is better, that there should 
be now a clear understandihg of things between us. 
I am a Countess of Heist, and I have been slighted by 
an adventurer — a man who but for you would even now 
have been living in poverty in a foieign land. 1 would 
not marry him tht)ugh he begged me with tears in his 
eyes, to save his throne, to save his life.’* 

He walked restlcs.sly up and down. His own pride 
l^ad been wounded bitterly. Mane was right. 

“I ain^willing,” she continue], '‘to endure this affront 
if it seems to you that your duty to Theos still bids you 
hold by the King ! But there is one thing to which 
I will not submit. I will not bow the knee to this 
American girl if he .should .unake; hci Queen. Nor in 
that cascVill I sufibr you, Nicholas, to remain the King's 
oounseilor," 

“ Nor will 1 ! " he answcicd 

“ Promise me one thing* more, my brother!" she 
begged. ' If again we, should hear that cry wnging 
through the squares, promise me that you will noj fail 
them. We have had enough of strangers in Theos It 
those who have lived here ail their lives, to whom 
every stone of the place is dear, who shouW control her 
destinies." 

“ 1 am the faithful servant of Ughtred of T 3 Tnaus," he 
answered, slowly, “ while he serves the State wisel^^ and 
well. But if that should come to pass which we have 
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Spoken of, the evil .must fall upon his own head. 
Listen!” 

There was some commotion without. A servant 
threw open the door. 

Hift the Kinor | 



CHAPTER X'XVI 
« 

^ t 

The King followed hard upon the footsteps of his 
seneschal, and neither Reist nor Marie was wholly at 
ease in the first moments of greeting. It was the latter 
to whom the King addressed liimself, 

“My visit, Countess/’ he said, “is to you. I am 
fortunate in finding )'ou at homo/' 

“ Your Majest)* is very kind ! Marie answered. 

, < “ r haye’^come/* he con* inuc9. “ to demand an explana- 
tion Irorn you — c^r rather to heg for k.. You have been 
absent from all our gatherings at tlie palarc f'ltcly. I 
came to assure myself that we had nf»t ur.wittingjy 
offended you, or to ask you huw we can render tliem 
sufficiently altracrivc to insifte yor presence/' 

Marie was taken unawares bcAh b) the King’s visit 
and by the directness of hi^ questioning. It was 
Nicholas who answered foi her. 

“Your Majesty,” lie said, “ my sister does not ergoy 
the best of healdi. 1 ^/as even now cndeavovfting to 
persuadd her to spend a few weeks at the castk*. The 
fountain air is always good for her.” 

“ Your sister’s ai)pearancc, then,” the King replied, 
" much belies her condition. I have ne^cr seen her 
looking better.” 

“Nevertheless, my brother is right, your Majesty,*' 
Marie said. “ I have decided to leave Thcos fora while.” 

The King bowed. 

“It is not amongst my prerogatives to question the 
' i6o 
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trioraBOients of my subjects;” he said, gravely, ** but you 
must- forgive me if t remember that yorf and your 
brother are my earliest^ and best friends here. I shall 
venture to ask you therefore if ill-health is your only 
reason for desiring to absent^yoursclf fre^ the Court?” 

Nicholas intervened, lie rose and held back the 
curtains whicii led into her suite of rooms. Marie 
understood, and with a quick* cuit^ rose from her 
seat • 

Your Majesty,” Nicnrilas said, “ with your permission 
I will ictum youa candour. The subject is one which 
we can best discuss in sisters absence.” 

Marie passed out. Nicholas let fall the curtains. 

“ Your Majesty,” he said, “ only a short while ago, a« 
your counsellor, and as one who has the interests of 
Theos greatly at heart, I ventured to allude to a some* 
what delicate subject — ^to your maYriage.” 

The King nodded. 

“Well.?” • • • • . 

"I must take the liberty of reminding your Majesty 
of your 6rst visit heie on your arrival at Theos. We 
drank wine together in this room, the royal betrothal 
cup was filled for you, and notwithstanding tny remon- 
strances, at your parLi<:ular desire my sister drank with 
you from that cup. Its history and associatSbns were 
known to you." 

Tlie King rose up. 

"But 

"Yo«r Majesty will permit , me,” Reist inten-upted. 
"It was doubtless an act of thoughtless good nature 
on your pert, but we Thetjans hold fast by our old 
traditions, and regard them as sacred things. The ne#s 
of this leakectout, and th^ marriage of your Majesty and 
the Countess of Keist has been freely talked of through- 
out the State. Your Majesty will perceive, therefore, that 
rny sister’s position at Court naturally became a trying 
one, especisdly as her rank entitles her always to the 
place by your side.” 
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U^htred was silent for several moments, A frcwn of 
perplexity Spread itself over his Hce. 

“ Reist /' he said slowly, “ yourtsister is very charming, 
and I have a great admiration for her. Yet I must 
admit this, Tlie idea which you have suggested is an 
altogether new one to me. 1 did not, for one moment, 
imagine that she or you or anj^ one would attach any 
significance to what 1 looked, upon at the time as a 
harmless little ceremony,” 

Reist bowed low. • 

“To the people of Theos,” he sa^d, “these ancient 
customs are sacred. Your Majesty will permit me to 
proceed. There is a further development which has also 
a bearing upon the situation. I refer to the advent of 
Mr. and Miss Van Decht.” 

The King raised his eyebrows. 

“And how does this matter concern,” he asked, “my 
very good friends the Van Dechts ? ” 

^ “Your Majesty,”" Nicholas answered, “hns admitted 
them, considering their position, or J should say their 
lack of position, to a somewhat surprising familiarity. 
This too has given rise to much comment in the city. 
Miss Van Decht is a very beautiful young woman, and 
your Majesty has treated ker publicly with great con- 
sidciatioi'i, almost as an equal. Your Majesty must 
bear with our prejudices. This is not a democratic 
country. We hold by our rank and its obligations, and 
we do not consider an Ame^rican retired tradesman and 
his daughter people whom we can meet habitually on 
terms of equality — even at the Court of the King.” 

Ughtred rose from his chair, and his mouth was set 
'rtiid grim. 

“I am obliged to you for ycur frankness, Nicholas,” 
he said. “ J will endeavour to return it. Mr. Van Decht 
and his daughter are my very good friends, and their 
position at my Court is that of valued and welcome 
associates. It seems to me that whom the King can 
treat as equals his nobles may endure as companions. 
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But in any case I desire to say this to you and to 
the aristocracy of Tlfeos, whose opinions J^ou doubt- 
less express. In the Ariatter of my friends, as in the 
matter of taking a wife when the time may come, I 
do not permit any interference, and if 4ny be offered I 
shall resent it. Further, if any stay away from rny 
Court for such reasons ‘as you have hinted at I shall 
esteem their absence a personal .affrofit. Am I under- 
stood ? " , 

Reist bowed in cold silence. The King took a quick 
step towards him and la*id his hand upon his arm. 

** Nicholas/* he said, do*n’t let me lose a good friend 
— ^you to whom 1 owe my kingdom. Remember that I 
am a man as well as a Kitig. I did not promise to 
become a machine when 1 took the coronation oaths. 1 
have my likes and my dislikes — as you have. Bear 
with me a little.** 

Reist hesitated. There entered a messenger for the 
King. • • • • , 

Your Majesty/* he announced, “ the Englishman 
Brand is at the palace. He deSires an immediate audi- 
ence ** 

Ughtred took up his cloak. 

“ I fear that it is ijl news,** he said. “ Follow me, 
Reist.*' 
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yoUR Majesty “ 

The King wavc'd his hand. 

“You can leave that out. Brand Speak to me 
plainly. You look as lliougb you had son\cthing im- 
portant to say/' 

“ I have indeed ! ’’ Brand answered. 

* He glanced around cautiously, Thf v were in the 
chamber used for meetings of the> Privy C'ouncii— a 
great room with stained glass windows, fluted pillars 
supporting a .vaulted roof, stone walls, \i ith licre and 
there a cov^ering o^ tapestry, A rollcctum of ancient 
arms was hung over the great .cliimneypicce. In the 
centre of the floor stood a round tahlf of solid uiik. A 
bad room for conlidenccs this, in which the slightest 
whisper aw^oke curious echoc-. The King noticed Brand's 
hesitation, and divined its dause. 

“ Come this way. Brand/' lie dii'cclcd. “ Reist is close 
behind." He will keep out all intruders " 

They passed into the King's private stud> i a small 
octagonal room on the ground fli>or of one of the 
towers. The King threw himself into -an easy-chair, 
and pointed tovrards another, hut Brand remained 
standing. 

“Well.?" 

“ Youi Majesty, the kingdom of Theos is in danger ! ” 

I know it " the King answered, calmly. “ There are 
' . 
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traitofs in tbc city itself. I hai^e felt sure of it for some 
time.'' • • 

The danger is urgeftt ! ” 

*' Go on.” 

“ 1 have acquired a good^deal of information during 
the last few days,” llraud said. “ Some of it has come 
through a source which' I may not reveal — piecemeal, 
and in disconnected fragments. .You^will have to take 
a good deal on trust.” . 

“ 1 believe in you, Brand.” 

** First of all, then/’ lirand said, “ you are aware of 
what has been going on in \hc Press all over Europe, in 
Russia, Germany, and PVance ? ” 

The King nf'»clded. 

** A widespread con-piiacy,” he said, "to vilify me 
and my methods and my government. I have been 
represented to ICurope as a haiel^raincd, scheming, mill*- 
ttiry adventurer, idle, worthless, a drunkard, and heaps 
of otlicr things. 1 knov/ il. Brand. I knmv anc/thec 
thing, too. I know that one j)aper in P-ngland, through 
thick and thin, has been my inend. I do not deserve 
all the good which it has spok^m of me. On the other 
hand, 1 sliall always regard as one of my best friends 
tile man who iia<i tiie pltick b) trv and stem tlie 

rife7 

' The slender fmg( rs of the journalist found tliemsclves 
suddenly within the biown, sinewy hand o[ the King. 
There was can instant's silcilcc — a man's silence. Then 
Brand eontinued*— » 

" Mr. our Minister here, is your friend, but he is 

a weak, colourless creature, and he gives no weight or 
point to his rejiorts. He tries hard to be honest, but Re* 
is wofuily under the influence of the otJiers. And the 
otlicr-. ” 

" 1 know,” the King interrupted. " Austria, Germany, 
and Russia ha\'c come to a se^irct understanding, and 
somehow I lancy that Turkey is involved in it But 
what pretext they can find for movement against me, or 
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from what quarter I am to expect the aggression, 1 
cannot say.'” 

“It is what I have fust discovefed/' Brand said. 

The King s eyes flashed. He was a brave man, but 
the cloud of d6iibt had been stupefyini^. It was this 
knowledge for which he craved. 

“ It is Russia who is the ' moving spirit,” Bi and 
continued. t 

“ Russia, of course,” the King exclaimed, bitterly. 
“An independent Theos has alWays been against her 
policy. She debauched the RepubJic, slie tried — as 
you well know, Brand — to make my accession a virtual 
Russian protectorate.” 

“ And, further,” Brand said, “ .she has actually in 
London stoofied to this. Our paper has been ap- 
proached by an agent of the Russian Government with 
a view to purchasing a cessation of our support of you. 
I myself, yrmr Majesty, feel myself dec[)ly to blame. 
Weeks ago I could have warned you that Doniiloff was 
still in the capital plotting against vou. 1 kept silent 
I beg that you will not ask me w]\)\ The news which 
has brought me here now has come by cipher telegram 
from my chief. A secret treaty has been signed between 
Russia and Tuikey, The'termsr I do not know, but 
Turkey Is left free to attack you at once, and she is 
already moving troops and guns to the frontier.” 

“ Germany ? ” Ughlred asked, quickly. 

“ Is pledged to neutrality- -also Austria. The only 
European country which has not come to terms with 
Russia hs England.” 

The King rose from his chair, and walked restlessly 
up and down the room. His eyes were flashing, and the 
lines about his n.outh were hard and bitten 

“ It's a brave game — politics,” he cried. “To-day we 
read our ancient history, and thank the gods for civil- 
ization. It's a huge fraud. Brand. What they did in 
those days with fire and the sword they do to-day by 
craft and secret treaties, by falsehood and deceit It's a 
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world»of rapine still. It is only the methods which have 
changed — and changed for the worse,” 

Brand nodded slowl}^, 

"Listen,” he said. "My chief has had an interview 
with one of our Cabinet Ministers. He'^has listened to 
all he had to say, and 1 believe that the state of affairs 
here will be fairly reprc>.ented to the Elnglish Govern- 
ment. But, to be fraiik^ 1 am afraia there will be no 
intervention from England. She m^ sympathize, but 
she will not de^^m her' interests sufficiently involved to 
interfere.” • 

"Have you any idea,” ughtred asked, "when there 
will be any movement on the part of Turkey, and what 
the casus belli will be } ” 

" The hl(w may be struck at any moment,” Brand 
answ’crcd. “ I am afraid my warning comes too late to 
affoid you time for p»'cparalions.”. 

The King smiled. 

*• I am not a child, my dear Brandy he .saidT " Sobnci 
or later I felt that tlie thing niust come, and*instinct 
seemed to tell me from what *quarler. I will let you 
into a secret, my friend. If the Turks raid my three 
frontier villages they may possibly find themselves a 
little surprised,” • • 

A smile illumined Brand's serious face. * 

" You*!! make a fight for it, then ? ” he asked, eagerly. 

Ughtred rose up. HL eyes were lit with, inward fire, 
and in his tone there trcfnbkd a note of splendid 
passion? * 

"A fight for it! Ay, we shall fight in such" a way, 
my friend, that all Europe shall hide her face, and feel^ 
the shame of the carnage and misery for which her"^ 
miserable selfishness is responsible. There is one thing 
about myi^coplc, Brand, which is divine, and, thank God, 
it is in my own blood, too, notwithstanding my years of 
exile. We love our country, our Jiills and mountains, our 
corn-fields and vineyards, our villages and our queer old 
towns. It’s a wonderful love, Brand, and I don’t believe 
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you highly-civilized people in your rich, smoke-stained 
Western countries know what it*means. I tell you it*s 
a passion here. We Thetians !bve our country as we 
love our wom^kind. The footstep of the invader is 
seduction — wheh it comes there will be lit such a fire of 
passionate hate from the Balkans to the northern frontier 
as only death or victory will*' quench. You will see 
them come to arms, Brrnd, these children of mine, whom 
God protect, young and old, boys and their grandfathers ! 
A fight for it, did you say ? I ’'promise you, man, that 
if this blow falls, and we are conqiieited, you shall come 
here afterwards, and you shall find an empty country, a 
blackened chaos of ruins.'* 

An answering flash of enthusiasm lit up Brand’s face 
for a moment But the man was practical to the core. 

What number of trained men can you rely upon ? ” 
he asked. 

“Fifteen thousand,'* the King answered. “I know 
evefy village compchiy. Every regiment i have drilled 
myself.' They have old Martinis, but they are born 
shots, and born horsemen. Lately, too, w^e have gone 
through a course of carbine instruction. I could put 
five thousand mounted infaiUr}' into the field wlio could 
surprise you." 

“ Anrf artillery?” 

The King groaned. 

“ We have done what wc could,” he answered, “ but 
as for heavy guns, we have none. Listen, I will give 
you a sketch of my idea for defending the Balkans,” 

The King talked qn.ickiy and clearly. There was no 
more trace of the enthusiast, nor, indeed, did he betray 
""again during all the anxious days to come that more 
passionate side of the man which Brand's few words 
seemed to have quickened into life. He talked now 
as the cool and skilful strategist. Brand, who was 
something of an amat^^ur soldier himself, listened with 
keen interest. 

“ And you ? ” the King asked at last. 
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* Braynd smiled. 

I-am here to see ifhat the thin^js which tire coming 
are fairly reported from one quarter, at least," he an- 
swered. “ I am going to stay, and if the trouble comes 
I am correspondent for the New Yorff Herald as well 
as the Daily Courier” 

** That is vciy good nrws/^ the King said. “ England 
and America are the ciia^mpions pf freedom throughout 
the world.. 1 have fought tor EngLind^ and if this wrong 
is done to me I shall appeal to her for justice.” 

A knock at the ^oor. • A young officer on the King’s 
staff saluted. * 

“ His Excellency the Turkish Ambassador craves 
the privilege of an immediate audience,” he announced. 
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Effenden Pasha was breathless, and for such a 
phlegmatic individual seemed to be much disturbed. 

“Your Majesty,'* he said, “I am here on a serious 
errand.** 

The King bowed. 

“ Proceed, Effenden Pasha.** 

“ Your Majesty has heard the news from Bckal ?** 

Ughtred shook his head. 

“ I have heard nothing ! ’* ^ 

The Turk raised his hands ! It was incredible. 

“Yesterday,** he announced, “a party of my Turks 
riding harmlessly along the frontiei was attacked with- 
out warning by a large company of mounted Thetiaris, 
and cuL'^-o pieces.” 

"It is amazing,** the King declared. ‘‘Was no pro- 
vocation given ? Were the Turks unarmed 

Effenden ‘ Pasha was cle'^r on both points. They 
were sitn]»ly a party of surw'yors accompanied by a few 
soldiers.. They were .sec upon without the slightest 
warning, 

- “It is strange,** the King remarked, “ that I should 
have heard nothing of this. It is stranger Effenden 
Pasha, that in my own capital yon should first have 
received tidings of such gravity.” 

The yellow-slnnned Turk did not flinch. Tie bore the 
thrust without the least sign of disquietude. 

“ 1 myself,'* he announced, “ heard only by telegrams 
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from tBekal ten minutes ago* One of the survivors 
galloped post haste thither immediately aftcft* the affair. 
I have hastened to prasent the demands of my mastei 
the Sultan.” 

You lose no time/' Ughtred remarked, quietly. 

The Turk shrugged his shoulders. 

“ The affair is of grrevil importance,” he said. “ My 
master will demand th^ execution fcf capital punish- 
ment upon all the leaders, and an indenjnity often million 
piastres.” 

‘ Your august ijiastef” Ughtred remarked, “has lost 
no time in formulating his*deinands. My reply to you 
is this. Immediately I learn the details of the affair I 
will consider your proposal.” 

The Ambassador, who had remained standing, bowed. 

“ That is to say,” he remarked, softly, “ that at 
present you decline to offer me, any satisfaction or to 
discuss the matter with me.” 

“Exactly,” Ughtred answered. ^If the affair turn^ 
out according to your telegram I shall at once 'offer to 
you my profound regrets, and such reparation as is 
within my power. I will communicate with you directly 
I hear,” 

The Ambassador b^wed once more, and there was a 
steely gluit in his eyes. 

“ I fear,” he said, “ that the delay will not be pleasing 
to my august master ! ” 

“ It is unavoidable,” the King answered. You agree 
with mit, Brand ? ” ^ 

Brand, who had been sitting in the alcove before a 
writing-table hidden by a curtain, looked out and as- 
sented gravely. • 

“ Most certainly, your Majesty.” 

The Turk started. His eyes flashed. 

“ So I ” he exclaimed. “ We have been overheard.” 

“ Mr. Brand is an Englishman of distinction,” the 
King said, softly. “ I have appointed him for the present 







my private secretary. All affairs of State, therefore, are 
known to Rim.” * 

The Turk bowed low. It wa**' no fool, after all, then, 
with whom he had to do. He went out thoughtfully. 
The presence of the Englishman had impressed him. 
In the council-room he passed the Duke of Reist hurry- 
ing through to the presence of the King. 

Effcnden Pastia ” he said. “ will you wait for a 
moment. A dispatch has arrived concerning which the 
King will desire to see you at once.’* 

Effenden Pasha smiled, and took p chair in the ante- 
room be)^ond. He smoked* a cigarette thoughtfully, 
and drank the coffee which a groom of the chambers 
hastened to bring him. In ten minutes Reist reap- 
peared. 

" Will you come with me ? ** he said. 

Effenden Pasha threw down his cigarette, and fol- 
lowed. 

r The Kitig had mt>vcd into the Council Chamber, and 
sat at the table with an open telegraph dispatch before 
him. Baron Doxis, the "President of the House of Laws, 
was on one side of him, and Brand on the other. Effen- 
den Pasha knew very well what was coming. The King 
looked at him, and there was anradded sense of power 
in the grtive, soldierly face. 

“ Effenden Pasha, we too have received a telcgrair 
from Bckal. Its contents are briefly these. Bckal, an 
unfortifie d village of Thcos*, 'vas last night atbicked by 
a large armed body of lurk.s, who proceeded* to rob, 
murder, and outrage in the most barbarous fashion. 
My regard, however, for the safety of my frontier towns 
has led me lately to station bodies of mounted troops 
within signalling distance of Bckal, and my dispatch 
informs me that in the fight which followed your troops 
were driven across the frontier with heavy losses. 
You will see, Effenden Pasha, that my report and yours 
differ.'* 



* Th# Turk smiled incredulously; The reports most 
osrtaiAly did differ. * • 

Now/* the King centinued, " if your report is the 
true one, I will hold myself responsible for all the evil 
that has been done. If, on the other haitd, mine is true, 

I shall at once formulate demands which I shall request 
you to lay before your r.u.'ust master. Now, I invite you, 
in order that the truth n:jy be f^acedP beyond doubt, to 
accompany an envoy from this Court tp Bekal by special 
train to-day, and thciC agree as to what has really 
happened.” , 

Effendcn Pasha shrugged his shoulders. 

“ I must await the instructions of my master, your 
Majesty/* he answered, calmly. 

“ Vou decline his Majesty s proposal, then ? *' Reist 
asked quietly. 

The Turk was 5.ihMit. The me^ldlesome Englishman's 
pen was in the ink. His presence was disastrous. 

I do not decline— no/* he answored. “ Uawait only 
a dispatch from Constantinople. I foai that your in- 
telligence department is at fault There has been no 
foray on the part of the l urks. My master desires 
peace above all things.** 

Hghtred srrnlcd, • • 

‘‘You say that your master dcsiies peace <lbove all 
thing.s/’ he said. " Lei me see what our intelligence 
departinc*rit has to say. Since the day of ray accession - 
to the throne you have concentrated wafliin twenty 
miles of my frontier nearly thii-ty tln)usand men. Day 
by day tin’s work of moving up troops has been going 
on. Last week trains were running all night to Bekal 
with war material and arms. What docs this mean,"* 
Effcnden ]*aiha.^" 

The Turk was dumbfounded. The King*s gaze was 
keen and close. He visibly faltered, 

“Your Majesty's intelligence ^department has magni- 
fied a few harmless movements of troops/* he said. ** We 
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have internal troubles in the northern provinces ?vhich 
require strong garrisons/* ^ 

but not thirty thousand men^ ” the King said. 

The Turk bowed. 

“ With your fiermission,** he said, ** I will now go and 
lay before the Sultan, my master, your explanation of 
the Bekal incident.” 

“ We shall our'^elve^/* the King answered, “ be re- 
quiring an explanation of that unprovoked attack upon 
our territory." 

The Turk bowled and withdrew. Jhe four men w^ere 
left alone. 

“ The situation is fairly clear, I think,” the King said. 
“Turkey is to be Russia’s cat*s-paw — we are to be the 
chestnuts. One great point is in our favour. The rnus 
of an unprovoked invasion must rest with Turkey. 
Brand will see the facts correctly stated in the English 
and American p pers. Wc had better send to the 
barracks a* once, Reist, for the General, and hold a 
council of war/* „ 

There followed an hour*s anxious consultation. Then 
the King, w^ithout any attendant, as was h s custom, 
left the palace by the side entrance, and amidst the 
respectful salutations of tk.2 passers-by WiiJked across 
to the villa which Mr. Van Dccht had rented. Mr. Van 
Decht and Sara were silting in the garden. He 
accepted the chair they offered him, and lit a cigar 
mechanically. 

“Mr. Van Dccht,*’ he said, abru'ptly, “I regret ex- 
ceedingly that 1 have encouraged you to make invest- 
ments in my country, I did it for the best. It was for 
the advantage of n.y people, and I hoped for yours. 1 
told you of the one n=;k. 1 fear that it has come to pass," 

Mr. Van Decht was unmoved. Sara turned upon him 
breathlessly. 

“ Do you mean war ? ” she exclaimed. 

He nodded. 
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“ Itlseems that our ercat neighbours” he said, “resent 
our Independence, uur chief encm^ is Kussia. In 
pursuance, I am convirfced, with a secret understanding 
with her, Turkey is on the point of declaring war upon 
us.” , 

“ Then all I can say is that it is a darned shame,” 
Mr/ Van Dcchfc decluc'!, hotly. "'Don't you trouble 
yourself a«>out my invert m'^ nts.. If the Turks disturb 
my property I guess my country will know how to make 
them pay. Your Majesty, those Turks must be 
whipped.” • 

' While weVe a yard to stand upon or a man to fight 
we shall do our best. I have been a soldier, as you 
kne^w, all my life, and I have no sentimental hatred of 
war. But my country — ah, well, it is so different when 
it is your own pec^pic who are going to die upon their 
homesteads, your own womenkind who must go sorrow- 
ing through life widowed and orphaned. I don't 
suppose tlicrc is anything paiticul&rly bcafttiful aboujt 
Theos,” the King* continued, thoughtfully, “ye‘t to me 
her quiet country places, her vineyards and farms, her 
whole rural life has seemed so simple and charming. I 
have seen my people at their play and at their daily 
tasks, a chcerlul, hon<ist peftjde, light-hearted and fond 
of pleasure perhaps — why^ not ? The thought of a 
blackened country, her vineyards and com-fields red 
with blood, the home.sieads in flames, my jiy^or peasants 
fighting to the death against cruel odds — it is hideous! 

I do dare to think of it or it will unman me. Only 
I pray to the God of our fathers that this thing will 
not .seem just to the great liberty-loving nations, and 
that they wall not see us wiped out from the face of flie^ 
earth.” • 

There was a momcnl'.s silence. Mr. Van Decht was 
smoking vigorously. Sara was silent because she did 
not dare to speak. But hor eyes w^ere eloquent, 
Ughtred threw away his Cigar, which had gone out, and 
lit another. 
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" Come,** he said, *' I am gcttn^ an old womaxw' Wc 
must take the more cheerful view of things. I c^e to 
you at once, because I wanted? to give you as much 
notice as possible/* 

“ What do you mean ? ” 3ara asked, softly. 

“ I mean that of course you must go away,** Ughtred 
answered. “ I cannot tell ho\fr long the railway com* 
munication will'^ remain umntenupted. Mr. Van 
Decht 

He turned round and broke off in his speech. Mr. 
Vap Decht had disappeared.^ Sara a(»id he were alone. 



CHAPTER XXIX* 


Ughtred was,* on the •vi hole, a man ill versed in 
women’s ways. Yet even he was conscious of a subtle 
change in the girl who sat by his side. The frank 
friendliness of hcv manner towards him, which bad been 
a constant barrier against any suggestion of more senti- 
mental relations, was for the moment gone. Her eyes 
were soft and her face was eloquent with beautiful and 
unspoken sympathy. Th» change was indefinable^ but 
apparent. Ughtred felt it, and sighed, . * 

“ This may be tfie last talk w« shall have together for 
a long lime,” he said, gravely ; “perhaps for ever. I 
wonder if 1 might be permitted— to say something, 
which has come very^ ncar.my heart lately." 

"You may say anything you choose,” siie nv>rmured, 
"You know that lately I have been travelling about 
my country — trjdng to get to know my people and td 
understand them. I will teJI you, Sara, w\fkt has made 
the greatest impicssion upon me. It is their beautiful 
domesticity. 1 think that it has taught me under- 
.stand a little how much fuller and sweeter life may be 
when one has a wife to care for, and to help one. And,- 
Sara, I think that 1 too have been often lonely, and I 
too have needed a wife.” 

" Ycsl” 

It was no more than a whisper, but it thrilled the 
man. lie touched her fingers — warm and soft, they 
seemed almost to invite his caress. 
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“ Sara, I have been dreaming since then, a'ld 1 
thought that when my people got to understand, me a 
little nioie, to trust me and believe in nje, I would go to 
them and say, ‘ I am going to give you a Queen. Only 
I am a man as you are men, and I must choose as you 
have chosen, the one woman who has jny heart* And, 
Sara, there might have been difTicultics, but I think that 

we should have smx:>othed them ,away, if *' 

“ If r* she echoed. 

If the woman I love, Sara, ca/ed a little for me/* 

It was dusk, and Ughtred scarcely knew how it 
hapj)cned, but she was in his arms and they were very 
happy. It was dusk then; but the stars were shining 
when the cathedral clock reminded him that his love- 
making must be brief. 

Dear.” she murmured, " if you must go, at least 
remember that you have made me very happy/* 

**And I,” he answered, cheerfully, “am afraid no 
longer of anything. I have become a raving optimist. 
I feel that if the war comes wc shall sweep the Turks 
from the face of the earth.*’ 

She held out her hand and drew him to her. 

"You will not repent?” she murmured. ' You ought 
to marry a princess ” » ^ 

He kissed her on the lips. 

“ Every woman in the world,” he answered, “ is a 
princess to the man w’ho loves her. Y'ou arc my prin- 
cess. There will never be an) other ! ” 

She walked with him towards the house, * 

“ I ought to have been discussing your departure with 
Mr. Van Decht, and instead 1 have been discussing 
-other things with you.” 

** Discussing what ? ” ♦ 

“ Your departure ! ” 

She laughed softly. 

“ Do you think that we are going away ? ” 

‘‘ You must/* he answered, sadly. “ Theos may be no 
safe place for you in forty-eight hours even.” 
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She pressed his arm lightly. 

** Dolr/* she said, “ you are foolish. If ever I am to 
be anything to you and ^ these people, what would they 
think of me if* I ran away when evil times came ? But 
wait! You must hear what father says. He knows 
nothing of this.’* * 

They found him in thf* 60om he called his study. Ha 
looked up from his desk they entered. 

“ Father,” Sara said, “ the King* wants us to leave to- 
morrow morning. In fcrty-cight houri he says the city 
may be in danger.” ^ 

Mr. Van Decht wheeled® round in his recently im- 
ported American chair, and puffed vigorously at his 
cigar. 

“ I wasn’t reckoning upon leaving iiist yet,” he re- 
marked, quietly. “Were you, Sara?'* 

“No!” 

Ughtred looked from one to the other. 

“ I am afraid you don't quite understand the situation, 
Mr. Van Decht. do not think it probable, of*course,* 
but it is possible that the city may be surrounded in less 
than a week.” 

Mr. Van Decht nodded. 

“ I guess it isn’t qu^e so Jbad as that,” he answered. 
“ In any case, I'd like you to understand thi^* We've 
had a pretty good time here^ and wc haven't any idea of 
scuttling out just because things aren’t exactly booming. 
I've a tidy idea of engineering, and I think •! can show 
you a virinkle or two in trench-making. Then there’s 
another thing — you’ll allow a man’s a right to ^io what 
he pleases with liis own money ? '* 

“Why, I suppo.se so” Ughtred answered. 

“ Well, I’m* not given to bragging,” Mr. Van Decht 
continued, “ but 1 reckon I'm one of the richest men in 
the States. Accordingly, as I’m sort of a resident here, 
I claim the right to help the war fund. I've put a 
million to your credit at the Credit L3’onnaise, and if 
more's wanted — there's plenty. I don't want any 
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thanks ; I don’t mind telling you that I’d givef a lot 
more to sipe those low-down skunks get the whipping 
they deserve.” ^ 

Ughtred was for a moment speechless. It was Sara 
who replied for him. 

" We are ver}' much obliged, father,” she said, smiling 
at him. " You don’t mind, do^ou ? ” 

He looked from one to the other. He did not affect 
any surprise, but his face was grave. 

Sara has prorhised that somrs day if we are spared 
she will be niy wife,” Ughtred saidj simply. ” I hope 
that you will consent” « 

Mr. Van Dccht nodded thoughtfully. 

“ I luid an idea,” he said, hesitatingly, “ that you would 
be not exactly a free agent in such a matter.” 

Ughtred smiled. 

My kingdom is a tin)- one,” he answered, “ and I 
do not think after a while that there will be any diffi- 
culty at alj.” V 

' ^r. Van Decht rose from his chair and shook hands 
solemnly with ilic }oung man. 

“ I wasn’t reckon* ng upon liaving a King for a son-in- 
law,” he said, but 1 know a man when J see him, and 
if it works out to be po.ssibjc you can take my consent 
for granted. Sara is the daughter of plain people with 
no family to boast of, hut 1 tell you this, sir. I am a 
man with few wants, and I wdl give Sara the largest 
dowry that iias ever been given by prince or commoner, 
I reckon I’m woith five million pounds, and I’Jl settle 
four anjl a half ujyjm her. Theos wants money, and 
that may make tilings a bit smoother in case of 
_ t!Q.uble.” 

You are magnificently generous, sir 1 Ughtred an- 
swered. “ I am afraid that now-a-days a b^'idc with such 
a dowry would rank above princesses.” 

The cathedral clock chimed again. Ughtred tore 
himself away. Reist rtiet him at the door. His eyes 
were blazing with excitement. 
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** Efenden Pasha has left the city ! ” he exclaimed. 
" The* 1 urks are streartiing over the fronticr-t-Bushkieff 
has wired for rcinforcciTX’nts.” 

‘‘The supply trains aie waiting?*' Ughtred asked, 
quickly. 

“ With steam up ! " 

“ Your carriage quick -y*. To the barracks 1 " Ughtred 
exclaimed, , , • 



^ CHAPTER “X-XX 

All night long the war-bcacons of 1'heos reddened 
the sky and the thunder of artillery woke str.inge echoes 
amongst the mountains. There were th’cc passes only 
through which the Turks ctiuld force tlicir way into the 
fertile plain which stretched from Theos souUuvards, and 
each one, to their surprise, was found well guarded and 
fortified. A simultaneous advance was repulsed with 
^heavy lossr. At S(dika only, on the far easi, where the 
veteran' General Kolashin was in command the first 
position was carried, but this temporary success was 
counterbalanced by the immense losses inflicted on the 
advancing columns irom the second and more secure line 
of fortifications. Across the plain a light railway from 
Theos all night long brought reinforcements and stores 
to the different positions. Ughtred himself, by means of 
an engine and fast horses, visited before daybreak the 
three points of attack. Ke w^as present and himself 
directed the successlul rc.-.istancc at Solika. He Returned 
to Thecs at daybreak hopeful, and even wuth a certain 
sense of relief that the worst had now come to pass. 

Still in his uniform, stained wdth blood and dust, the 
King sat at a small writing-table in his retiring-room 
reading the day’s letters and telegrams. Already he had 
been busy with tongue and pen. His appeal for inter- 
vention, couched in dignified and measured terms, had 
been written, signed, and dispatched by special messenger 
to England, France, and Germany. For Ughtred had a 
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very k^n sense of proportion. Courageous though he 
was, anS^ confident in the bravery of his people, he knew 
that his resistance unaided could only be a matter of 
time. • 

Hiram Van Decht, now a privileged person at the 
palace, came in to him as h^ sat there. 

" I guess you don’t wans to be bothered just now,” he 
remarked, apologetically, “ bnL Sara’s abound to know 
how things have gone so fan” 

Ughlred wheeled round in his chair and welcomed his 
visitor. 

“ Cigars at your elbow/' h« said. " Help yourself/' 

Van Dccht disregarded the invitation. He looked 
steadily at the King, Then he rang the bell. 

** You’ll forgive the libeity, I know,” he said, but I'm 
going to tell that flunke)' of yours to fetch a flask of 
wine, and see yon dnnk some.” ^ 

Ughtred smiled, 

** I was just going to order something,” he sgid. 
had a hard nigl>t. far nothitig has gone amis.v. Our‘ 
outposts were rushed at Solika,*but our main position 
was easily held.” 

Van Decht nodded. 

“ That’s good ! Any. fighting at Altlicn Pass ? ” 

** We are being heavily shelled there and at Jrforania, 
but I consider tiiat both places are almost impregnable. 
Solika is where we must coiicenlratc. You see we have 
treachery to fear there. It i5> a fi on tier town* and full of 
.small Russian Iradcis. Keist is garrisoning the place, 
and General Dartnoff is in command of the forces hold- 
ing the Pas"'. Just now everything is quiet. I fancy 
they are waiting to bring up more heavy guns.” 

Van Decht Jit a cigar meditatively. 

‘‘ This is what beats me,” he remarked, “ I can never 
figure out your European politics, but I should never 
have thought that England and Germany would have 
allowed a small, unoffending country to be overrun and 
grabbed by a lot of heathen infidels.” 
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Ughtred sighed, i / 

“ It is hard to understand,** belaid. " Only y/u must 
remember this. Selfishness is thf ke}'iiote of international 
politics, as of many other things. A sifigle Power is 
always afraid of moving for fear of disturbing the balance 
of nations. Besides, they 'all know that this is no war 
between Turkey and Theos, It is Russia who is pulling 
the strings." < 

“That's all right/' iVir. Van Decht admitted, “but I 
should say that youVe a sort of a claim on England. 
You're half an Englishman, anyway.^ You’ve fought her 
battles. She’s big enough to i^ive you a lift." 

If help comes from anywhere/’ Ughtred an.swered, 
“it w'ill com<i from England. 1 have appealed to the 
Powers, and to England ci-pecially. Mr. Ellis has already 
been here, and he is ie[)rcsonting my ca.se strongly.” 

Wine was brought in, and food. Ughtred ate little, 
but smoked a cigar, 

“^What*?: the nex,t move ?*' Mr. Van Decht asked. 

“Well, I am waiting now foi from Rcist/' the 

King said. “ We are in telegraphic communication w^ith 
Solika, and I can get tht're on my engine hi an hour. 
So long as we can hold S*‘!ika we aic safe, lor 1 do not 
think that we can po.^sibly be cj;itfianl.t\l Our whole 
southern, frontier (mly extends for foity' miles, and there 
are only two practicable p;uJ>.scs." 

“ Rcist anything oi a .soldier?” Mr. Van Decht asked, 
after a brief silence. 

I-'or this .sort of work — excellent!” Light icd answered. 

“ You trust him ? ” 

“As myself. I r;vcr knew a man more devoted to 
hU country. It is his religion ! Why do you ask ? ” 

Van Decht took his cigai from his mouth, and regarded 
it thoughtfully. 

“ Sara doesn't like him I 

The King laughed. 

“ He's no lady's man.'' 

“Sara has instinct,” her father remarked. “Can’t 
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say I ^ke to him myself. There's j a kink in the man 
somewlbre." • , 

Upfhtred smiled, > 

‘‘ Well, it isr1*t in his loyalty or his bravery," Ughtred 
answered. " He is iny best soldier, my most capable 
adviser, and I owe to him tfly kingdom." 

Van Decht abandone^l l.ir subject. 

“1*11 get along," he said, r.sin^. “iTake my advice. 
Lie down a bit till your message comes along. You're 
looking pretty bad." ■» 

Uglitied smiled. 

“ The first day c»t war," he»said, “even on a small scale, 
is the most wcaiing. Later on wc shall take things more 
easily. Only you must remember, sir, that it is for the 
liberty of an ancient kingdom we fight, not only for our 
own Jives, but for tiic happiness of unborn generations. 
I would .sooner see Thcos blotted Qut for ever from the 
map of Europe and tlie memory of man than have her 
exist a vassal State of Rn.^sta." . ^ 

Mr. Van Dccht^ deparUd in respectful silence. If 
tradition or senliineni appealed *to him but slightly, he 
knc\e an honest man by instinct, and he was fast 
drifting into a vciy close j»yin])athy with his future 
son-in-law. , » 

There came word from Reist within the hour. ^Ughtred 
tore open the envclojic and "spread out the cipher-book 
before him. 

“No .signs of movement -on part of enefny. Scouts 
report big guns being mounted on positions commanding 
ours. Solika re.stless. Have hung two spies, .General 
Dartnofif desires council of war this afternoon.’* 



‘ CHAPTER KXXI 

Before the great high window Marie of Reist watched 
the red fires flaring in the mountains, and listened to the 
far-ofT booming of the guns. Behind her the room was 
in darkness, for she had turned out the lamps to see 
more clearly into the night. So when a voice at her 
elbow roused her she started with a sudden fear. 

“ Countess, you hear the w-ar-note yonder ! Listen 
aggin ! Those gunr. are sounding the knell of the House 
‘of Tyrnaus.*' . 

She recovered herself — yet she was amazed. 

“ Baron DomilofT! What, are you still in Theos ? 

Still in ThcoS; Countess, I remain here to the 
end/* 

“ But you were banished," she exclaimed. 

He smiled inscrutably. 

“ Yes," he answered, “ I was banished — by Ughtred 
of Tymaus. Still, as you see, 1 remain. To tell you the 
truth, Countess, it did not seem worth my whilo*to go — 
for so short a time." 

** You must be a master in the art of corruption," she 
remarked. 

“ Indeed no,” he assured her. “ There are a few of my 
country people in the city. There are also Thetians who 
understand that the Tyrnaus dynasty is only a passing 
thing.” ' 

“ I am not so sure,” she answered, “ that I agree with 
you. They say that he is a skilful and a gallant soldier, 
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and wetof Theos love brave men- ^ An hour ago he rode 
back tQ\he palace, his juniform stained with dust and 
blood, and the people cheered him like maci things. 
They say that •he has driven the Turks back at all 
points.** 

Domiloff smiled. « 

“ Dear lady,” he said, “ the successes of to-day or 
to-morrow are of no account. The Tu^cs are mounting 
great guns in positions which must tommand every point 
where the Thetians are cpvering the pas«;es. The end of 
it is as certain as a mathematical problem. Before a 
month has passed Theos mi^st sue for peace or admit 
the Turks to the city.” 

You are very certain ” 

"Warfare to-day/’ lie answered, "can be determined 
on mathematical lines. Bravery is a delightful quality 
in the abstract, but brave men are killed as easily as 
coward.s. Tell me, have you spoken with your brother ? ” 

"Yes!” 

" He will not consent to this Van Dccht alliancp ? ” * » 
“ No ! ” 

Domiloff smiled. 

" It is good,** lie answered. " I think lliat the time has 
come when I may approach ^im myself.** 

She shook her head. * 

" He is wild with the excitement of fighting/* she said. 
"The King and he have fought together, and Nicholas 
speaks of him as a brave co/nrade and a patriot. Last 
night he.wrote to me fiom Solika, and he spoke of the 
King as a brother. For the moment he has forgotten 
all about the Van Dccht alliance. Take my acivice — 
leave Nicholas alone.** 

Domiloff Ipukcd out into the night, frowning and 
thoughtful. 

" When the tide of battle changes/* be said, " your 
brother*s entliusiasm will wane, lie will remember the 
slight upon you — upon his naineV* 

She regarded him proudly. 



It is very seldom/^ she remarked, ‘‘ that yovJpisrtait 
me to forpret it” ' , / . 

He smiled. The sip^ht of his white teeth gleaming in 
the twilight filled her with repulsion. The man was like 
a wolf. 

“Countess,” he said, “d am not a hypocrite. 1 am 
pledged to the deposition of t|ie King, and you are my 
natural ally, for ij is your brotner who must take his place, 
and you who must prevent the* sacrilege of this proposed 
marriage. So you see I am open with you. We are 
both working towards the same end. Therefore I say, 
let us work together.” * 

• They were silent for a few minutes listening to the 
distant roar of the guns, watching the lurid lights which 
everj^ now and then lit up w-ilh an unholy glare that 
distant background. Then she turned to him. 

“ There is nuthiiv^,” she said, “ which I can do. Besides, 
whilst the war everything else seems small. To see 
Theos drive back the infidcU; and retain her freedom I 
•wcruld be content even to let things remain, and end my 
days there in the convent” * 

He shook his head, 

“Dear lady,” lie said, “you were not made for a 
convent any more than Sara Van Dccht was made for a 
throne. , Tr}^ and bc'licve in mc^ a httle more. I, too, 
desire a free Theos. You are a wi-iman, and you have 
wit and courage. Say to your.** elf this. It is necessary 
for Theos that your bt other ,;ind the King sliould quarrel. 
Keep it always in your mind. Remember that your 
brothers anger only .slumbers. The King has insulted 
you and your House. The wluJc history of your family 
could disclose no .such affront lamely borne. Besides, 
there is your fncnvl — the Englishman.” ^ 

She turned swiftly U[)on him. 

“ Wliat do you mean ? ” 

He shrugged lus shoulders. 

“Only that 1 Irnow ‘.lo man whose future I would 
believe in more readily if he were content to settle down 
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in TheJte. .Your brother could see torft that it was made 
worth hw while. Tell ine — when will you see Jhe Duke 
of Reist ? ” j . 

** Perhaps to»night,” .she answered, straining her eyes 
through the darkness. “ If ail is quiet in Solika he said 
that he might return for a few hiours.*’ 

Domiloff nochied. , 

*‘Very well! Remeinoer wliat I have said to you, 
Countess. A ruptuic between your brother and the 
King will save Theos. You understand ? ” 

" Yes/* she answered, in a low tone. “ I understand.'* 



" CHAPTER rXXXII 

Ugiitred sprang to his feet He was half asleep 
aiid a little dazed — wholly bewildered at the apparition 
which was suddenly sharing tl.c solitude of his chamber, 
it was Mane of Rcist w^ho stood before him in a wonder- 
ful rose-coloured <;o\vn tied loosely around her. She was 
paler than he had ever seen her — her eyes bright v/ith 
purpose — behind, the open panel. 

“You biing news/’ lie cfied. “Do you come from 
"Nicholas?” 

She shocik lier head.*' 

“ 1 know nothing of Nicholas/’ she answered, “ I 
came to see you.'’ 

lie was speechless. Her visit, seemed to him amazing, 
its obje<;:t an enigma. 

“ 1 wished to speak to ydu alone. Irately it has been 
impossible. Lock your door.” 

He obeyfed, but he returned to her with a grave face. 

“ Marie/’ he said, “ think for a moment better 

that I should come to you. -morrow ” 

She interrupted him with an iinpat ent gesture. At 
that moment the roar of distant artillery was dislinctl)^ 
audible. t 

“ There may be no to-morrow/’ .she answered. “It is 
for the sake of Thcos I have come. You must hear 
me.” 

“ For your own sake/’ Countess/’ he begged, earnestly, 
“ I beg that you will leave me. At any moment we may 
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be inte/^ptcd. Messages are broughV to me continually 
— and tflb hour is late,” < * ^ 

“ I am the Countess of Jlcist/’ she answered, proudly, 
** and the people of Theos know me. I have come to ask 
you a question. You must hear me, and you must 
answer me.’* 

He smiled. 

You are a little peremj»tor\'/' he saido Never mind ! 
The question ? ” 

There have been rumours, your Majesty, of a marriage 
between you and the^ ArntTican, Miss Van Decht.” 

He looked across at her in^displcascd surprise. 

“ These are no times for thought or s])cech of such 
things,” he answered. 

She turned upon him with a sudden fierceness. A 
spot of angry colour burned in her cliceks, 

“ You are wrong,” she exclaimed. 1 have come to 
you resolved to know the truth Listen, your Majest}", 
There are those who say that in yoyr long ^xile yoju 
hav^e forgotten all tljat is due to your birth and your 
country. They .^y that you are-^at heart a democrat; 
that it is in your mind to marry this daughter of an 
American tradesman, to offer her to the people of Theos 
as their Queen.” ^ , 

“ It is true,” he answered. ** What of it ? ” 

She looked at him for a ntoment as though stricken 
with a s\idden blow. To her the idea was heresy, rank 
, and foul. A storm ol indignant passion sw€?l>t through 
her. • 

“ It is impossible,” she cried, fiercely. “ Tliere not a 
lady of Tlieos who would ^attend your Court. Do you 
J^hink that I — Marie of Rcist — would kiss the hand of 
this Van Dechi woman — I, or any of the others ? Oh, it 
is madness." 

Countess,” he said, quietly, “ we will choose another 
time for the discussion of this matter. You must forgive 
me if I beg that you will leave mh,” 

“Another time!** she answered. *'Oh, listen! You 
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depend at this motfient on the loyalty of Theos ^defend 
your throne. Do you believe that you could oommand 
it if this were known ? In th^ mountains the Turks are 
gathering a great army, in the city thdre is treachery. 
Ah, you start, but my words are true. If the words 
which you have spoken ‘to me had been spoken from 
the balcony there your thronie would have been lost for 
even” « 

He looked at her curiously — not altogether unim- 
pressed. Treachery ! What did she me an by that ? She 
moved a step nearer to him. Underneath her loose gown 
her bosom rose and fell qc-ickly. Her face was flushed 
and her eyes brilliant 

“Your Majesty,” she said, “do you know that by 
all the traditions of Theos you are bctrotlied to me— • 
that the people of Theos wait day by day for the 
announcement ? ” 

He loolced at lier in blank amazement. He was bereft 
o£words.^ Her eyes flashed fire upon him. 

“ It* is an insult — this pur|)Osc pf yours,” she cried. 
“You and I havedrufik together from the King’s cup. 
It has been the betrothal ccrcttiony in the royal House 
of Theos for generations. Y(ju a stranger, who owe your 
very throne — x<) u«, have#dare4 to UMiore it, ycai, who 
propose^ to raise to iJie throne ol the most ancient 
kingdom of F.uiopc a wornan of unkno\rn birth. It is 
an infamy.” 

“ Countd^s,” he ansv.eicd, “ you know' quite well that 
I was ignorant of your custom, of tl'ic histoiy of that 
cup.” r 

“ There arc she said# fiercely, “ when ignorance 

i'ivwor.se than crime. N.) man yet, even a king, has lived, 
to break faith with the ilou-.e of Reist.” t 

He had recovcied himself— and he remembered. He 
addressed her steadily, yet with a growing coldness in 
Ids tone. 

“ Is it your wish then, Countess, that I fulfil the 
obligations which you say I have incurred ? ” 
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ficrVace burned, her eyes wer^litlvith fire. He had 
gained -lyi advantage. Ue had madvher angry* 

**It is a brutal question/' she cried, “but quickly 
answered. Yofi know quite well that if it were so I 
should not be here. No ! I would not marry you — not 
even to be Queen of Tht-os.** • 

' “ Then wi^y , 

“ Oh, but you are blind/ she internif^ed, passionately. 
*^You understand nothing. I repeat that I would not 
marry you to be Queen o£ Thc\>s. I am Mling to be your 
friend. I am willing to forget your broken pledge. But 
listen ! Theos is the dearcsl thing on earth to me. I 
am jealous for my country, not for myself. I will not 
have this tradesman's daughter Queen of Theos. Do 
you think that I, Marie of Reist, would follow her from 
the room, would bend my knee to her, would call her 
Queen ? It is madness inconceivable. 1 speak for my- 
self, but there are others who feel as 1 feel. It would 
be an insult to every royal family in Europe. These 
are the things whidi I have coinc to say. Yu'^ muk ‘ 
abandon your purj)osc, or ” 

"Or?” 

There was a moment's deep silence. She shook her 
head very slowly. 

“There is not a noble of Theos, your Majesty, who 
would not consider himself justified in rescinding his 
oath to a King who could stxiop so low.” 

Ughtred eyed her gravely. 

“ Marie,” he said, "you are a peeress of Theos in your 
own right, and as such you yourself have taken oath 
of allegiance to me.” 

“ It is true, your Majesty,” she answered, coldly. “ Ai]d 
X tell you nov^ that the announcement of your betrothal 
to Sara Van Decht would in my opinion and before my 
conscience justiiy me in breaking that oath. And your 
Majesty must remember further that tliose who are not 
with you are against you.” 

The King sat down and leaned his head upon his hand. 



Was this really lx¥w tne people of Theos woulrf regard 
his marciage, if mdeed it should ever come^ pass? 
The girl was so terribly in ^earnest, and of personal 
feeling it seemed after all that she had ^none. A cloudi 
crept over his face. 

“ It is a threat/* he skid, quietly. “ Countess, I beg 
tliat you will leave me. I ^ill think over all that yml 
have said, and 1 will discuss it fully with your brother, 
and my other advisers. Forgive me if I add that I think 
it would be more fitting." • 

He pointed to the open paniel. She held up her head 
as though listening, but Ughtred heard nothing. Then 
she looked once more at the King. Something in his 
face reminded her for the moment of the man whom he 
resembled. He was tired, and his distress touched her 
heart. She moved suddenly over to his side and dropped 
upon her knee. The heavy sleeves fell back from her 
v/rists, her white fingers touched his arms. She remem- 
bered the^- they h^d been yoang together, and after all the 
destinies of Theos were largely in his hands. He looked 
into her face and was ♦amazed at tfie change. Her lone 
no longer shook with anger. She pleaded with him. 

“ Your Majesty, you and 1 were children together. 
Listen to me. I have livqd in 'jfheos all my life, and the 
love my country has become a religion to me. For 
her sake, listen. You must not think any more of Sara 
Van Decht. Your marriage would be impossible. The 
House of •'Laws would noi permit it, the nobility of 
Theos, of whom, alas, there are but few left, would not 
tolerate it. I am speaking the truth to you. As for 
what has been between you and me it shall go for 
nothing. 1 — listen — I love another man. Wait for a 
few years, and then seek for a wife wjiere the royaf 
House of Theos has the right to seek. I, who know, 
tell you that this is your duty — ^ihat even now your 
throne is in peril that you know nothing of.” 

For the fraction of k second Ughtred hesitated, seek- 
ing about in his mind only how best to terminate a 



painfu^ituation. And that brie/ peidd became aJmo^ 
a fatal*\ntcrlude, for sHfe saw what was passing m his ’ 
mind. Then a low, ficr<ie cry came to them from the 
shadows of th^room. Nicholas of Reist stood on the • 
threshold of the open panel, his drawn sword quivering 
in his hand. 



CHAPTER XXXJII 


It was a curiously deep silence which reigned for 
many moments in the King’s chamber. Ughtred slowly 
drew a little apart from Marie and glanced sternly from 
one to the other. His momentary suspicion, however, 
died away. The look on the face of Nicholas of Reist 
was such as no man, even the most consummate of 
^aftors» might EwSsiwne. 

** What news do you bring?” tht King said, quietly. 
** Is all well at Solika ? ’ 

Reist pointed to his sister. 

“There are no fresh tidings," he answered. “ I await 
your Majest}^*s ex[»lanation of my sister’s presence 
here.” t 

Ughtred drew himself up. The blood of an ancient 
race asserted itself. He eyed Rc^st coldly. It was the 
King who taced a rel)clli('ds subject 

“I have no explanation to offer to you, Dukef)f Reist ” 
he answered. “ Seek it instead from your sister. It is 
she who sh<mld afford it you, seeing that her presence 
hwre was undcsired by me, and unexpected.” ^ 
“Your Majesty lies!” Reist thundered. 

There was a deep and awful silence. Then Ughtred 
turned upon him, a fierce flash of anger in his blue 
eyes. 

“Duke of Rci.st,” he said, “you are a privileged 
person at this Court, and 1 have called you my 
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friend^ You will unsay those vordi,*or band me your 
sword.'\ • ■ • 

“ I repeat,” Reist sa^i, fiercely, that your Majesty 
lies/* • 

The King pointed to the open panel. 

“ Countess ” he ordered, ‘*leav(^ us. This matter is 
betwecu yonr broth' i atvli myself. We can settle it best 
id your absence.” 

She turned to her brother. 

“Nicholas,” she said, '‘the King’s word is truth. I 
came here withou^ any* knowledge of his. I remained 
here against his will. It was unwise, perhaps, but the 
fault was mine. I wished to hear from his own 'lips 
what truth there was in these rumours of his coming 
marriage.” 

Was it your place to ask the King these things ? ” he 
demanded, fiorcel>. “Was it dignified or seemly of you 
— you, his affianced bride f ” 

“ I am not his affianced bride, Nicholas,” slv^ answe^id. 
“That was an idlp ceremony. It was true wc dranic 
together of the King’s cup, but Its history was unknown 
to him.” 

He eyed them both with a fierce scorn. 

“ God alone knows^of wkat cup you have drunk to- 
gether,” he cried, bitterly. “ How often have you found 
it necessary to seek him* here in the solitude of his 
chamber ? How often have you used this infernal 
passage ?** * • 

“ To fjeek the King, never,” she answered, firmly. “ I 
used it when 1 found Brand here. If 1 had not, Theos 
might to-day have been a Russian State.” 
a He pointed with unshaking finger to the opening in 
the wall. • 

“ Pass away, Marie ! ” 

She hesitated. 

“ It is the truth which I have told you, Nicholas,” she 
said. 
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He thrust befoit^ her' eyes a piece of paper, f 

** You are youn^,' Marie, to lie so glibly even *for your 
lover’s sake. Here is the messr^e which summoned you 
here, written in the King’s handwriting, signed with the 
King’s name. You left it on the table, so that even the 
servants might know of the shame wliicb has come upon 
our House/’ 

The King crossed the room and Ioc;ked over Marie’s 
shoulder. It was indeed his own notepaper, and the 
writing of those few words strangely resembled his. 

** Come now, I am alone. — U/* 

The King looked up with grave face. 

“ It is a forgery ! ” he said. 

” It is a forgery,” Marie echoed, white to the lips. 

Nicholas of Keist said nothing. He pointed to the 
open panel. A look of horror flasiied into the girl’s face. 
She understood. 

“Nichobs,” she cried, “that message never came from 
the King. Where you f»)und it I nut know, but I 
never saw it before. You must believe me, Nicholas, 
The King was ignorant of my coming, f le was unwilling 
that I should remain even for a moment.” 

“I repeat,” the King said, gravely, *' tiiaL the writing 
which you hold in your hand-; is a lurgery, Nicholas. 1 
have never written to ytmr sister in iny life. This is 
part of a plot which shall be sifted tf) the bottom.” 

Still Nicholas stood silent' before the panel, and Marie 
passed out. He shut il carTiilV. Then he tKrned to 
the King, who was still standing with that half-sheet of 
notepaper in his hand, 

“Your Majesty,*’ he said, “ I desize to know whether 
it is your intention to marry my sister.” 

The King looked him squarely in the face. 

“Nicholas,” he said, “have I ever in my life done or 
said anything to give rise to such a belief? ” 

'‘Your Majesty,” Reist answered, with a bow, “has 



b6en Svcr most discreet Vet^ belbire witnesses yoli; 
pledgQc^ my sister in ^ur ancientf betrothal^ cup, well 
knowing its immutable record.'' 

‘^That is true/' the Kilig answered, “ but at the time I 
showed clearly that with me at least it was a jest I 
plead guilty to an act of foMy. I came straight here 
from life amongst a jvje to whom symbols and cere- 
monies have become as empty things-j— a practical and 
utilitarian people — and I did not recognize the passionate 
clinging of the dweilersein these more rbmantic countries 
to old customs and o>d ritual. I deeply regret it, 
Nicholas. 1 have ho othei# regret.*' 

Reist pointed to the letter wliich still remained in the 
King’s fingers. IJghtred tore it through with a gesture 
of contempt. 

1 did not w'rite it,” he said. I did not invite your 
sisters presence,” 

Reist controlled himself with a vi ible effort. 

“Your Majesty,” he saidf “ I beg j;ou for oj:* moment 
to reflect. I appeal once more, less for your ‘'Sake ^of 
mine than for uur country’s, lo your honour. Your 
throne you owe to me. 1 have been j'our faithful 
sen/’ant, and iny sword is yet wci with the blood of your 
enemies. Our name is gre^t throughout Eurv^pe. An 
alliance wilii us can only strengthen your hold Jlpon the 
people. It il! becomes rao to force these things upon 
you, but the issue is great. Do you seek the hand of 
my sister in iii.irriago •* • 

“ I dc^not/’ the King answered. “ I never have done. 
Wait.” 

Reist pau^^cd wdth his hand upon the hilt of his sword. 
The King continued. 

^ “For the ^ake of my kingdom I do not order you 
from my pre'^ence, Reist. \Ve are in danger, as you 
know, and I can ill spare a brave man. Listen. On my 
honour 1, Ughtred of Tyrnaus, declare to you that the 
JlUjter you found is a forgery, that your sister s presence 



here was as much rJjpurf^rise to me as to you, that never 
for one siijgle mom^^nt failed in the respect whi<;^ I owe 
to her as the sister of my best subject/' 

“That,” Reist said, coldly, ^is your Majesty's last 
word?” 

“ It is.” 

Reist drew his sword from his scabbard and bent it 
upon the ground iill thje blade snapped. The pieces he 
threw before the King. 

“ I resign my position in the army," he said, “ and I 
withdraw my oath of allegiance. We are on equal terms 
now, Ughtred of Tyrnaus, and I demand satisfaction 
from you for this affront upon my House.” 

Ughtred eyed him sternly for a moment, but without 
anger. 

“ First, sir,” he said, “ discharge yourself of your duty. 
Report to me of the position at Solika.” 

“ We have withstood a fierce attack,” Reist answered, 
coldly, ‘‘an^d driven the Turka off with heavy losses. I 
tegret to add, however, that Solika is a hotbed of 
Russian intrigue, and what we gain in the field we shall 
doubtless lose through treachery. My force are en- 
camped outside the city, and there are scouts duly 
posted to warn us of any fresh attack. I desire your 
answer, Ughtred of Tyrnaus” 

The Icing's eyes flashed with anger, 

*' Be careful, sir,” he exclaimed, “ or my answ'er will be 
a file of soldiers and the prison.” 

There was a brief pause, /^n angry spot burned on 
Reist's checks, but he kept silent. 

” My answer to you is this, sir,” the King said. “ All 
duties which 1 owe as a private individual are secondary^ 
to those I owe my country. So long as the war lasts l' 
decline your challenge. The day it is over I will meet 
you under any condition you choose to name. Now 
go!” 

« But ” 



;' } 

^SJt” the King thundered, "i[ d^|not bandy words 
with my subjects. Go!” J 

Reist passed out in silence. The panel rolldd heavily 
back. The Kipg was aldne ! He sank heavily on to his 
couch and buried his face in his hands. 



CHAPTER XXXIV 

Once more brother anJasIster stood face to face in 
the g^reat shadowy andiencc-room of the Rcist Palace, 
Ag^ain, too, there was the clamour of many voices in the 
streets below, for a messenger had just galh'jped in with 
news from the front, and a sad procession of ambulance 
wagons had arrived for tlie hospital. Only it seemed 
to them both that that other day, of which both for a 
moment tl\ouglit, lay far back in some uncertain j^ast 
Events had inarched so rapidly during the last few 
months that all sense G»f pro|K>rtion and distance was 
lost They looked at one another with white, haggard 
faces. Marie saw that her brother no longer wc>re his 
sword. . , 

“What has happened she asked, faintly. 

The fires of hell were snrouldcring in I; is dark eyes. 
Yet he answered with some attempt at calmness. 

“I challenged him. 1 had the right! He did not 
deny it, but he will not fight until the w'ar is *over. I 
have broken my sword. I am an outcast from my 
people — and he is still their King, Marie, you have 
urqught gieat trouble upon our House.** ^ 

“^It was not I who brought liiin here,** sjie answered* 

“ I was against it ahva)'s. The trouble i.*- of your making 
— and his. He drank with me ficjin the King’s cup.** 
“Ay! And to-night he refused absolutely to marry 
you, Marie. I suffered* the everlasting humiliation Of 
offering your hand — to have it refused.*' 
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drew a short, quick bre&th. ^llt wasr humiliatibn' 
indeedifc A sudden wiW anger sei^ her. ^he locked 
and interlocked her finjers nervously. 

They are %n accursed race, these men pf Tyrnaus/' 
she cried. “They make vows only to break them. 
Their honour is a broken feed.**' 

Then Nicholas, his face gleaming white through the 
darkness, leaned over to her. ,, • 

“ Marie/' he said, “ those written words — which sum- 
moned you to him — were his ? ’* * 

She hesitated. He raised his hand. 

“Marie,” he said, solcntnly, “answer me as though 
your foot were upon the threshold of eternity. Re- * 
member that the name of Reist will become a name of 
shame for ever if you speak falsely. He is young, and 
he came here a stranger to us and our traditions. With 
our country in peril 1 might' forgiv'^e for the while his 
broken troth — if that were ail. But if he has dared to 
hold you lightly — that I •cannot fpigivc. ^cll me J:he 
truth! Was tlia^ message, indeed, from him which 
summoned you to a clandestine meeting ? ” 

She met his fixed gaze with beating heart. Her 
bosom rose and fell quickly. She was torn with a 
hundred emotions, lait she answered. 

“Nicholas,” she said, “ 1 know nothing of Jthat note. 

I sought the King of my own free-will,” 

Reist paced the room with quick, uneven footsteps, 
Marie sat at the table, her head buried In her hands. 
He did not approach her. Through the open window 
came the dull booming of guns. The sound was a 
toiture to him. 

“ What arc you going to do ? ” she asked, at 
last. • 

“ God only knows ! ” he answered, bitterly. “ I have 
no King and no country. Yet if 1 stay here I shall go 
mad,” 

She removed her hands froba her face and looked at 
him stealthily. 
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** If there were aivyay/ she whispered, ‘*to save *fheos, 
and to be avenged oU Ughtred of Tyrnaus ! ” 

He stopped short ^ 

What do you mean ? '' 

If there were still a way,” she whispered, “ by which 
our old dream might come true ! If it were still possible 
that you might become the saviour of our counti>% 
might even now -escue it from the Turks ” 

“ Plain words ” he cried, “ Let there be no enigmas 
between you and me. What do you mean ? ” 

She looked at him more boldly. 

“ If a great Power should ^ay, * I will not help Theos 
in her trouble because I do not recognize Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus, but if the right man is willing to accept the 
throne — so— I will stretch out my hand — the war shall 
cease — Theos shall be free.’ What do you think of that, 
Nicholas?” 

He looked at her with new eyes. 

“ Whose tjioughts are these?” he asked, slowly. 

^‘^Domiloffs!” 

He has spoken to yew ? ” 

"Yes I” 

“ It is treason,” he cried, hoarsely, " I will have none 
of it." 

" Who,» she asked, " is a greater traitor than Ughtred 
of Tyrnaus ? ” 

He was silent. 

"Who,” sht; cried, “is bettor beloved in Thens? — who 
could rule the people mure wisely than you, Nicholas? 
It would*- save our country from conquest and pillage. 
It is — the onl}^ way. Is it not what we have s[)oken of 
before — have not you yourself pointed upwards to that 
motto, whose writing is surely no less clear to-day ? Oh, 
Nicholas, you cannot hesitate.” 

He walked to the winduw and looked out towards the 
hills, where the red lights still flared and the guns made 
sullen music. Her word^ were like poison to him. 

"Listen, Nicholas,” she said. “While Ughtred of 
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Tyrnaus is King ho help will come ro us from any other 
natiofij^and without help how can llicos holcUout against 
a hundred thousand T^rks ? We have few soldiers and 
fewer guns. ^Our population will be decimated, our 
country laid waste, and the end will be slavery. It is 
for you to save us ah It is* you who can save Theos,” 
He looked at her witli*cold, stern eyes. 

“ How long have yo;Li been the ccwifidante of Domi- 
loff?’’ 


" It is only lately/* 5he answered, "that he has spoken 
to me of these things. I think, Nicholas, that he is 
afraid of you." • 

" l^crhaps,” Reist remarked, bitterly ; "he mistook me* 
for an honest man,” 

"It is freedom for Theos/* she said, softly, "and 
revenge upon the King. Whatever may befall him from 
our hands he has deserved/* 

" Is Domiloff still in "I'lieos ?” he asked. 

She nodded. * • • 

"You will find# him at the Cafe Metropolitan” sTie 
said, " only he is now a FrcncBman. You must ask for 
Monsieur Abouyat/' 

Reist moved restlessly up and down the room. Often 
his fingers sought th<* pi acO where ins sword sh^ould have 
been. « 

" Something 1 must do,** he muttered. " I might dis- 
guise myself as a peasant and fight in the ranks. To be 
here idle is horrible ; to go to Domiloff — t cannot ! ’* 

He looked gloomily out into the darkness. The in- 
action was unendurable. She crossed the roOm to his 
side and laid her hand upon his arm. 


" It is not by standing still, Nicholas, or b}^ indecision 
that you Can preserve your country or avenge"*your 
honour/* she said. " Go to Domiloff. Hear what he 
has to say. Then ask yourself what is best for Theos.” 

" Domiloff has the tongue of a fiend/* he answered, 
" or a serpent. I do not dare*to trust myself with him. 
Russia would play us false in the end. Our freedom 
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would be undcrmiillA *I myself should be a puppets a 
doll, at thCfbeck andfcall of a master. Oh, I know how 
these Russians treat an independent State if once their 
fingers are upon her throat/* * 

“ You talk as though Theos were not already doomed/* 
she cried. “ What hope have wc as it is ? Nicholas, 
have you ever thought what *must happen when the 
Turks have crossed the frontier,? You know their way 
— it is blood and fire and desf^ation. Have you con- 
sidered the women and the children, Nicholas?” 

He groaned. The recollection of, former raids was 
lurid and terrible enough, h was hard for him to see 
clearly. And his scabbard was empty. 

“ 1 will go to Domilofi/* he said at last. I will hear 
what he has to say,” 



CHAPTER XXXV 


It was very clail^, very sjuffy, and a strong, malodorous 
suggestion of garlic pervaded the little cafi. The 
ordinary customers preferred always the round tables 
outside* and very few passed through the worn swing 
doors which led to the gloomy interior. Th^ two men 
who occujjicd one of the sinulf partitions had the place 
to themselves. 

** It is not the time, this, for an^ weak ^scruples, my 
dear Rcist,’* Domiloff was saying. “ 1 heos iir a w€!!!k's 
time will be either a Russirin State for ever, or once 
more a free country with a ruler who is one of her 
own sons, and in wh^in my master can repose every 
confidence. You see 1 ^ra very frank with you, 
I admit that tnis atfack upon your country h the will 
and the decree of Russia. • It was broached in London, 
confirmed in St. Petersburg, and planned in Constanti- 
nople. Yet, believe me, it was conceived in no spirit 
of enmity to Theus. It is simply this. VVe will not 
have a Tyrnaus upon the throne of Theos," * 

*‘your country/’ Reist answered, hoarsely, "has no 
great reputation for generosity. What are we to pay 
' for our freodoin? You would not have me believe that 
there is no price.’' 

" There is none/’ was the quiet answer, " which you, 
as a patriot and a Thefian, need hesitate to pay. We 
should require the abolition the present edict pro- 
hibiting Russians from holding public offices, and a few 
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Reist laughed hardly. . ^ t 

“ Yet I think ” he said, that the freedom of Theos 


would become somewliat of a jest were I to accept your 
terms.” 

“ The alternativp,” DomiloflT remarked, " may seem 
more pleasing to you. Yet I 'have heard people say 
unpleasant things *of the Turkish yoke.” 

Theos is not yet conqueied,‘* Reist answered. 

“ Ughtred, to do him justice, js a soldFer, and my people 
have the love of fighting born in their hearts.” 

“ The odds are too great — and you know it,” was the 
quiet reply, “Besides, the Turkish army is led by 
Russians and supplied with Russian artillery. The 
result is certain.” 

“ There m'dy be intcrventiim ! ” 

“From whom.?” Domilofif asked, smiling. “Fiance 
is'The monkey who' dances to my master’s music — 
Austria is bound to uc, Germany *^is geographically 
powerless,” 

“ There is England.” 

Domilofir laughed outright, 

“England as a European Power” he declared, “has 
ceased to exist. A few Dutch farmers have pricked the 
bubble of her military reputation. If she should have 
the sublime impudence to lift her voice we should treat 
her with the contempt she has earned. No, Reisf, thcie 
will be no intervention. Vour brave Thetians will be 
cut to pieces, your country wnll be pillaged and burned, 
your w^omcn will become the consorts of the Turkish 
soldiery, your ladies will go to grace a Turkish harem. * 
These things must be unless you have the courage to 
hold out your hand. You call yourself a patriot Prove 
it ! The issue is plain enough.” 

The w'ord bit into Reiat's heart He sat in gloomy 
silence. From afar off be seemed to hear the battle- 



cry of his beloved' soldiers, the th^der of hoofs, the 
6ashiq^ steel, the glorjj of the charge thrilled his blood. 
There was patriotism indeed — thrfe, where •the lances 
dripped red a|id the billlets flew. And he, Nicholas of 
Reist, sat skulking in the back room of a doubtful ca//^ 
safely out of harm’s »'each, -talking treason with one 
who had ever been tiie foremost of his country’s 
enemies. 

“ You bought Mctzget,” he safd, “a*nd the people cast 
him out. You may buy me, and yet the people will 
not accept your terms.* They will not have Russians 
in authority over fhenj. '^he hatred of your country is 
a religion with them.” 

‘‘They believe in you as they w^ould believe in no 
other man,” Domiloff answered. “You can make the 
situation clear to them. In your heart you know that it 
is their only salvation.” 

“They may save their skins” Reist admitted, “but 
after all life is a short It is better to die hkegods 

than to live like slaves.” * 

Domiloff shook his head. • 

“ My friend,” he said, “ there is but one life that we 
know anything of, and it should not be lightly thrown 
away. You can save Th^os if you will. Supposing, 
however, that you are* obstinate — that you cling to your 
ancient prejudices — well, what will you do then ? Con- 
sider your position. You have quarrelled with the 
King. Your place in tho army has gone, you have 
surrendered your sword. How can you ever show your- 
self in Thcos again, who lingered here in thp hour of 
battle? Be wise, my friend. Befoie you there is but 
one possible course. Take it. The day will come when 
* every man^who calls himself a Thetian will blcs5^your 
name.” 

“ Or curse it I ” Reist muttered. 

“ Curse it, indeed,” Domiloff answered, “ if you play 
the coward. It is the hour mow for a strong man tc 
rise. You are that man, Ughtred of Tyrnaus whom 
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you call your King is <ven now fofging the fettos to 
lead Theos into s^very. It is /or you to thru^ him 
aside and *5ave your people.” * 

“His is the nobler way/' Reist*cried, bitj^erly. “Domi- 
loff, I can listen to you no longer. I am not the man 
you seek. My feet are not used to these tortuous ways. 
I will ask the King s pardon. He will give me back my 
sword, and I can at least find a* glorious death.” 

"You can fight*' theri for a King who has deprived 
you of your sword !” Domiloff Y^hispered. “You can 
forgive him the insult he has thrust upon your sister! 
You can bear to think of hen slighted for the daughter 
of an American tradesman I Who is Ughtred of Tyrnaus 
that he should do this thing, and that the Duke of Reist 
should ask his pardon ? ” 

Reist ground his teeth. 

“ I can force my way into the ranks and fight un* 
known ” he said, hoarsely. “ It would be better to die 
there than to live to listen to ypur poisonous whisperings. 
I -^o not ti*Uht you,' DomilofY*. 1 cannot, 1 have no 
pledge that you would your wbrd." 

A sudden change flashed into the wliitc lace of the 
Russian. He sat perfectly still — listening. Reist opened 
his lips to ask a quc.slion,^ but it remained unasked. 
He, too,*, heard the sound, Sofnewheie behind the 
partition *a man’s breatliing was distinctly audible. 
Domilofif’s hand sought his pocket, and he rose softly 
to his feet. « 

The intruder, whoever he miglit be, did not hesitate 
for a secojnd. He leaped through the window by which 
he had entered, and ran down the passage. Domiloff 
followed him, and peering forward fired a couple of shots 
in rajiid succession. Apparently they were fruitless, for 
the fugitive gained the open space in front of the 
and mingled with the crowd. There was a rush of 
bystanders towards the two men, but Domiloff raised 
bis hands and cried in Thetian — 

" A Turk I A Turk ! A spy I Follow him I ” 
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There was a rush across tho» str^L Domiloff and 
Reist exchanged rapid ^glances with one another. 

"A spy indeed, but a spy from the other side/' Don:ii- 
loff muttered. woiidftr how much he heard.” 

But Reist was speechless. To him the interruption 
had come like the awakening from a horrible dream. 
There was a man then— a n>an of Theos — who knew him 
for a traitor. * ^ 

The hue and cry liad left tfiem alone. Suddenly 
Domiloff stooped down. A soft felt hat lay almost at 
their feet. Tlirou^^h the brim and crown was a small 
round hole. • • 

“ It is his hat,” Domiloff muttered. " Why did I not 
aim an inch lower ? ” 

He struck a match, and looked for the name inside 
the lining. It was Scott and Co,, Bond Street, London. 

R(M‘st iclt his cheeks burn, though the night was cool, 
Doniiloffs voice sounded unnaturally calm. 

“ It was the Englishman •then, Walter Braijd. Good!” 

“ The King's friend,” Reist faltered. ' 

Domiloff nodded.* • ’ 

“ I do not think/' he said, “that he will ever see the 
King again,” 



CHAPTER XXXVI 


Late that night a man stood motionless amongst the 
shrubs in the garden of the Reist house. His eyes 
were fixed always upon a certain window where a light 
was burning. He muttered often to himself, and the 
things which he said were not pleasant to hear. He 
was tired and cramped with his long waiting — yet so 
long as that light burned he dared not approach the 
house, ^ , • 

Therft came to him at last a welcome sound, a light 
footstep and the trailing of a skirl upon the gravel path. 
He leaned forward. 

‘‘Countess, 1 am here." 

Marie stooped to pluck ? floujpr, and slipped behind 
the shrtfjj. They were now invisible from the house. 

“You received my note he asked. 

“Yes." 

“ It was flfiore than two -hours ago. I am ccild and 
tired with waiting. Was it necessary to keep.me here 
so long*?” 

“ Quite,” she answ^ered. “ I came as soon as it was 
safe.” 

‘**Who has been with your brother to-night?" he askech 

“ How do 5"ou know that we have not been alone ? ” 

He pointed to the light still burning in the window. 

“ That light,” he said. “ See, it is just extinguished. 
Your visitor has gone.”^ 

She laughed bitterly. 
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"You are well served — by my <6ervajits/* she said 
" It for all our interests I The visitor ? '* 

" It was General Kolashin.” * 

‘^The Gener^ himself fV 

"Yes, He came to reason with my brother about 
giving up his command.” • 

Domiloff frowned. 

" Your brother did not waver ?” , 

“ He wavered a good "deal But for me I think that 
he would have returned, to camp. 1 afn sorry now that 
I interfered.” 

"You are not in*a plcasc^^it humour to-night, I fear. 
Countess.” 

" I am never in a pleasant humour when I have to 
do with — such as you. Treason and deceit are ugly 
thing.s — to us, at least, Baron Domiloff.” 

"I do not agree with your ‘terms, Countess,” he 
answered, " but this is scarcely the place or the time 
for argument. Your brotl^er?” ^ ^ 

“lie awaits you.” 

“He has spoken of our interview ? ” 

“ Yes!” 

“ And you have told him ? ** 

“ 1*0 beware of Baron Donyloff,” she answered, coolly. 
He bent over to read her face, uncertain in fhe dim 
twi’ight, • 

“ You are jesting,” he murmured. 

“ It is very possible,” she admitted. 

She tvirned away from him, and looked towards the 
hills. The muttering of artillery still continued. » Domi- 
loff was uneasy. 

" Countess,’’ he said, “ I must go in to your brother, 
tor this everyng we were overhead in the Cafd Metro- 
politan, and I am not safe in the city any longer. But, 
I pray you to tell m^ this. What is your brother’s 
disposition concerning these matters of which we have 
talked ? ” 



She shook her J^ead. * 

“ 1 cannot tell you. I have ejone what I cay, .but he 
himself is torn with doubts and fears. The sound of 
the guns and the thought qf^the fightfng goads him 
to madness. I have done what I promised. Through 
me he has broken with the King, and I have sent him 
to you. The rest you should ha>'e accomplished." 

‘*And so 1 sl^Duld," DomiloflT declared, fiercely, but 
for that cursed interruption. Tt is ill to do with men 
who do not kndW their own minds." 

“Or with women in the liloj straits, my friend” she 
murmured. • * 

He shot a quick glance at her. 

“ Of you,” he declared, quietly, “ I have no fear. 
You would not see* this American girl Queen of Theos. 
I do not think that you would stand in waiting before 
her throne.*' 

Marie’s face was for a moment white with passion. 
She seemej^ as though she w^ould strike him. Domiloff 
thatched her narrowly. He liked to be sure of every one 
y/ilh whom he had to ^eal, and tj^ere were times when 
she eluded him. 

“No," she answered at last. “It is not likely that 
I should do that Banm Pomilj>ff, I will show you the 
way to*^my brother’s room.” 

“ One moment.” • 

He touched her arm. Slie drew it away with an 
angry exclamation. DomHoiT was not without vanity, 
aind her personal repugnance lo him, which she was at 
no painc to hide, galled him- For a moment he dared 
not trust himself to speak. 

“Will you be so good as to remember,” she sai(j|^ 
wi^ cutting foice, “that my toleration q { you is on 
account of Theos, and Theos only. Personally, I hate 
all conspirators and plotters. The idea of this sort of 
thing and everybody connected with it is loathsome 
to me." • 
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He bovved low. It was as well tiiat she could not 
see his*fece. • % • 

“ Countess,*' he said, " you will excuse my familiarit}i% 
but there was •a matter-^an urgent matter — which i 
had yet to mention to you. There is a man who must 
die unless he leaves T'^cos in four-and-twenty hours. 
I have heard him called •your friend — else he were a 
dead man at this raomcKit.*' • • 

She looked at him doublfu'ly. ^ 

‘‘ You do not mean thte 

“No! I mean W^tcr 6rand, the English journalist” 
She started. DomilofiT waftched her keenly. 

“ What has he done ? she asked. 

**What has he not done! You remember his first 
appearance here ? ” 

She laughed softly, 

I remember it very well/* she answered.. “ He was 
bold enough to befool the wily llaron Domiloff — to play 
with him and beat him at his own game, Yies, bis first 
coming I remember wery well indeed.” 

The darkness hid Domiloff s* face. His voice was 
under perfect control, 

“ I bear him no special grudge for that,” Domiloff 
said, “but it was oiil}* the beginning. He ha^ done 
his very best to oppose us throughout. He is th« King's 
most intimate friend, he is dur most dangerous enemy. 
His letters from here are influencing the whole European 
Press. In England they haVe created a sensation, and 
in Germany also. They have been translated into every 
language, and copied everywhere. The time has come 
when they must cease/* 

♦ She felt the significance of his woids. She wasjaot 
altogether unmoved under his close scrutiny. 

‘Tie is an iMiglishinan,” she said, “and it is dangerous 
to interfere with Englishmen.” 

“ Nevertheless it must be done/* he declared. “ To* 
night it has become a matter of urgency.” 
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" How so ? " t 

'‘Because, not content with^'the mischief which he 
has already done, he must nee^s play the spy upon one 
or both of us. To-night he was at the Csff6 Metropolitan . 
and overheard some part of my conversation with your 
brother.” 

A sudden colour flushed her cheeks. Her eyes wwe 
bright. ^ ♦ 

“ He is a brave man/* she cried. 

Domilofir shrugged his shoul^l^rs. 

"The difference between a bravp man and a fool/' 
he said, " is so slight. But* listen, Countess ! You wish 
his life spared ? ” 

" If barm comes to him through you or any of your 
creatures,” she cried, with a little burst of passion, " I 
will go to the King and have you hung in the market- 
place.” 

There was a moment’s silence. Domiloff was staggered 
Jby her bold words. 

" Countess,” he said, “ his safety kes with you. I give 
you this opportunity to warn him.” 

" To warn him ? But I do not know v/here he is,” 
Marie protested, " Besides, he would not heed me.” 

" Tormorrow,” Domiloff* answered, “ I may be able 
to acquaint you with his whereabouts. I must at least 
have him watched and his dispatches intercepted. He 
is absolutely our most dangerous opponent.” 

"But even if he were to receive a message from me, 
he would not come it he were at the froftt/* Marie 
said. 

*' He comes every day to Theos to send off his cables,” 
Dumiloff answered. “ 1 shall send you word where be 
is, and you must send for him. It is absolifccly necessary 
that he comes over to our side.” 

" He is not the kind of man to desert a losing cause,” 
Marie said, " He woul,d not listen to me.” 

Domiloff gave vent to an impatient gesture. 
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" He must listen to you, Countess, <|r die,” he said. 
She looked him in the face. i 
** You will remember my threat, Baron Domiloff,” she 
;aid. “ Those were no i3le words.” 

He bowed low. 

“ We will go to your brother,” he said. 



‘chapter XXXVII 


The King entered from kis antc-ckamber and took 
place at the head of the long table amidst a profound 
and depressing silence. The faces of his counsellors 
were grave indeed. The military members were all at 
the front Those who remained were the merchants and 
mer of peace, and to them the guns whose roar seemed 
ever increasing spelled ruin. 

^ Old B«iron DoxLs took th(> chair. He opened the pro- 
ceedings with dim eyes and a shaking voice, Theos 
was dear to him, but sd als'> were his sons and nephews, 
:iome of whom he could scarce ly hope to sec again. The 
routine business was quickly dispensed with. The King 
in a few sentences told thevn tht^war news of the day. 
Them Baron Doxis rose again. 

“Your Majesty/’ he saicT, '‘this meeting of our Inner 
Council you yourself have pronounced an wholly in 
formal one.*' We arc sittin^^^ here with closed doors. We 
are all, I believe, patriots and Thetians. L<i»t me ask 
your Majesty, tl)Ciefo’'e, if every means has been tried 
to avoid the desUucUon which threatens us 

-The faces of all were turned towards the King. , 
“My friends/' he said, slowly, “ 1 have heard it whis- 
Jeered, not amongst you, perliaps, but yet amongst those 
who might liave known me better, that this war is the 
outcome of my own military activity, that it is a war 
which might have bcen'prcventcd. Let me implore you 
not to give credit to any such idea. It is a cruel war^ 
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an unjust war, and — we must logk the worst in the fiusa. 
It may mean the extiu<jtion of Theos^s an independent' 
nation. *feut it has been brutally thrust upoti us. We 
have been po\yerless tot avoid it. We have given 
offence, we have striven for peace, knowing that by 
peace alone we can prosper. •The prf:text for the com- 
mencement of hostilil'eb was a false one. An absolutely 
faithful account of all tReit passed between Effenden 
Pasha and ourselves has been set down on paper and 
forwarded to Constanjinople — also to every Court in 
Europe. T have apf)caled to e^^ery reigning sovereign 
for intercession. What is Ifft to us but to fight ? The 
enemy have crossed our frontier. But for our disposi- 
tions and the bravery of our soldiers they would be 
even now at the gates of Theos. If i failed in my duty, 
tell me where. What could I have done?” 

JBaron Doxis rose up again. 

“Your Majesty/\hc said, do not •presume to 
doubt your word. We b^dieve in the justic'^ of our 
cause, and we will believe that these movements on the 
part of the Turks 5re iTio\emervts of ruthless aggression. 
But, bearing in mind our hopeless inferiority in numbers, 
I must ask whether any steps have been taken to ascer- 
tain the terms on which pcaj:e would be granted to us.” 

Ihc King's face wa5 set and grave. • 

“Baron Doxis,” he said, “we li.ive not yet approached 
the Commander-in-Chief of the Turkish forces on this 
subject. But I can tell .you w^cll \vhat» the answ’^er 
’woidd Ijp. The surrender of our army, of our city, the 
pillaging of our houses, the outraging of our, women. 
Have you not yet learned how the Turks make war?” 

Baron Doxis remained upon h:s feet. He passed his 
\rcmbling hand along his snow-white beard. 

“ Your Majesty,” he said, tliesc are the days of 
civilized warfare, and it is possible that more restraint 
might be exercised over the Turkish soldiery now than 
in the days gone by. I humbly submit that the demands 
of the invaders be ascertained and submitted to us,” 
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The King remained* silent for a minute. Then he 
looked up, and though his lips ^trembled his voipe was 
firm enough. ♦ ' * 

“You can send your instructtons to Geperal Dartnoff,” 
he said. “ I shall not interfere. At the same time, I 
feel bound to tell you thart I look upon any such appeal 
as hopeless. We have no hope, save in God, in our 
arms, and from t^e possible intercession of one or more 
of the Powers.” 

Tavener, a merchant, who w^s suspected of Jewish 
descent, rose timidly to his feet. 

“Your Majesty has comfi to-night from the seat of 
war,” he said, “ May we ask of these rumours con- 
cerning the Duke of Reist? It is rumoured that the, 
Duke has abandoned his command and returned his 
sword to your Majesty.” 

“ The rumour is correct,” the King answered. 

There was an uneasy murmur of voices. Raron Doxis 
rose. 

“Yoiir Rtajesty, we should esteem some further par- 
ticulars as to thi.s acti<?n on the p&rt of the Duke of 
Reist. We have always been accustomed to consider 
him one of the born leaders of ti^is country.” 

“ The resignation of the puke,” Ughtre cl said, " is due 
to a personal matter which 1 am hot at liberty to explain 
to you. ' No one can regret •it more than I do.” 

An ominous silence followed. Ughtred was conscious 
of it, yet there seemed to be i;othing which he could do 
to dispel it. He knew that the loyalty of these men 
was being sorely taxed. In their hearts they believed 
him responsible for the war. This severance with Reist 
encouraged them in their belief. Baron Doxis rose 
sloA^ly to his feet. 

“Your Majesty,” he said, slowly, "as the oldest 
member of this council, as the oldest inhabitant of 
Theos here present, will you permit me to say a word 
respecting the Duke of Heist ? ” 

The King inclined his head. 
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“lam prepared to hear you, Baron ^oxis,'* he said. 

“ Th^ Duke of Reist,^* Doxis continued* “ i| the sole 
representative of the one family in ^Theos who for cen- 
turies have served thctr. country faithfully as true 
patriots. The Duke of Reist it was who is solely 
responsible for the restoration t)f the monarchy. It was 
he who found your Majesty' out and brought you here 
to reign over us.” ^ , 

Ughtred looked up. * 

** I am conscious/* he said, of all \hat Nicholas of 


Reist has done for Theos! I know, too, what I person- 
ally owe him. I betieve him at heart to be a true and 
devoted patriot. Yet for all this the quarrel between us 
is not of my seeking. I cannot go to him and order 
him into the field. Seek him yourselves, if you will 
He has spoken words to me which no one, not even the 
first noble in Christendom, has "a right to^ use to his 
sovereign. 1 pass that over. I demand no apology. 
Let him resume his place in the ficl(4 and hi^coinmand, 
if he will. I would not place my own dignity before the 
good of Theos. TJie Assembly is dismissed, gentlemen/* 

The King retired to his own apartments. His servant 
was in waiting. 

‘‘Your Majesty has^four iiours before the time ap- 
pointed for the special train,” he announccd|* The 
slt^ping-chamber is preparcRd.” 

Ughtred waved him aw^ay, 

“ i shall not retire,** he said. “ Leave me hlonc.’* 

He Iccyied forward in iiis casy-chair and buried his 
face in his hands. Only a month ago life had *seemed 
such a fair thing. He had been full of plans and dreams. 
He had envied no man in Europe. And now he seeiped 
fiemmed abqut with disaster. He was no longer* the 
hero of the people. He had lost his best friend — between 
his counsellors and himself an ominous gulf was widen- 
ing every hour. There were whispers of treason in the 
city, his isolation would soon become an accomplished 
fact. Almost his courage failed him. 
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The door was ^oftly* opened and closed. He looked 
up wearily, then sprang to his |feet It was who 
was coming acrosi the room towards him with out- 
stretched hands. . • 0 

« Sara.** 

He took her into his atms, from which she presently 
escaped, and carefully disenfjaged herself. Already he 
felt better at thv siglpt of her. 

“ How did you come here, Sara ? ” he asked. 

“ I used your ^ing,*^ she answered, showing it to him. 
Father is in the next room.’* 

“ ^ our father has been very useful/* he said. ** He 
has been out with the engineer all day.** 

She laughed. 

“ He is amusing himself. But, Ughtred. I came to 
talk to you for a moment. They tell me that you are 
going back to the front directly.’* 

** I must there at daybreak,” he answeicd. Until 
then we haye granted them an armistice — to bury their 
dead.** • 

She nodded. » 

“ I heard ail about it I was in the field-hospital all 
day, and the wounded were brought in shouting with 
joy. It was a great fight, Jlghtrpcl/* 

An a’pswering gleam flashed in his eyes. 

“You should have bc'cn af soldier’s daughter, Sara,’l 
Her face w'as suddenl}' grave. She was standing by 
his side wdtli her hands loosely clasped behind her, her 
eyes up:^urncd to his. ^ 

“ Ughtred,** she said, “ I liavc come here to say some- 
thing to you. Tlicrc have been rumours of a quarrel 
between you and the Reists, Is that true?” 

“There is something of the sort,” he admitted. 

“ They say that the Duke of Reist has thrown up his 
command.” 

“Yes.** 

** Is it true, Ughtred, that you went through some sort 
of a betrothal ceremony with the Countess of Reist ? ” 





He laughed heartily. Then 'he told her the story. 
She lii«it§ned with grav^ face. . 

** You were scarcely to blame/' she said, when he bad 
finished. ‘‘But, Ughtre^, ! have begun to understand 
what should liave been plain to me from the first — what 
you too should have the nght of perhaps. Our engage- 
ment would never be wrU »med by your people. They 
love the old families and the old names. It would make 
you unpopular, and I believe it is at the bottom of your 
disagreement witli the -R cists. You must forget what 
you said, dear. It is besf, indeed." 

He turned upon her for Uie moment almost fiercely. 
He was o\^crwrought. 

“You, too!” he exclaimed. “My God, how lonely 
people can leave a King when the evil times come/' 

He saw her look of pain, and the tears fill her eyes. 
He turned suddenly and throw his arms aboyt her. 

“You love me, Sara. You do not want to take that 
back ? ” ' . . 

“You know that J do not/* she answered. 

“7'hen put these things away from you till these 
troubles are past. At least lot me have you to think 
of and fight for. Afterwards we will speak of them 
again." 

She assented gladly. 

8 Only 1 want you to know, Ughtred," she said, “ that 
I will never become your wife if it is to lessen your hold 
upon your peo]>le here. I *widi they could know it. 
Some of these poor wounded soldiers look at me as if I 
were their enemy. Why, it is terrible." 

He smiled reassuringly. 

^ “When the w:ir is over we will talk of this seriously/' 
he answered, u “ Listen." 

He threw up the blind. It was still dark and ap- 
parently raining, but away eastwards there was a break 
in the clouds, and the stars were paler. In the court- 
yard below a carriage was waiting. He dropped the 
blind hastily, and picked up his cloalc 
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“I must go, Sara/*' he declared. “Wish' me luck, 
dear." r ^ ^ . 

She clung to him with suddenly swimming eyes. Her 
lips trembled — her face was very wistful. 

“ Oh, my dear, my dear," she cried, softly, “ if only , 
I could bring you luck! If only I could be your 
mascotte 1 ” • 

He laughed cheerily. His arms were around her, and 
she was comforted. 

“There is no better mascotte •for a man in this world " 
he declared, “than the touch of the woman he loves. 
Send me back to the front;'dear, with your kisses upon 
my lips and the sound of your voice in my ears, and I 
promise you that you shall hear great news." 

When Ughtred passed out a few minutes later a 
rumour went through the palace that good news had 
come. For the King held his head high, and his eyes 
were as the eyes of a man who goes fbrtli to victory 
looking upon pleasant things. 



CHAPTSER XXXVIII 


Throughout the night there was little attempt at 
sleep in the Thctian camp. Long lines of men, relieved 
every two hours that they might work at the utmost 
speed, were busy in the v^alley digging entrenchments. 
Guns were being dragged up to the heights and signalling 
stations fixed. With dawn came a proclamation from 
the King freely issued about the camp. 

Men of Theos and Soldiers of the Thetian Army. 

“ The thanks of the State are due to you for your brave 
fight yesterday, j'-ou and your gallant leaders. I arn 
glad to tell you that at Althea Pass and Morania the 
enemy were also repulsed wnPh great loss. So far then 
the fighting has gone wholly in our favour. • Let us 
thank God, who has sticngthened the arm of those 
whose cause is just, who resist an unwarranted and 
iniquitous invasion of tlieir native land. 

“The ^frecautions which have been taken to guard 
against this act of brigandage encourage us to hope for 
success. We an' not taken unawares. Since my acces- 
sion to the thrciiio of rny ancestors I have, as you kaOw, 
devoted every effort to strengthening our defences, to 
preparing so far as preparation was possible for the 
position in which we find ourselves to-day. Althea 
Pass is almost impregnable. I^do not believe that the 
Turks will ever pass alive through the Moranian defiles. 

Here it is that the final struggle must take place. It is 

% 
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you, my soldiers, ^who must bear the great bufden of the 
fighting. , The place of honou| is yours, and Jhe place 
of honour may be *the place of death. It is meet there- 
fore that I, your King, should be with you. I 
therefore decided to tai e over the supreme command 
from your valiant and respected leader, General Dartnoff, 
and to lead you pcrbonally, into battle. With God’s 
help and your valour 1 have every trust and every hope 
in the future. 1 need not remtnd you that our cause is 
just and great. We fight foy our homes — I for my 
palace, you for your homesteads — as brothers together. 
We fight for our frccdoni,^for our womenkind, and the 
freedom of those who are to conic after us. For my 
part I pledge myself to this. There shall be no sub- 
mission on terms that I will ever accept save those 
which leave Theos as free in the future as it is to-day. 
For your part I ask you only to quit yourselves like the 
Thetians of old, to believe in me and obey, to remember 
always^ thrt God is with the weak, and lie will surely 
protect us. Strike hard, obey uiilhnchingly, and if the 
whispers of treason should reach your ears, scorn it as 
did those others who have fought before you. Do this, 
and I will lead you to victory.” 

At dawn a single horseman, attended by a small 
escort, galloped down from tlie shed where the light 
railw’.'iy from Theos ende:d. General Dartncff and a 
little group of officers stood in front of the formers 
quaiters. 

“ It is Reist at last,” one exclaimed. 

But the General sliook his icad. 

“ It is the King,” he declared. “ Sec, he is riding his 
own horse,” 

The old battle -cry rang like music in the King’s ears 
as he galloped down the lines. He was fair to look 
upon in the faint early sunlight, bronzed and manly, 
a born soldier with a dash of the enthusiast. The men, 
fresh from reading his proclamation, welcomed him with 
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thunderoifc cheers. Tjieir shout* rose to the skies, and 
Ughtred breathed more freely. For t5iese were Reist’s 
men, ancf it was Reist’s place which Be must fill. 

^Your MajegLy is wtflcome to the camp/’ General 
Dartnofif said, saluting. “We were looking for the 
Duke of Reist” • 

The King passed into the tent, and motioned the 
General and the other oflicers U> foijuw him. Then 
he turned and faced them. 

“ General Dartnofif/’ hg said, “ I regrdt to inform you 
that the Duke of Reist has resigned his command.” 

Blank astoiiishmefit was w^tten upon their feces. The 
thing was incredible. 

“ I beg your I^lajcsty’s pardon/’ General Dartnoff said, 
with some hesitation, “but do we indeed hear you 
rightly ? The Duke of Reist has resigned his command 
— in time of war — at such a time as this ? Nicholas of 
Reist ! ” • ^ 

“ It is unfortunately true/* the King repeat(^. 

“lie is stricken with illness suddenly?' Dkrtnoff 
asked. * • 

The King shook his head. 

“ 1 regret to say that the resignation of the Duke of 
Reist is due to a personal nvitter between mystjlf and 
him, in which he considers himself aggrieved/’. 

There was a moment's silence. Quick glances were 
exchanged aniongst the officers. Dartnofif wns sorely 
puzzled. • • 

“ It was*Nicholas of^yT^fist who brought you here/' he 

said, slowly. “ It was his word and advice which ’* 

“Which made me King,” Ughtred continued “ That 
is so. General Dartnoff, and you, gentlemen, do Qot 
tBink tliat I treat this matter lightly. It has bee!) a 
great blow fo me- a great shock. But listen. The 
I)ul:e of Reist has no cause of oflence agamst me what- 
ever. He has been deceived and misled, and I have a 
fancy that DomiJoff, w^ho they say is still lurking about 
Thcos, is concerned in it/’ 
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The Generars face grew graver than even ' ^ 

“Nicholas of Keist,” he sai(j, “would never ^toop to 
secret dealings with such men as Domiloff/' 

“ I hope and believe not ipyself,’* th^ King answered 
promptly. “ But such men as Domiioff work in the 
dark indirectly, and some one has poisoned the mind 
of Nicholas of Reist against me. But listen. I repeat 
that the matter a personal one. For the moment it 
can well be left w^here it is. I will promise you this. 
After the war, it Thcos still exists and I am alive, I will 
meet the Duke of Reist before you, General Dartnoff, 
and any three of our countrymen whom you may select, 
and you shall judge between us. If you find that I am 
in the wrong my abdication shall be at your service. If 
you decide in my favour the Duke of Reist's apology 
and his hand will be sufficient for me. But remember 
that to-day we stand before the destinies of Theos. For 
God*s sake do not let your loyalty or your faith in me 
be affected by this deeply-to-be-deplored incident. To 
do so" would be to play into the ^ hands of those who 
have poisoned the mind of the Duke of Reist against 
me. Give me your trust a little longer, I beg of you.” 

General Dartnoff stood in front of his officers, and he 
did not hesitate. The clcud had pp.ssed from his face, 

“ Yqur Majesty,” he said, “ we accept. Yet with 
your permission I would ask you this question. No 
man in Theos loves his country better than Nicholas of 

Reist If he should desire to recall bis words ? ” 

The King held out his hand. 

“ I would oflfer it to him,” he said, " as freely as I offer 
it now to you.” 

The cloud passed in substance awjiy. Metterbee — a 
senior officer — respectfully intervened. 

“Your Majesty,” he said, “there is Reist's command/" 
The King looked around him. 

“ I am going to make one more demand upon your 
loyalty,” he said gravely. “ General Dartnoff, it is my 
wish that you take over the command of the Duke of 
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Reist's dorps. The chief command I am prepared to 
assume person.” * 

General Dartnoff smued. • * 

your Majesty mikes no more serious demands 
upon our loyalty than this you will be well served,” he 
answered. There is ro one fnore fit to command than 
you, sir. The pre^^nt admirable disposition of our 
forces is yours, not mine ; so far# 1 hc^ye been no more 
than a figure-head. Your plan of entrenchments has 
been a revelation to ajl of us.” • 

There arose a little* murmur of approval. Reist's 
defection was amazing, butjthis was the man who alone 
could save Theos. Ughtred felt a glow of pride and 
gratitude as he shook hands with his chief officers. 

“ And now, General/’ he said, “ 1 must ask you to 
transfer your staff to me in ouitir that 1 may give some 
instructions. l‘he Turkish lines^arc clearly in view froirf' 
our positions, I believe * 

The General bowed. • . ^ 

“Wc have reports every twenty minutes, your Majesty/' 
he answered. “ Aitything in tlie nature of a surj^rise is 
impossible.” 

“ Very well, ’ Ughtred said. “ Now, General, will you 
let me have in the cc^urse ©f half-an-hour an escort of 
two hundred picked men, I am going to enter Solika.” 

Dartnoff dispatched art tffficcr with instructions. 
Then he turned to the King. 

“ Your Majesty is aware 5f the state of nffairs within 
the wall»? ” 

Ughtred nodded. 

“Yes. I want the help of two or three residents of 
the city whose loyalty is above suspicion. Can ^ you 
‘point out such to rne.^” * 

“More tfian two or three, 1 think, your Majesty,” 
Dartnoff answered. “ I will give their names to the 
officer commanding your escort.” 

Ughtred sat down at the head of the table. 

“Let them bring some coffee then at once; In an 



hour 1 wish to start for iSolika. The officers of my stai^ 
and you, General t)artnoff, will please remain ” , 

Breakfast was brougfht, and tfghtred talked ior a few 
minutes to them all. He then 65ixplained^that during the 
campaign he desired to rank as General only, to be 
addressed as sir, to be tioatcd as commanding officer, 
and not as King. For the most part the officers were 
Thetians and Augtro-Thetians. Keen soldiers and well 
up to their work, for, in addition to their regular duties, 
the drilling of the armed population had also devolved 
upon them. Ugh t red looked them over, and his heart 
grew lighter. They were ^ little perhaps, and 

somewhat uneasy at fiist in his presence, but honest 
men, and soldiers to the backbt^ne. 

Towards midday Solika awoke into a state of wild 
excitement. The King was at the Town Hall with 
many of the leading inhabitants, and extraordinary 
rumours were flying about 71ic civil populace was to 
be invited to bear arms, foreigners were to Ije expelled, 
a great blow was to be struck at the mixeil population, 
whose loyalty was doubtfel. Fact fonovved fast upon the 
heels of rumour. The little street were thronged with 
eager grouj:>s, all studying a procinmation wet from the 
press. The station was .\hronfjed with trains. All 
strangers^ must quit Solika in twelve hours. Ail residents 
not naturalized must take the o:'.tn of allegiance and 
])old themselves ready to bear arms, or leave in twenty- 
four hours. * Property wouI<! be respected as far as 
possible, but the war laws of Theos had keown no 
modification for five hundred years, and on every wall 
appeared copies of the statute, and a schedule of treason- 
able practices, tlie penalty for which was death. Solika 
was in an uproar. A luisty but .secret meeting of 
Russians wa,s held at the house of the Conkil. It was 
broken up by a detachment of soldiers, and every person 
there conducted in a guarded train to the frontier. 
Ughtred himself rode through the streets, and read in 
the faces of the angry crowds their extraction, and 
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where their sympathy lay. There was scarcely a native 
Thetian there, for the men of Theos were excellent 
farmed •and tillers of Ihe land, buj poor shopkeepers. 
Their wants were suppli|jd by Jews and Russians, who 
robbed them r^ularly, and were only too ready now to 
welcome the coming of a richer race. Uc^htred returned 
to the lown Hall, an*-^ 1 new that he had done well. 

On the steps he stoj^jed short. He was face to face 
with the man whom, iporo than any other, at that 
moment he desired to meet. It was •Brand, 
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"At last,” Brand exclaimed, with a gesture of relief. 
" I have been looking for you everywhere.” 

Ughtred glanced around. They were surrounded by 
a considerable crowd. 

"You have something important to sav to me, 
Brand ? ” 

" Yes.” 

' Ughtred motioned to an orderly. 

" Procure a fresh hoise for Mr. Brand,” he said. " You 
will ride back to camp, with me, Biand. We shall be 
-away from this rabble then.” 

It was not until they were absolutely alone that Brand 
spoke. 

"Your Majesty” he said, " Nicholas of Keist is a 
traitor.” . 

The King turned in his saddle. 

"I cannot believe that, i-iy friend,” he said. " Reist 
has quarrelled with me jicrsonally, and hct«- rcsK.Tned his 
command in the army. But that docs not make him a 
traitor.” 

“ Perhaps not,” Brand answered, drily, “ but association 
with Domiloff does,” 

Ughtred started. His face and his tone alike gave 
evidence of his unbelief. He even smiled. 

" You are mistaken, my dear Brand,” he said. " Keist 
is a patriot and a nobleman. He would never stoop to 
league himself with such scum.” 

232 



'‘’the ■' TRAlTOiSS 

I presume that my eyes are sufficient evidence," Brand 
answered, quietly. I myself sAw R^st and Domiloff 
meet la^t*night at a low c^f4 in Theos^ I overheard part 
of their conversation/’ 

The King’s fdte was as the face of a man who has 
received a blow. For a moment or two he remained 
silent. 

“ They may have met by accident,” he said, at last, 
looking half-fearfully towards Bi^nd. •“Domiloff may 
have proposed things to^Rdst, but he would not listen, 
no, he surely would nr^. listen ” 

“You arc mist-il^m,” Brand declared, grimly. “He 
met Domiloff by appointnfent, and he listened with 
interest to all that he had to say.” 

“ How do you know this, Brand the King asked. 

“ I have been wntching the place for some lime — and 
Domilotf. It ought to be burned. It is a hotbed of ** 
treason and Russian intrigue, I saw the meeting and/^ 
heard part of the conversation. Unfortunately 1 wa^ 
discovered.” * \ • 

“ Y’ou were discovered ? ” Ughtred repeated. 

“And Domiloff put a bullet tTirough my hat,” Brand 
continued. “ 1 escaped, but it was a close thing. Sinc^ 
then 1 have had an opportunity of appreciating how 
widespread have been^DomtlofTs snares. My iife has 
been attemjHcd twice, and I have been misled by 
forged letters as to your whereabouts, I have been to 
Althea and Moran ia in sScarqh of you,” 

“ And you heard some part of what passed between 
Domiloff and Keist ? ” 

“ Yes. Domiloff offeied Reist the crown of Theos and 
Russian intervention in the present war.” 

• “ And Russian protection afterwards, I supf^ose,” 
Ughtred remarked, bitterly. 

“That is, of course, w^hat is behind it all,’’ Brand 
assented. 

The face of the King grew stern and thoughtful. 
There was silence between the two men for sorpe time. 



*‘*If any other man had told me of thia**" Ugjitr^ said, ' 
at last, frankly sh6uld not have believed him, ft . 
uras Nicl^olas of Reist who wai? always warnmg me of ' 
Russia and Russian intrigue. He seemed to read Domi* < 
lofiflike a book/’ ‘ 

/‘The quarrel which }’;ou spoke of between yourself 
and Reist/* Brand said, thoughtfully — ‘‘was it serious 

“It was forced upon me/* Ughtred ansv\^ercd. “The 
Countess most unfortunately came to my room last night 
by the secret passage to warn me against — well, Brand, 

I do not see wh)^ I should not he- frank with you — against 
an alliance with Sara Van Dccht/’ . 

“ She came — of her own 'will — without any suggestion 
from you ? ** Brand asked. 

“Of course 1*’ Ughlrcd answeied. “I may not be a 
model of etiquette, but! should never dream soliciting, 
of welcoming an ititcrview from even so old a friend as 
-the Countess of Reist under such circumstances. Well, 
in the midst of our conversation, which 1 was doing iny 
best to curtail, herf brother arrived unexpectedly flora 
Solika and found us together. He chose to consider her 
presence in my room compromising, and demanded that 
'I should marry her. After that — chaos. As I told you, 
Reist has given up his command and deserted me. I 
believe that 1 have promised to fight him alter the war is 
o\’er.“ . 

“ And the Countess ? *' Brand asked. 

The King smiled bitterly^ 

“ She too seems to be my enemy, tliough why I cannot 
imagine. She, at any rate, cafi bear no ill-^^11 to me 
over that unfortunate affair of the betrothal cup, for she 
has told me plainly that she loves another man.” 

Brand’s horse seemed to stumble, and his face was 
>n\ isihle for a moment as he stooped down to pat her 
neck. When he looked up there was a curious gleam in 
his eyes. 

“\our Majesty,” he said, “J am very sorry that this 
has happened. I believe" that Domiloff is working \cry 
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bard to itiduce the Duke of Reist Ix^ join in bis plot 
agamsti you/* ^ ^ 

The King looked sorrowfully awajf. 

Nicholas wais my on^ friend here/* he said. “ I have 
only my soldiers new. God grant that their lives may 
not be frittered away — thit we* may not lose by treason 
what we gain in battle/* 

They talked for a while of the oampaign. Brand, from 
his brief visit to Althea knd Morania, was already con- 
versant with the plan of, operations. An old war corre- 
spondent, the muttering of the guns was like music to 
him. * • 

You should be able to hold your positions for a fort- 
night/* he declared, “ and by that time Theos will be 
ready for a siege. I sec that you are making prepar- 
ations for a retreat there.** 

“The women and children are being sent jiway every /r 
hour/* the King answered. “ I know that my men here are, 
staunch, and so far as they are conce^ped the.TurKS will 
find nothing but a hejip of smoking ruins when they enter 
Theos, It is not the actual fighting which troubles me, 
Brand/* 

Brand looked into the King’s anxious face, and found 
there some clue to his dpubtfwl words. He pointed with 
his riding-whip to tke distant city. , 

“ It is treachery whicii yoif fear ? *’ he remarked softly. 

Ughtred nodded. 

“ I will tell you/* he said. There is something going 
on there which I cannot understand. It is Dorniloff’s 
work. I am sure of that At the meeting of the 
Council last night I seemed to be somehow conscious of 

general atmosphere of intrigue. There is something 
going on behjnd my back, Doxis plainly hinted that it 
would be better to make terms than waste the whole 
country by an impossible resistance, and when I asked 
him ‘ terms with whom ? ' he was silent. We know that 
the Turks have no terms to efffer save unconditional 
surrender. What did he mean, then ? ” 


II 2 . • 
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“I fear," Brand said, “that DomilofTs schemes are' 
more deeply laid ^ than we at# first believed.* What a 
pity that he was ever allowed to remain in Theos.^’ 

“ I sent him to the frontier dice," Ugktred said. “ He 
c?mc back secretly." ^ « 

“ But your police ? " 

“Theoshas no police now/i Ughtred answered. “They 
are fighting at AltheS.. We could not afford to leave a 
hundred ablc-bqdied men in tfie city," 

Brand reined in his horse..* The two men were on a 
hill from which the outposts of the Turkish army were 
distinctly visible. Brand t^nok out his glasses and swept 
the country steadily for several minutes. 

“ I have a proposition to make," he said, after he had 
finished his survey. “ I do not think that there will he 
any fighting to-day. If you like I will return to Theos 
'* and endeavour to find out what is going on." 

< The King held out his hand, 

“ If you'will do this for me," he said, simply, “ it will be 
the service of a friend. I think th^X I need friends now 
* very badly," 

So Brand turned his horse's head towards Theos, and 
the King rode down into the camp alone. 
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« You ! " 

Marie of Reist rose witfl a sudden swift movement 
from the sofa where she had been lyinpr. 

I trust that my visit is not as unwelcome it seems 
to be surprising/' he remarkt d, crossing ilie room 

towards her. “ I am taking advantage ” 

She held up her hand — a quick, impulsi\^ gesture c/f" 
silence. , ^ 

‘‘ Mush ! she whispered. " Do not say aftotlT^r wwd. 
Follow me and tr^-nd liglitly.^* ^ 

He followed her into the circular stone w^all, hung with*, 
ancient paintings, and where no light ever came save 
through those wonderful stained glass windows, the gift 
of an Emperor to Rifdolph^ of Tyrnaus. They passed 
along a passage, up some stairs, and into a sitthig-room. 
She closed the door softly, and stood for a moment with 
her hand still upon the handle, listening, ,Thtn, as all 
seemed quiet below, the fear passed from her eyes, and 
she smiled upon him. 

“ Are you mad to come Iutc ? ** she asked, softly. 

“ You ought not to show yourself in the streets. Do you 
•not know that you are the most unpopular pert^ in 
Theos ? *' • 

“ I can assure you that I was not aware of it,*' he 
answered. “ In any case, who in this house would be 
likely to wish me harm ? ” ^ 

“You are quite safe here, I think/' she answered, 
237 . 
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ignoring his question, My ^orother and some friends 
were in the next Sroom down-stairs. I was afra^ that 
they migRt hear yCur voice.** * ^ 

He sat down on the sofa besWe her. 

"I am not inclined/* he said, “ tq quarrel with my 
godd fortune. But as a nriatter of fact, it is your brother 
wliom I wish to see. There is no rea:>on why I should 
not — that 1 knoWjOf.” 

She shook her head. • 

“ Nevertheless,**' she said, “ be content to stay with 
me. It will be better for you.* Oh yes, a very great 
deal better.** ^ * 

Brand moved a little nearer. It was certain that there 
was much which he could learn from her. 

“ It is very pleasant to sec you again, Countess ! *’ he 
remarked. 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

" Countess ? ** 

The coloiir flushed under . his tanned cheeks. He 
looked dway, 

** Marie, then — if you \/ill permit ! ^ 

^ “ I do permit/* she murmured, “ only you mu.st not say 
it very often — until 1 get used to it. Oh, my friend, how 
glad I am to see you, and yet how dangerous it is. Why 
do you go on filling all the newspape,rs in Europe with 
your letters from Theos, and your [^raises oi the King ? 
You have made enemies here. You are even now being 
sought for.** 

He smiled grimly. 

“ I thought that I must be becoming unpopular,” he 
said. “ People are so anxious to find me that they send 
bullets — mostly very badl)' aimed ones — after me in the 
street I do not understand it.*' 

She shuddered and glanced nervously around her. 
The window by which they sat was commanded by 
another in the eastward wing of the house. She looked 
at it for a moment, and her eyes were full of fear once 
more. 



* Evei> now she murnAired, " I believe that we are 
being yratched. Look, do you see an^hing 

He sfood by her side, but the window was empty ‘ 
enough. Below the sc^iare ajtid streets beyond were 
strangely empty, sense of desolation brooded over 
the place. • # 

I see nothing,” he rt^'^^^wc^ed. “ I really don’t think, 
that we need alarm ourbeiVes.” ^ 

She drew him away to, the lounge helped with furs and 
drawn up to the fire. An easel was* staiiding in one 
corner of the room, and'behind a piano. The walls were 
hung with water-colours and sketches, and the air was 
fragrant with the odour of burning logs. Beyond was an 
inner apartment. 

“ ^'ou are the first man, except Nicholas my brother,” 
she said, “ who has ever been in here. Remember that, 
please, and be very obedient. You will do all that I tell , 
you. Will you promise ? ” • 

“ Blindly,” he answered;^ “if you yill ask me nothing 
impossible.” • • * 

“ 1 shall not do that. I am going to ask you some- 
thing for your own good. You must leave off writings 
those letters to the English newspapers.” 

He was suddenly very qmet and still. But he turned 
and looked at her, * 

“Why.?” 

“ L jcavisc it is for your safety, for the good of Theos^ 
and because it is my wi^ih.”- • 

“ Youi;.wish — and whose else ? ” 

“ My brother's.” 

There was a moment's silence. She saw signs of a 
new sternness about the closely-diawn lips, the steel-grey 
from which a momentary tenderness seenwJd to 
have vanished, 

“ It is true, then, what I hear,” he said, slowly, “Your 
brother has deserted the King ? " 

The chanije in her mood matched his. She drew her- 
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self up and looked at bim wifeh flashing eyes* and up- 
lifted head. ^ 

“ My btpther wil5 not contirftie his allegiance to a 
sovereign who proposes to raise^a tradesman’s daughter 
to the throne of Tlieos, and who has offered an insult to 
oui’ family.” 

“ I am sorry to hear you talk like this/* he answered. 
** The King has npt willingly affronted you. It was your 
brother to whom he owes his throne. He has not for- 
gotten it — he is never likely to forget it He regarded 
you both as his best friends Kere. As for Sara Van 
Decht, the King would take no step without the sanction 
and consent of his people. She will be one of the rich- 
est women in Europe, and the whole of her dowry would 
be spent for the good of Theos. Even then if the voice 
of the people were against it the King would yield. The 
,one aim of his life is the welfare of Theos and her 
people.** 

" So far iq his care of them/* she said, scornfully, “ he 
has met 'with but little success. When before have the 
Turks crossed the frontier of our territory? When 
*l 3 itfore have we been in such grievous straits as these?” 

“ For these things,” he answered, ” the King is blame- 
less. This invasion of I'haos is a long-planned under- 
taking. ^Nothing could have stopped Jt. I believe that 
no other mail in the world would have met the situation 
with so much skill and so resourcefully/* 

She was silent for a moment. Her very calmness 
seemed om nou.s. It ^'eemed to him that underneath she 
w«is trembling with pa vsion. 

“ Marie,’* he said, J wonder that you arc so blinded 
by this senseless prejudice against the King, llul leave 
him for the moment out of the question. You love your 
country. For centuries the name of your family has been 
a great one in the history of Theos. Yet to-day both 
you and your brother are making a terrible mistake 
You are drifting towards her enemies.” 



•• Enough ! she cried ^ I can isee that you arc 
for the King,” ' • 

** Mc|St^ surely/’ he answered. • 

You will not discontinue those letters ? / 

“No!” * • 

She pointed to the door. 

“F'ind your wayout — if you <Jan/’ she ordered, furiou^y. 
I do not care what becorncs of you. Only leave me ! " 
He took a quick step tWards# her, |Lnd grasped her 
wrists. • 

“ Marie,” he said, with a sudden hoatse passion, “ you 
can send me out to be sVot if you like, but you shall kiss 
me first” • « 

Her anger passed away like magic. Her slender arms 
drew his face down to hers. Her eyes were soft with 
tears. 

“ Dear,” she murmured, you shall not leave me like 
this. I thought that you had come here to join us — * 
because you knew that I wanted you. An3 you speak 
only of the King as your friend— •who is /iur enemy! 
Will you not be reasonable ? There are brighter days 
in store for 7heos. * Stay with ws and share them.” 

He shook his head sadly. * 

“You are being deceived,” he said. “There is only 
one man who can savp thi.s country, and that man is 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus. He honest — Domilofif is^a rogue. 
These schemes of his have but one possible ending, and 
that is slavery ft'r Theos — the total loss of her independ- 
ence. Oh, it is all so plain, 'Mai ie — Dornilcsff s wiles are 
so trans}^«frent. Let me see your brother and reconcile 
him to the King.” 

“ It is too late,” she answered. " It is impossible.” 

“ I have come here with a message from the King to 
Thiim,” he declared. “ I must at least deliver it,” 

Her eyes gleamed with passion. Suddenly she threw 
her arms around his neck. 

“You are very foolish, and I don't know why I should 
care for you,” she cried, “ but I*do, 1 do! Listen. This 
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is not your country. You i|re not a Tbetian subject ; 
the King has no claim vjpon you. If you wilf not help 
us, go away until *it is all over. You can easily do that 
Go away*'and wait* I will send for you when it is all 
over. You will see then that S was right. No ! You 
must not kiss me any more, dear, ^ou must do as 1 
say. Listen f ” 

She sprang away from him^ There were footsteps in 
tlie corridor out^^ide. Her face was ashen, a look of 
terror flashed in her eyes. * 

“ They have found you out,’* 5,he cried. “ It is DomiloflT 
and his men. Heaven help us 1 ” 

r 
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But, after all, was only Nicholas of Reist who 
entered. He closed the do<fr behind him carefully, and 
approached them. Brand stepped forward. 

“ I have a message for you," he said. 

Reist smiled. 

“ A ii!essa;;e which it seems found necessary to 
deliver to my sister,” he remarked. “ I have not beert 
informed of your desire to sec me.” 

“1 should not have left *the hous<! without^ dojiig so,” 
Brand answered. ‘iMy message is from the King,” 

“ Proceed.” * ^ 

Reist stood motionless before the window. In the 
clear daylight the physical change in the man was 
painful enough to witacbs •The flesh had fallen away 
from his cheeks, Itaving great hollows underneath his 
eyes. His forehead was furrowed with lines, his pallor 
was unnatural and unwholesome. Brand saw these 
things, and wondered more than ever how fhe defection 
of such a man could have been brought about. 

** The King bade me seek you out and remind you 
that in all human probability before to-morrow's sun has 
set the great battle will have been fought. The 'Jwrks 
are concentnating before Solika, and it is there that we 
shall fight. Your rfien are asking for you. At. such a 
crisis in the history of your countiy the King does not 
believe that you will be content to sit in idleness. He 
bids you come, and afterwards seek for redress, if any is 
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needed, in the matters whjph rest between y<fu and 
him” . ^ 

“I thank you,*^ Reist said, slowly. “To thp King I 
return na answer to his message. To you I say this. 
I have lost confidence in Ughtfcd of Tyrnaus. I regret 
that my hand ever raised him to the throne. I recognize 
him no longer as the ruleV of this country." 

“ Then you are a rebel ? *' Brand exclaimed. “ Is that 
what you mean .V* ♦ 

Reist's dark eyes were lit with fire. 

“Be careful, sir,” he said, fii^rcely. “Those are not 
the words to be used to a Duke of Reist. By inherit- 
ance and by virtue of my name I, foo, am the guardian 
of these people of Theos. I have lived with them all 
my life, as did my fathers and my grandfathers before 
me. Their freedom and their happiness are a solemn 
charge to me. I have come to the conclusion that 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus is not able to maintain for them 
either.” 

“ Then who is ? ” Brand Ksked. “ This war is none 
of his seeking. How in God’s name could he do more 
for Theos than stand at the head of her per pie v\ith 
"^rawn sword, prepared to die rather than submit to this 
barbarous invasion ? Is tlicie higher patriotism than 
this ? ” « j 

“The^King is your friend,” Reist answered, “and you 
judge him from your own standpoint. Yet I am willing 
to admit that he is a bravi man. Few cowards have 
ever sprung* from 1’hetian stock. But bravery is not 
everything, and in the present case it carf^vail him 
nothing. The odds are too overwhelming. If Theos is 
to be saved it will not be at the point of the sv\ord.” 

B.^’and was w^ithin an ace of losing his temper. His 
cheeks were flushed and his voice was not ^so steady as 
usual. 

“ Theos will never be saved by those who plot with 
such rogues as Domiloff behind the city w.ilLs,** he 
exclaimed. “ Duke of Reist, I know you to be a bravo 
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nnazi, or I ♦ would not dare ito use these words to you. 
You ar^ being grossly deceived. * The«Turks, and now 
you, are the cat's-paw of »Russia. Dc^pniloffs mission is 
to secure Theos for a Ru.^ian State. Oil, can't you see 
through his miseraljle scheming ? I am an outsider in 
the game. Perhaps for that reason I am the better 
judge — I see the clearer, Ir is so simple ! There will 
be a supi)osed rising of the peopl^. You, or another of 
Domiloff s puppets, will be set up as King or Protector, 
The hand of Turkey will be stayed, I grant you, but at 
the cost of an indemnityVhich you will never be able to 
pay. There will be»a Russian loan, secured upon the 
customs and the receipts of fhe country. Every link in 
the chain of bondage is as clear as day. Russians will 
stream over your frontiers and settle in your cities. 
Everywhere Thetians will have to give way to the new 
influence. In ten yea-s at the most the thing will be 
complete. Theos will become a second Polatnd. Duke* 
of Reist, you arc at heart a* patriot ^nd a brave soldier,* 
but you are no match for DomilofT^in whaf he. would 
call his modern dipl6macy. Arrpst him. His presence 
in the city is illegal. You have every justification. Out 
to the camp and take your place by the King's side. I 
know something of war, and 1 know tliat your cause ia 
far from hopeless. ^At least you can hold the Turks in 
check, and I tell you that intervention is no Ibnger a 
dream. England is at tin’s moment hesitating, and i^ 
she moves Germany will stand by licr. Dop’t make the 
mistake i}£*your life. Take down your sword, order 
your horse, and ride with me to Solika." 

It was obvious that Reist was moved. A spot of 
colour burned in his cheeks, and he glanced for a 
rtioment at his sister as thouj^ for guidance. Slwf too 
was agitatcef. Brandi turned to her. 

“Countess,” he exclaimed, “will you not add your 
words to mine? I come here as your friend. The 
King is guiltless of all offence tpwards you. Plead with 
your brother. Beg him to ride with me to the King.” 



laid her hand softly ^pon his. 

“ My friend," she said, you have spoken like .a brave 
man and an hon^t man, and both my brother and I 
respect J^ou very much for But you are a stranger 
here, and we are Thetians. we knov/our country and 
hf^r needs better than ^you. We &o not believe that 
Ughtred of Tyrnaus is the man to save hen He is too, 
what you call in the west, * democratic for an ancient 
kingdfjm. The*heart of the people is not with him. As 
for Domiloff, we do not trust wholly to him. We are 
not quite so blind as yc»u would have us believe. Yet 
we need friends — and, believe me^ we shall know how 
to reward them. Stay here with us, Mr. Brand. We 
will try to treat you so that you shall never regret it." 

The upward glance of her dark eyes was eloquent 
enouoh, but Brand only shook hi.s head. 

I am for the King," he said. 

And i/* the Duke of Reist said, with a sudden 
• vehemence, “am for my equal ry. Mr. Brand, you are 
answered. * You have my permission to repeat the wliole 
of our conversation to^ the Kin.g. ‘Now as to yourself 
-You are a brave man, and I do nut care to see harm 
come to such. I^ave this Iicnse at once. Marie will 
show you an exit from this side. You are in danger 
from which even I am powfirles*? to i^n'otect you." 

“ I thank you," Brand answered, taking up his hat 
“Your friend Domiloff is, I suppose, still anxious as to 
my whereabouts. And in ah probability — here he is." 



CHAPTER XLII 
» 

There was a sharp tap at tlic door. Marie and her 
brother exchanged quick glances. Brand stepped for- 
ward, but Marie waved him back. 

“ Who is there ? she c<illcd out. 

“ It is I, Baron DonrilofT,’' was the suave answer. “ 1 
regret very much to intrude, but 1 have uigefit business 
with your friend Mr. Brand.* Can ( qome in 

She hesitated. Alter all, any attempt to'kcep him 
out must be futile. ^ ^ 

“ You can come in/’ she answered. 

The door opened, and Domiloff entered. He bowed 
low before the Countess, hwt 'there was an evil smile 
upon liis lip.s wher^ his* eyes met Brand’s. 

“This is a very fortunate meeting, Mr. Brahd,” he 
declared. “ It saves us the trouble of searching for you. 
Only an hour ago, my dear sir, the Countes&,and I were 
speaking oiyou.” 

** So far as the Countess was concerned,” Brand 
answered, drily, “1 am honoured.” 

Domiloff shrugged his. shoulders. He turned to Nicholas 
vHth a smile which w^^as meant to be good-liumoured.* 

‘•Mr. Brand imagipcs perhaps that I bear him some 
ill-will for that previous little rencontre between us, in 
which, by the bye, I must admit that 1 had very much 
the worst of it. I can assure him most sincerely that it 
is not so.” 
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Brand shrugged his shourfiers. 

“ We have mat since then, Baron Domilof?*, I think/* 
he said ,•»“ and evpn you must admit that h revolver 
bullet thi-ough one's hat is scarcely a message of good- 
will” ^ * 

V Dotniloff was bewildered. Was this a joke, or was 
his friend — his very good friend, Mr. Walter Brand — ^ 
under some hallucination?* Brand turned from him 
impatiently. ^ 

“The matter not one which will repay discussion,” 
he said. “ Countess, I regret ‘that I mu^i offer you my 
adieux.” • 

Domiloffhcld up his hand. 

“One moment/’ he said, persuasively. “Wc are all 
three here together now, and the opportunity is too 
excelL nt to be lost. The Duke of Reist the Countess, 
and I have something in common to say to you. You 
will spare ‘us a few moments — and your be.^t attention, 
my dear Mr. Brand.” ^ 

“ By air means, ^ Brand answered. “ * Something in 
common ’ to say to me, sounds intei^sting. I am at your 
-service/' 

“ It concerns the daily letters which vou cable from 
here to London on behalf of the newspaper to which 
you are attached/' Domifoff sa\d, s/owly, 

“ Indeed/' Brand ansvver^'d. “ I am fiattt.rcd that you 
should have troubled to read ihern.” 

“From a Hterar}^ point *cf view/’ Domiloff admitted, 
“ they are admirable. Pcliticaliy I regret s*ay that 
we find them mischievous.” 

Brand laughed scdinfully. 

“Perhaps you are not altogether an impartial judge/' 
he ’remarked. “ Will you proceed, please? ” 

“Those letters, 1 am afraid, must be discontimted,” 
Domiloff said. 

Brand stared at him. 

“ Don't talk rubbish,” he exclaimed. 


“‘Must be dis- 
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continued,' indeed. Why,% consider your objection to 
them fhg highest compliment which®I could possibly 
receive. As if anythin'^ which you could i^y would 
make me alter jj\y vicwe.” 

Domiloff smiled^ It was a very faint, but a very evil 
smile, '• ^ 

“ It is not," he prole^tcd^ what I might say, but what 
I might do. I take it for granted that either the Duke 
of Reist or the Counters has spoken with you on this 
matter, and 1 will not therefore waste tny breath. It is 
sufficient to tell you this f Your present attitude is harm- 
ful to what we consMer the best interests of Theos. You 
must either undertake to send no more cables or remain 
here as our prisoner." 

Brand glanced towards the Countess, and in his eyes 
there was a merciless inquisitorial light. 

" So I am in a nest of conspirators," he remarked, 
drily. ** There is no longer any doubt about it I do 
not know, Baron Domiloff, what magic you^use to per- 
vert honest men, but your success is certainly astdunding. 
Now let me pass." * 

With a quick movement his revolver flashed ottt, 
and Domiloff was covered Perfectly self-possessed, the 
Russian bowed, and ^tood, away from the dpor, but 
Brand reached it only to be confronted by hal(-a-dozen 
naked sabres. The landing was held by a small company 
of Russian soldiers. 

“ For the protect icn of the Russian Embassy,” Baron 
DomiloflHcemarkcd, sardonically. “ Now, Mr. Brand, 
will you put yc»ur revolver away, and listen to reason?" 

Brand turned to Marie. He was white with rage. 

^ “ Countess /* he demanded,, " I entered this room at 
*your invitation. Was this arranged for ? Is this Ik trap 
of your setting ? " . 

A little cry of pain broke from her lips. She recovered 
herself almost immediately. 

Did I know," she asked, “^hat you were coming ?" 
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He was silent In l^is heait he had already absolved 
her. ^ . 

CouiTtess/' he ^»aid, forgtv^ me. I spoke hastily. 
Duke of Reist, I appeal to you. Th^s is your house» 
and I entered it openly and upon a U^gitimatc errand. I 
rcTuained here as your gnest. I demand a safe-conduct 
from it Order that man to remove his soldiers/' 

Marie stepped^ forward. 

“Nicholas," she cried, “he is' right We cannot have 
the Reist house turned into a nest of brigands, fiarou 
Domiloff, these are my apartments. Your presence is 
an intrusion which I do ^ot cho6se to tolerate. Be 
so good as to withdraw and take your men with 
3^ou." 

“ My dear lady/' he declared, “ it is impossible." 

A fierce answer trembled upon Marie's lips, but 
Nicholas held out his hand. 

“ Silence, ^Marie," he said. “ Mr. Brand has made an 
appeal which it is vf ry difficult for me to ignore. He is 
under my roof, and to some extent he is entitled to my 
protection. But there arc limits to fhe obligations even 
of hospitality. There have been things spoken of in his 
presence which must not be repeated." 

" The safety and welfare of J'hcos!* Domiloff said, 
solemnly, “must eclipse all other considerations, Mr, 
Brand ckme here of his ovin accord." 

Reist turned to Brand. 

“Are you prepared," he sttid, “to keep silence as to 
all that has transpired since you crossed the^hrc&hold 
of this house ? I wijl be content with your word of 
honour." 

“ No ! " Brand answered . firmly. “ I cannot make any 
such* promise." 

Marie turned upon them both with flaming cheeks. 

“ Let the King know all,” she cried- “ What does it 
matter now? This is my house as well as yours, 
Nicholas, and 1 say that Mr. Brand shall leave it when 




and hcy^ pjfeases. Baro|i Domiloff, I order yon* to 
withdraw, and take your sddiers With ypuJ* 

But Doiaiiloff only shoqk his head. ^ 

** Countess,'* he said, “ for your brotfier’s sake^and the 
sake of Theos > cannot “do as you ask. This man's 
silence for a few da)^ at least is^thc one thing necessary 
to secure our success.” 

“ Then my silence will be* the silence of death,*’ Brand 
answ^ered, fiercely. If you will n6t let*me pass peace- 
ably, I shall fight my way as far as 1 syn able. Stand 
away, Domiloff, you cursfd spy.” 

Marie sprang between them. She pushed Brand 
back. • 

“ Nicholas,” she said, *' this is not your affair. It is 
between Ijaron Domiloff and myself. You recognize 
that?” 

** Entirely ! ” be answered, 

" Then will you leave it in my hands ? ” sho begged. 

He hesitated for a moment, but a glance into her face . 
reassured him. * * • , 

'*1 am content,” Iiq said, and left them. 

She turned to DomiKjff. 

** Baron,” she said, “if you do not let Mr. Brand pass 
unhurt our compact is at an end.” 

He held up his hindsWn eai+er expostulation. * 

“ I wish your frie'nd no harm, Countess,” he daclared, 

" but believe me, his reports are doing us every possible 
injury. Besides, he will carry word of this to the King. 
It is impossij^le to let him go. I will withdraw my men 
if you like, while you reason with hitn. It is his silence 
only we require.” 

She turned to Brand. 

You hear?” • 

He nodded. 

***My silejicc,” he ‘answered, is not to be bought. 
The King is my friend, and his cause is mine. Apart 
from that it is my duty as an honest man to upset the 



scheming of such rogues as fiat,'* he pointed tp Domiloff, 
“ In two minutes^ Countess, f shall leave this room-dead 
or alive.” ^ # ' 

Domiloff was-veiy pale, but he remained calm. Marie 
left him and placed her hanus in Brand’s. She looked 
ujp into his face fondly. ^ 

“You are quite right, she said. “I honour you for 
your words.” 

Then she turned t6 Domiloff. 

“ Listen,” she, said. “ You will permit Mr. Brand to 
pass uninjured, or I shall go /it once to Nicholas, and 
tell him not only all that I knovv,^but what I suspect 
You understand me ! P shall tell him — ^the whole 
truth. I go also to the King, and I tell him — the 
whole truth. I go also to the House of Laws, I anti- 
cipate your prrjclamation to them, and I announce — 
the whole truth. These are not empty threats. I swear 
to you that I will do these things.” 

, Domiloff rcgaidcd her thoughtfully. Ills expression 
was inscrutable. I 

You wall not risk the success pf all our plans,” he 
^aid, slowly. “ You wfll even sacrifice your country that 
this man may go safely. You arc serious ? It is in your 
mind that you are the Countess Marie of Rcist, and he 
— the paid writer in an English oews paper. Forgive me 
that I speak of tin's. It is inci edible*.'” 

“ It is nevertheless true,” she answered, firmly. ** Your 
answer.” 

He bowe^ low. 

“Mr. Walter Brand,” he said, “is fortunate. He is 
welcome to depart.” 

“Wait!” 

SJie crossed the roorrf, and from a cedar box on the 
mantelshelf drew out a small shining revolver. She 
stood facing Domiloff. 

“ My friend,” she said, “ so I shall remain until Mr. 

Brand has left the house and waves to me from the 
* 
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>sstreet below. And if ther| is treachery I give y6u 
my word that I shall fire. Yoif hav^ seen me use 
a revolvfer;* You know, that this is not pls^y with 
me” ^ 

“ Mr. Brand,” hO r^eateS, “ is fortunate indeed.” 



CHAPTER XLIII 

f 9 

Once more the beacons flarec^ a long, lurid line' 
from the mountain-tops, r6ckcts screamed into the night, 
and away from south of Soiika came the heavy roll of 
guns plainly to be heard in the anxious city. Rumours 
were plentiful. The Turks were already streaming 
through the passes! A great battle was on hand! 
Solika ha^ faih^n I The streets and squares of Theos 
were filled with an excited and restless mob, mostly 
composed of old men, children, and women, with a 
sprinkling of fore’gnors. The ouVJoor ca/cs were filled, 
^oeople stood about m little knots together, talking 
eagerly. Up at the railway station a constant stream 
of rcrugees waited patently for trains to take them 
northwards. * * 

Thorc were no trams ^ running/ or carriages. The 
Cjovcnimcnt had subsidized the horses, and most of the 
men had gone to tire from. All night long gangs of 
navvies in squads were working at the fortifications by 
searchlight. From all the country places stores were 
pouring in. 

Towards morning the roar of distant artillery in- 
cr<?ascd, and those wdio listened keenly fancied that tlKjy 
could hear the sharper rattle of Maxims and machine- 
guns. Trains began to crawl in irom the front full of 
wounded. From them something of the truth wa^ 
gathered. The King had made a forced march, him- 
self had crossed the * frontier, and fiercely attacked 
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the Turkish army. So fai^ all l^ad gone well The 
Turks iwer^ falling back, and had aH-eady lost two 
guns, - . 

In the grey dawp Sara lu&stened to the hospital, which 
was already almost fiulL The req^ular nurses were out 
at the front, and their ;»!aces Vcre mostly taken by 
volunteers — the suggestion having come from Sara her- 
self. Everywhere the news was being eagerly dis- 
cussed. Solika was being'^turned into a military base. 
At'Althea the position had been so strengthened as tc 
.Jbe now impregnable. The King was the idol of his 
army, and the military fever tuarned fiercely. 

At midday, news ! A telegram from Solika announced 
that the King was returning across the frontier, having 
completely scattered the Tuikish army, inflicted great 
loss upon them, and captured four guns. The Town 
Master caused a copy of the telegram to be posted in the 
market-place, and the bells of the cathedral were rung. 
Later on it was whispered about tha^ the victory had 
come very near being turned into total and irredeemable 
disaster. For the Thetians, chasing the flying Turks 
through a difficult country, were suddenly met by an 
unexpected rally, and stretching on both sides of them 
like a gigantic crescent was a%greal army of reii^force- 
rnents. With great skill Ughtied had extricated his 
army, and regained the shelter of Solika. But t&e joy 
of their victory was damped. The enemy were in strength 
which seemed absolutely overwhelming. • 

Towards a‘/t<^'i'noon there carno shouts from the railway 
station. Through the crowd, which gave him clear 
passage, cheering vigorously, Ughtred ^vas driven to- 
w^ds the palace. He looked paje and dishevelled, and 
his uniform show^ed that he had not been an idle sfec- 
taloir of the fighting, v He waved his hand affectionately 
to the crowd, but w'as clearly preoccupied. At the 
palace he sent for his State Secretary and Mr. Thexis, 
the leader of the Government party in the House of 
Law'^s, An informal Council meeting was summoned, 



I , * 

'and hastily attende4 by iie leading meinhers of the 
House. ♦ ^ , 

An hour afterwards Sara* was sujpmoned from iJie 
midst of her work at the hospital^ by an urgent note* 
At the villa she found Ughtred waiting for her. 

** You,” she cried, softly. "How dare you fetch me 
away from my worl-w?” 

Then, as a clearer impression of his appearance came 
to her, standing in the wdiite noonday sunshine, -she 
became anxious. 

"You are not hurt?” ^e cried! " Nothing has gone 
amiss ? ” 

He tightened his clasp upon her hands. 

"Hurt, no! I took too great care of myself. We 
have won our first battle, too, Sara. My men fought 
splendidly.” 

She nodded. 

“ At the hospital,” she said, “ even the badly wounded 
arc full of enthusiasm. Tell me ! You have more news, 
have you not ? ” • * 

He nodded. 

" Wc crossed the border in pursuit,” he said, " and we 
saw vy^ith our own eyes \^hat the scouts who are coming 
in continually report. The whole rf^f the Turkish army 
has been mobilized, and is being massed upon our 
borders. That is to say, two hundred thousand of the 
finest soldiers in the world are almost at our gates. All 
told, we number sixteen thousand.” ■ 

The tears stood in her eyes. She pres.sed bis hands 
silently. 

Tin afraid I don*t understand these things,” she sgid, 
“ fcht an unprovoked attack like this seems like a return 
to ancient history. It is barbarous. Can you not appeal 
to the Powers ? ” 

"That I have done,” he answered, sadly, "but you 
must remember that this is the fruit of Russia’s in- 
trigud. Turkey is only a cat's-paw. She holds France^ 
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of course, tod the eternal policy of Germany is to kee|J 
friends yith Russia. There is only England.” 

, "England,” she cried, hopefully. “ JVhy you#are half 
English yourself. Englar^d will surely mterfer?.” 

“ It is a great* deal to ask,” he answ'cred, seriously. 

" My friendship can oe of little account to her, and it ^‘s 
asking her to risk a for the s ike of an abstract prin- 
ciple. Diplomatically, Et^gland >yould be very unwise 
to interfere. As a great nand generous •countiry I have 
appealed to her. Bui, Sara, I have little hope.” 

‘‘ And if she does not 

“If she does not D shall put the issue plainly before 
my people. If they prefer a glorious death to serfdom, 

I too, being of their mind, shall fight till this war 
becomes a massacre.” 

She smiled at him bravely. 

“ Europe will never permit it, dear,” she said. “ It 
would be too terrible. See, I have faith in your destiny 
— and my luck. I am not even afraid.” 

The courtyard rang with the sound* of hoofs. A mes- 
senger from the telegraph corps, entered at the King's 
summons. i, 

‘‘ Your Majesty,” he announced, “ I have to announce 
that an hour ago a train*loaa’ of Cossacks, numbering 
about five hundred^ arrived at the frontier and demanded 
permission to continue their journey to Theos. Captain 
Operman, in accordance with your instructions, de- 
manded their passport. Tliey had none Xo give, but 
their colonel produced papers which contained their 
route to Theos for the protection of the Russian 
Embassy there. In further accordance with your 
Majesty's instructions, Captain Operman then replied 
that Theos was in a perfectly peaceful state, and the*Rus- 
sian Embassy was amply protected by its flag from both 
belligerents. The colonel in command of the Cossacks 
replied that his orders were absolute to proceed to Theos, 
and he had no alternative but to obey them. Captain 
Operman replied that his orders too were absolute, and 
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could not permit m armpd bodj^ of men to cross the 
frontier. In rejjy to this the Russians were ordered to 
at once entrain, f aptain Opei^man once rrsorfif protested* 
and ann&unced, ‘according to jjour Majesty’s instruction^ 
that any further advance on the parf of the Cossacks 
would constitute an invasion and be rccogr.ized as an act 
of war. There being no reply to this. >our Majesty’s 
instructions were successfully carried out to the letter." . 

“ Tell me exsfctly what happened," Ughtred asked. 

“ The whole of the rolling-stock available was blowh 
up and the railway line destroyed beyond the possibility 
of immediate repair at a dozen plaipes. I regret to add 
that several of the Cossacl& were slightly injured by the 
explosion." 

“And is there any message from Captain Operman 
with reference to horses ? " Ughtred asked. 

“ In this direction also,” the messenger replied, “your 
' Majesty’s instructions have been carefully carried out. 
The country has been ab^lutely denuded of horses. 
It will be* impossible for the Russians to obtain more 
than a dozen at the gutside." • 

- “ Captain Operman has carried out my instructions 
faithfully and well,” Ughtred replied. 

The messenger bowed? 

“ I was further desired^ to rdfporfc^ your Majesty,” he 
added,* “ that word has just arrived that a series of 
explosions have occurred at different points along the 
line on the ptber Mde of the frontier. Captain Operman 
makes no report o your Majesty concerniag these, but 
he desires me to say that their effect will ’be to retard 
all communication with Russia for several days at 
least" 

The King smiled. * ^ 

“ I am well served indeed,” he said. • “ What ]ias 
become of the Cossacks?” 

‘‘They are qu^urtcred at the station buildings, your 
Majesty. There is no stgek of provisions whatever in the 
vicinity, and in case they should attempt to march to 



Theos« all the farms en rou/^hamhocn warned to remoi4 
their cattle and stores/’ * * • 

“ You will present my complimer^Jts^ and thanks to 
Captain Operman/’ the King said, “ and you will con- 
gratulate him on^ti^ success and spirit with which he 
has carried out my orders. Farther, you will request 
him to report himscll to me at head-quarters at the 
earliest possible opportunity." • 

The messenger bowed and withdrew.* Ughtred rose 
and paced the room thoughtfully. • 

“ I expected this movd of DomilofPs/* he said, looking 
towards Sara. “ You«see Th^s itself is in a queer state. 
Every honest man who can Dear arms is at the front. 
There remain in the city only a horde of Russian Jews, 
who I suspect have been drafted in a few at a time, and 
are only waiting a signal from Domiloff to begin rioting.” 
He touched a bell. 

” Let me speak to Colonel Ruttens,” he ordfered. “ He* 
was in the ante-room a few minute^ ago.” ^ * 

“ What are you going to do ? ” Saref asked. 

" I am going to tr;f and arrest Domiloff,” he answered, 

“ I fear that it is quite useless, but an attempt must be 
made. There will be some mischief before long if he is 
left alone.” » • * 

Sara rose up and.came to his side. 

There are other traitors in the city besides Domiloff,” 
she said, “ if what they are saying is true.” 

A deeper shadow fell upon* the King’s face, 

“ You mearn the Reists ? ” 

“ It is common report,” , 

Nicholas of Reist has withdrawn his allegiance to 
me,” Ughtred said, “Yet I do Qot believe that he would 
b# concerned in anything absolutely traitorous. AS* for 
the* Countess — 1 feai; that I have incurred her ill-will. 
She is friendly too, they say, with Domiloff. I cannot 
see though what mischief she can do, Ruttens,” he added, 
turning towards the door, •• are there sufficient police left 
in Theos to effect the arrest of one man ? ” 
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\Ruttens, grey«bearded, long since a pensioner, saluted 
the King respectfcjlly, 

“ Your Majestjr,” he answered, “it depends 'upon the 
man” * ^ 

“ The man is Baron DomilofF! " ^ 

'Ruttens shook his head. 

“Your Majesty,” he said, “we can make the attempt 
Yesterday it would haye beeif possible enough. But last 
night half the veterans and ^veaklings who have been 
enrolled as special police deserted.” 

“ Deserted ! ” the King exclalfned, frowning. 

Ruttens smiled. 

“ Deserted in order to make their way to the front, 
your Majesty. Old Kennestoff, who is eighty years old, 
got out his rifle and went, and a dozen more well-nigh 
his age. I myself ” 

He hesitated. The King's face had cleared. 

** You had my orders, Ruttens, and my special com- 
mission, A few gqpd men wic must have in Theos.” 

“ There arc rascals enough, your Majesty,” Ruttens 
said, with grave face. “ There are a go<id many aliens, 
too, whose presence here I cannot understand. They 
pay their way, and hang round the squares in little 
groups, always whispering to themselves. They call 
themselves farmers and shopkeeper*; i^oin the frontier, but 
there little of the Thetia^n in their face^ to my mind. 
The city were healthier clcaied of them, your Majesty.” 

The King*, smiled bitterly, 

“ But how, my good P^uttens ? ” he exclaimed. “ You 
and your few veterans w^ould be powerless against them.” 

Ruttens sighed. 

“It is true, >our Maiesty,” he answered. “To be 
frank, I have put them down in my mind as creatures of 
Domiloff. And though to-day 1 will endeavour to effect 
his arrest, I fear very much that he is well guarded 
against anything of the sort.” 

Once more the courtyard rang with the clatter of 
hoofs. There was commotion below and in the palace. 
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“ It is word from the froi|t/' the King cried* 

The messenger stood before liim. • 

“ Your •Majesty/* he finnounced, f general; Dartnoff 
has telegraphed that he i% engaged* He adds that there 
seems to be somS ejctensive movement preparing/* 
Ughtred tore himself awa)/*. Sara choked back* a 
sob, and held out both her hands. At the moment of 
parting they were alone. * • 

Good-bye, dear/* she whispered. “ Do your best 
and have faith. I am not afraid for yoU or for Theos.** 
He kissed her and gaKoped away, followed by his few 
attendants. Her ch^erfulnes^s was inspiring. His heart 
swelled with pride at the thought of her. She had 
destroyed for ever his lingering superstition as to the 
obligations of race — she a daughter of the democracy 
with the heart and courage of a queen. Ughtred had 
passed through hi-i one hour*. of weakness. As tlie 
engine with its one solitary carriage tore across the plain 
to Solika a new and finer hopefulness was b^rn in him/ 
Her words and her steadfast optiihism had fifed his 
blood. He would fif^ht his couniry’s enemy so that for 
very shame Europe should cry ** Hold 1 ** • 



CHAPTER XLIV 


I N his room, with heavy curtains closely drawn across 
the barred windows to keep from his ears the distant 
mutterings of the guns, Nicholas of Reist sat in torment. 
From below in the square he had heard llie people’s fare- 
well to the King as he had hastened back to the scene 
of action — ^{he echoes of the city's varying moods floated 
up to him from hour to hour. And vdiilst all was 
activit)^, ceaseless, tostlcss, he alone of the men of Theos 
sat idle, his hands before him, waiting for he knew not 
vrtiat. It was indeed torment. The blood of his fighting 
forefathers was burning ixk his veins. To linger here in 
miserable inaction whilst the war music throbbed in his 
ears was like torture to him. Even Pomiloff had found 
it best for the last few days to leave him alone. Besides, 
Domiloff was busy. 

In a smal} room at the back of the house the Russian 
was receiving a visitor. Before the door Were half-a- 
dozen soldiers, and the bolts were closely drawn. Yet 
even then the conversation between the two men was 
tense and nervous. 

“To have ventured here yourself,” Domiloff saitf, 
drawing the shade more closely over the lamp, ** seems 
to me, my dear Hassen, a little like bravado. You hold 
the wits of this people a little too cheaply. I am not 
yet strong enough to prcytect you. If you are recognized 
you will be shot at sight/' 



**One runs risks always** the other ansvrered ca^ 
iessly, ^and besides, it is yoilr ‘fault .that I am here. 
Your inaction is unaccountable. TJiere has .been no 
message from you for thrge days. 1 anS afraid*that you 
are bungling maftcrs/* 

And you — whaf of you ? ” the other answered, hoUy. 
**What were your nieij doing at Solika to be driven 
back by a handful of half- trained ^farmers ? I expected 
the Tuiks at Theos to-j^ay, and all \fould have been 
well. Yet with eighty thousand men .you do nothing. 
You too who have boassted of your soldiers and your 
artillery as the equal of any in Europe.” 

The visitor shrugged his snoulders. 

“ Dorn ii off/* he said, you are irritated and nervous. 
Be careful what you say. I admit that so far we have 
been checked, but it is not sense to talk of half-trained 
farmers. Ughtred of Tyrnaus js a fine soldier. Mind, 
I was with him in Egypt, and he had a sound training 
there. His dispositions against attack are excellent? 
He has evidently been thinking them out sfhee •first he 
came here. Then you told us tjiat he had no modern 
artillery at all” 

“He had not then,” Domiloff answered. “These 
batteries were a present from £ rich fool of an American 
or his daughter.** , * 

“The fair Sara Van Decht! I heard that ^he was 
here.'* 

“ You know her .? ” • , 

“ She visited at Captain Erlito*s in London,” Hassen 
answered. So did 1. But that is of no consequence. 
You very well know that we relied upon your help to 
finish this campaign quickly.^ So far you have done 
Aothing. Perhaps you do not understand the reasoh for 
haste. Lef me teli^ you this. Even now the message 
is before the Sultan waiting for his signature which 
will recall the troops and bring the invasion to an 
end." • 
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X^Gorteneff is in Constai>jtinopie himself”* Domiloff 
answered. “ He will no^ allow it to be signed,” 

“ Gorteneflf! So is Sir Henry •White in Constantinople. 
You seem to forget that ” 

Domiloff*s face was black. 

White! The Englishman! fiah ! You will not 
tell me that your master fears the English any more. 
Their day is over. They have no longer a place amongst 
the Powers.” 

Hassen smiled. 

“ You exaggerate he said, ‘ “ England is the only 
country in Europe at least who couM bring our master's 
palace about his ears in twenty-four hours, and make 
beautiful Constantinople a heap of blackened ruins. 
No, no, Domiloff. My master is wishful to serve you. 
We are here — so far wc have done all the work — 
it is for your aid now we ask. That is only fair. 
You do ndt seem to understand the ical reason for 
haste. I know th^t at anyrmoment the protest which 
White has already presented may be followed by an 
ultimatum.” 

‘"“And your master would regard it?” 

“ I am very sure that he would,” Hassen answered, 
promptly. “It is not wortji while attemj^ting to deceive 
you. If England is really no longer, a country worthy 
of consideration, fight her yourstif. I am very sure that 
we shall not. And you remember this. Domiloff ; 
the agitation throughout Ei.'gland in favour of Theos is 
fed day by day with letters trom this very city. The 
writer must be with you all the time. Yet you permit 
him to continue — you with your unscrupulousness and 
your secret agents. England's intervention, if she docs 
intervene, is entirely your fault.” ' 

“ Damn that fellow,” Domiloff muttered through his 
teeth. 

“Yon know who it is ?” Hassen exclaimed. 

“Ycsl” 
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‘*And you permit him to continue? You have niaA 
no effort to close his moutlf?" • • ^ j 

" Oh; I^have tried/' Domiloff answeftd, hastily. He 
is an Englishman, and te cannot be bought.^ He will 
Qot listen to reason. Anfl so far as regards other means 
we have been unfcrt unate. He has a hat with two 
bullet-holcs in it.” * * 


Hassen caught up lu • hai. 

“ Oh, I think that it is of no tise nay staying here/* 
Jje said. “ The Domiloff I have heard of and used to 
know is not any more iu existence. That is very certain. 
You have let the man write these letters day by day, 
you have had him within tke city all this time, and all 
that you can tell me is that ‘he has a hat with two 
buUet-holes in it/ ‘you have been unfortunate.’ Bah! 
The man who makes history is not the man who fails in 
a trifle like that” 


Domiloff ground his teeth together, but Jie kept his 


temper. 

“ My friend,” he said, “t&at is all Very well. But you 
do not understand everything. This man is the lover of 
the Countess Reist. Any hurt to him would be a mortal 
affront to her.” 


“Cannot she make him hold his tongue?” Hassen . 
asked. “If he is hcr«lover*she should surclybe able 
to bring him to bur side. The girl is pretty* enough. 
Surely the Englishman is not a Jo.seph?” 

“ He is English, and that is worse,” Domiloff answered. 
“But this yery day we caught him here m this house. 
She appealed to him — offered him every inducement, 
implored him to cease those letters. His obstinacy was 
amazing. Neither my threats nor her prayers and promises 
<ivailed. 1 ordered him to be seized, and then .what 
must she ck) but turn round and swear that if he were 
touched she would go to the King — and she would have 
done it.” 


“ So he got away ? ” 
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\ He got away” ^ 

Hasscn groaned. ^ ' ** 

“ Domiloff/' he*' said, "it is farewell. I do not come 
again. Our compact is at an* end. You are getting 
old, Domiloff. The days at ^Stambovl are long past 
‘He got away.* A change like ’this in a man is 
marvellous.” 

Domiloff stood before the door. He was very pale, 
and his face was not pleasant to look upon. 

"Stay where you are, Hassdn,” he said. “You havp 
come here, it seems, to reproach me for inaction, for not 
having helped you sufficiently from within the city. 
Well, it is possible that I « have r^ied too much upon 
the result of your coming into touch with the Thetians. 
I expected your army here before this, Hassen. How- 
ever, you did not come here only to complain, eh? You 
have a suggestion perhaps. Well, let me hear it. As 
for the Englishman, I will risk the anger of Marie of 
keist. He shall not wTite anothei letter. Now what 
beyond that ? I a*m ready.* The city is full of ray 
agents. If only I were to give th^ word, Hassen, you 
would never leave the city alive.” 

“Hassen laughed scornfully. 

“ I have passed through the Thetiaii lines,” he said, 
“and made my way ..Alone ’"here, cso ’1 is not likely that 
death could come nearer to^ me than’ this. But, Domi- 
loff, you talk now more like a man. I will admit that 
what you said is truth. I ha ve come here witn a scheme 
in mind, and it is a good scheme.” 

“Then waste no moie time,” Domiloff said, quickly; 
“ go on.” 

“There is in it,*' Hassen said, “a personal element. 
In truth my master has 'disappointed me in this cam^ 
paign. I should have been given the entiro command, 
and instead I have only a corps. Now 1 am stationed, 
as you know, not at Solika, but at Althea. Therefore, 
it is my men whom I would like to bring into Theos 







wbilst MeHet Fasha» who has my place, is still held 
atSoliJca" 

Domiloff nodded. • ^ • 

‘‘That is reasonable,” Ijp said, “but tfie Althea passes 
are impregnable. • I^do not think that they can be taken 
by assault at all.” • • 

“Nor I,” Hasscn answered, drily. “I want a safe- 
conduct through them.” • * 

Domiloff looked up qujckly. * 

- “ I see. But Klipper, who is in command there, is 
incorruptible.” • * 

“Klijjpei* must be* removed then. Now what about 
the Duke of Reist, Domiloff^ He is on our side, is he 
not ? ” 

“He is on our side,” Domiloff answered, slowly, “but 
unfortunately he has quarrelled wjtli the King. He is in 
the house at this mo nent” 

“ Quarrelled ? What folly ! Domiloff, •you seem’ 
to have bungled everything you h%ve touched lately.* 
What is the good of Reist to us when he sits here 
sulking ? ” • *. 

“ The good of him ! ” Domiloff repeated. “ Why, he is 
to be our puf^pet King — for a month or so. He is 
simply invaluable. Beside^, |ifs absence from thje army 
has set people talking about the King, It has created 
dissatisfaction,” • 

“That is^all very well, Domiloff,” Hasscn said, “but 
have you ever considered hbw very much cnore useful 
Reist would* be to us if he were outwardly on friendly 
terms with the King, near him noj^ and at the head of 
his men — and all the time ours? ” 

“It is without doubt true,^but you do not know 
Nicholas of Reist,” Domiloff said, drily. “ He is rfbt of 
the stuff frdm whiclj conspirators are fashioned. This 
quarrel with the King has cost me endless trouble. He 
would never play a traitor's part, as he would call it, 
secretly.” • • 
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*H^sen smiled grimly. , 

** Listen, Don^iloff," he said. If Nicholas of Reist 
were to to the^King and held out his hand, and beg 
his pardon, would* the King receive him ? ” 

“ Of course.” * 


“Would he give hiir the command at Althea if he 
were to ask for it ? ” 


“ Without a doubt;” 

“Then he irfust ask for it and get it. Then I will 
talk to him if you find him so difficult. These are 
not times for neutrality. Ho must be for the King 
or against the King. With the Althea passes un- 
guarded for an liour the^ thing is done. Then there 
can be as much intervention as you like. Theos will^ 
be ours.” 


Domiloff stood silent, with knitted brows and down- 


cast eyes. 

“ The scheme is good,” he said, “but I fear very much 
whether Reist will consent.” 


“ He will have to,” Hassen answered, coolly. “ He is 
your man, is he not? . He has already committed him- 
self too deeply to draw back. You can show him that 
it is for the salvation of Theos.” 


“You shall show hirh' yourself ” Domiloff answered, 
“ I will take you to him. You will understand then the 
mood bf the man with whem we have to deal.” 


Hassen held up his hand. 

“ You forget,” he said. “The Duke of Reist and I are 
ancient enemies. I was in command when we raided 


the frontier ten years ago. Perhaps my men were a 
little rough to their prisoners — I forget the circumstances 
now, but there was trouljle between us.” 

Domiloff shrugged his shoulders. 

“ So was I bis enemy a short time ago,” ne answered. 
“It is barely a month since the name of a Russian was 
like poison to him. But those things are forgotten now, 
Reist is ours — absolutely. Our friends must be his 




i{ven then Hassen heskated. Thcin^mory Reist's 
outburst in London was sliill before him. But Domiloff 
had already opened ^he door. 

“ Come,” he said, softly, “ I kflow that Reist is alontf.” 



CHAPTEk* XLV 
« 

It seemed to Reist that this was the supreme moment 
of his inditjnity. He stood before the two men, white- 
faced, hollow-eyed, speechless. And Marie, who had 
joined their councils, watched him anxiously. 

“ Nicholas,” she said, “ this may sound to you a terrible 
thing. Indeed, I myself wish that there were another 
way. Puf there a e many vhings to be considered. It 
will ^ve blood.sKed, and it will end the war. With 
Theos lost, Ughlred acid the Soliksfariny must surrender. 
After that ” 

“ Aye, after th.it,’’ Reist interrupted, fiercely. “ Let me 
hear what DomilofT has to say.. After that ! ” 

“ The rest is simplicity itself.” Domiloff said, coolly. 
“A meeting of the House’of Laws shall be called, and 
the Turkish army shall be w'lthdrawn acrosr tl’.e frontier. 
Sentence dt banishment shall be passed upon Ughtred 
of Tyrnaus, and you, Nicholas of Reist, Jshall be pro- 
claimed King. Then there shall be peace in Theos — 
peace, and, 1 hope, prosperity. We have gone over all 
this before, Reist. Yovtmust trust us. Our alliance is 
useless if every few minutes you lose faith,’’ 

“A passive treason was all that I promised,” Reist 
said. “ I undertook to break with the King, to give up 
my command in the army, and remain here. Nothing 
morel* Surely that is ‘enough for my .share!" 

“Under ordinary circumstances it would have been 



" liassen said, ** but in one or two instances tW 
lanexpected has interveneef. This Englishman, whom 
you all Seemed to have welcomed amongst you, has been 
;|ndeed a firebrand. His letters hav^ t^en resKi every- 
where. In England the]^ have done terrible mischief. 
In Germany, too, tfiey have njade trouble. We have 
therefore to end this matter swiftly — with one coup. 
We cannot now wait for# the inevitable end. From 
your point of view, Duke, surely ifiis is^better so. The 
prosecution of this war would simply m^an a devastated 
^and depopulated Theo^ • Unless Ughtred of Tyrnaus 
surrendered quickly ^the bloodshed would be terrible, 
the end of course certain, fiurely what we propose is 
the better way. You, Duke of Reist, who arc a Thetian 
and a patriot, must ” 

“ Stop ! , 

A sudden fire burst in Rcists dark eyes, the deep 
colour rushed into his cheeks. There was a breathlesa 


•silence in the little room. * 

Not that word,*’ he said, slowly, t “ For <jod.*s sake 
not that word, I d© not know what I am, or what men 
will call me when these terrible days have pVssed away. 
But the patriots are those who wait with Ughtred of 
Tyrnaus to give their hves for •their country, those whose 
swords are unsheathed? and* whose heart is stbut for 
battle. I, who sj>c?'d my gloomy days here, striving to 
keep the sound of those guns from my ears, skulking in 
the sliadows, afraid even to show my face at the window 
— I am no patriot/* 

“ The Duke of R(*ist does himself an injustice/' Domi- 
loff said, softly. “It is physical Courage whicli fills a 
man's heart with the desire to fight — a greater thing 
ttian this is the moral courage Vhich keeps a brave man 
iq^ctive when he knows in his heart that inaction is best 
for his country.” * 

“Oh, you are a subtle rcasouer^-Domiloff,” Reist said, 
bitterly. “ I cannot argue with you. Only I know 
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all Theos is standing sword in band before our 
ancient enemies, and t am hi^re. The weariness of it is 
intolerable” ' ^ ' 

“It is the nciVes, my friend” Domiloff answered^ 
cheerfully. “You need a good gallop., a little of this 
stinging air. Well, what we need of you is action, is it 
not ? — and there is danger too.” 

“ It goes beyond our bargain,” Rcist answered, in an 
agitated tone. “Once I never dreamed that you, 
Hassen, would pass the threshold of my door and leave 
it alive. As for such a thing as you ask — oh, I am not 
Judas enough for that” 

“Nicholas,” his sister said, quickiy, “can you not see 
that it is a great deed ? Think how many lives you will 
save. In years to come every woman of Theos who 
sees her husband by her side will remember that you 
were his preserver. Besides, it is too late now for hesita- 
tion. We have chosen our side, and we must work for 
our cause.” 

Domiloff^nodded,* 

“ The Countess is ripht ” he sairl, “ Do as we ask, 
Nicholas of Rci.st, and in a fortnight's lime there will be 
no war or sign of war, and the people shall know to 
whom they owe their deliverance,” 

Reist ’smiled bit lerl}^ * ^ 

“ My ‘’people,” he said, “ will never overwhelm me 
with gratitude. You do not know them as I do. A 
true Thctian would love better the man who Ibd him into 
the jaws of death to fight for his liberty, even though the 
fight were in vain, than the man who made all things 
smooth and happy for him by skulking w’ithin four 
walls and intriguing with such men as you, DomilolY.” 

Harsen turned impatiently away. * 

“My friend,” he .said to Domiloff, “ w^e w^aste our 
time here. Theos must take its chahee. I am not dis- 
posed to wait any longer for the Duke of Reist's 
answer.” 



^^ Thert you shall have it now/' Reist &id, facing thetirjji 
with a momentary re-assertidn of his old self. " I accept. 
In an hbiDr I will ride yut to Solika. • But I shall do 
this thing my own way. Tell me •only hoir I can 
communicate with you af Althea." 

" It is easy," Has^n exclaimed. I will explain,” 

He drew Reist on one side. The Countess add 
Domiloff exchanged quick* glances. Then there came 
suddenly from below the sound of^ measured tramping 
of feet in the square, halting before the great nail- 
^ studded door. Marie m 4 )ved swiftly to the window. 

“ It is Ruttens,” she announced, hurriedly, “the tem- 
porary commander of police,* He has forty or fifty men 
with him, and they have formed a cordon around the 
door.” 

Hassen*s hand flew to Jiis sword. He looked towards 
Domilofif. 

“What does this mean?'* he exclaimed, Have we 
•been betrayed, Domiloff?" 

" It is not you they seeS," he said. “ Reist, find out* 
what they want.” , 

There was the sound of heafry footsteps upon the 
stairs. Marie sprang towards the door, but she was t6o 
late. A servant had already thrown it open. 

“ Colonel Rutteus,” hft announced. • 

Domiloff, alreacfy stealing to the furthermost corner 
of the room, which was a large one, extinguished the 
solitary larfipand plunged the whole place into compara- 
tive darkness. Ruttens paused a few yafds from the 
threshold ahd peered around him. 

“ Is the Duke of Reist here ? ” lie asked, 

Nicholas struck a match and lit a solitary candle, 
tts feeble flame did little mor<? than reveal his own, pale 
Cjce. • 

“ Here I am, Cdionel Ruttens. What do you want 
with me ? ” * 

Colonel Ruttens saluted. 



V* ^ With you — nothing, Duke," he answered. •^Notbto|;; 
skve your help, that iw arresting a miscreant" 

Who is he ? Reist asked. ^ ♦ 

I'he i3aron DomilotT.'* 

He is a Russian subject," fieist said, slowly. 

1 have a warrant for his arrest signed by the King," 
Riittens answered. “ Russian or no Russian he has 
been guilty of inciting to treason, of conspiring to bring 
a regiment of Cof^sacks into the city, and of using firearms 
in the street. Apart from whSch his very presence in 
the city is an offence, as he was banished by the King 
some time ngo.*’ 

“And ^vhy do you come lo me Reist asked. 

“ Hecaiise Baron Domiioff is at present in this house" 
Rutt.ns answered- * “My men have surrounded it, and 
I have come first to you, Duke I call upon you, as a 
loyal Thetian, to aid me in making this arrest." 

^ “What ri(;ht have you to assume that I sliould give 
§helter to Baron Domiioff.^" R(‘ist asked, quietly. 

“ I regret to sa;J that he is known to be in this 
house/’ Ruttens answered, “ Furtjier, the fact that 
you, Duke, were also ‘known to be here when every 
loyal Thetian is under aims, compelled me to assume 
that your attitude towards tiiis Russian spy was not 
inimical/’ ‘ * 

Reist .started as though struck. Immediately after- 
wards Ruttei/s attention was attracted by the sound of 
stealthy footsteps in the further crirner of the apartment. 
He half diew lus sw'ord and peered forward. % 

“Who is that.^" he asked, “Duke of Rdst, I have 
spared 5^ou the indipnty of filling your house with 
police, but I must c dl upon you at once to hand over 
my prisoner. If not J shdtll summon my men. I have* 
only to " 

He was powerless to utter another ‘Syllable. A strong 
pair of arms were around his neck, and a h.indkcrchief 
thrust into his mouth. He only looked towards Reist» 
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tile Imk was such that Reist felt tke shamefur 
<$oiotir flood his cheeks. • * . ^ 

, Hass4n% dagger gleaijped blue in ^he twilight, but 
Reist held out his hand. • • • 

♦•Listen/* he said; ••Bind and gag him, and then 
escape by the westdtn entrance^ But no violence. He 
is an old man.** * 

Hassen shrugged his shoulders, but Domiloff hastened 
to assent, * • 

•. “There is no need to Ifljrt him” he syd. “Keep him 
here quietly for a while.* • 1 will order my men into the 
hall in case that m^jtlcy crew below try to force an 
entrance. Countess, will yot be showing our friend the 
way to the w'cstern exit ? Reist, you must watch this 
man.** 

They hurried away, .Reist stood quite still for a 
moment. His heart was thumping against his side. 
He bent over Ruttens and lifted the gag from hi^ 
•mouth. ^ . 

“What was the signal to your m^n that ihey, should 
follow you ? ** he whispered. ^ 

Ruttens caught his breath for a monicnt/ 

“ A — broken window.** 

Reist seized a paper-weight 4rom his table and dashed * 
it through the nrarest jfane. •The glass fell witlfa crash 
into the street befow. Thq^e was an answering shout 
and a rush of feet. Domiloff rushed breathless in. 

“ What fias happened ? ** he exclaimed, 

“ A stones thrown from the street below ”^e answered. 

“ Quick, Domiloff, and escape. They are streaming in 
below. W^hy, they arc fighting atready.** 

Domiloff was fiale with fear, but he forced a smile. 

• “ I have friends in the city,** he said. “ They wJU not 
sge me taken. Farewell, Reist ! Remember I *’ 

He hastened frdm the room. Reist stooped down 
and cut the Cords which held Ruttens. 

“ Listen, Ruttens,” he said^. “ I have plans of my 



\wn for saving "irheos, and unfortunately D^iloff has 
bfen concerned in them. Biit that is over, you know 
the western entrance ? He leayes by that. Quick T* 
Ruttens staggered from the room. Already the sound 
of firearms rang out from the liall belo>/. 



CHAPTER XL VI ^ 

• • 

This is life,” Brand said, blithely, as he leaped from 
his steaming horse. * • 

.“And death,” Ughtred answered, gravely. “God 
grant that Theos may not know many days such as 
this.” 

Brand fixed his fielci-glasses •and swept the scene 
below. • 

“ Enemy adv^ancing crescent shape in loose formation,” 
he remarked. “Your men capitally ejitrench#d. i^laskcd 
guns, too, and cav^ry in reserve. Your Majesty, how 
long have they been shelling tTfe trenches*.?” 

“All day,” Ughtred answered, with a faint smfle. 

“ Our losses are less than fifty wounded. This is their • 
second advance. The ^rsl ct>st them a thousand men.” 

An A.D.C gallof)ed up the hill with a report. Ughtred 
gave a few rapid orders and reti/ed for a few minutes 
to consulLVith his officers. Below the din of battle 
grew louder. Through the films of smoke multitudes 
of grey-uniformed men could be seen creeping across 
the plain like ants, now hesitating and dropping, now 
running on from shelter to shelter. To Brand they 
seemed as numberless as the* pebbles on the sc.^shore. 
His face grew grave as he saw how near tlicy were to 
tfte long zigzag litre of entrenchments. The Thctian 
firing, too, had certainly .slackened. A horrible idea 
flashed into his brain. If the weakening fire were due 
to Ihck of ammunition Theos* was doomed. * 
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^ He looked around Ughtred and hts ^afT ifirere 
sjifecks in the distancei ^Thiy were hastenirfg down to 
be nearer the scene of action. ^Brand caught 4iil5 horse 
and galloped after* them. The battle fever seemed to 
be in the atmosphere. The aftfernoon heat was rendered', 
more oppressive by a piurky vapefur rising from the 
valley. Below it was difficult to see anything, save the 
swarm of Turks creeping steadily on across the plain. 
Above their hearJs screamed the shells which were to 
pave the way fpr their advanle. Brand hastened on,, 
filled with misgiv'ings. ^ i 

At last he reached a spur of the hill from which an 
easy descent led down intc the valley. From here he 
could see into the trenches, and his spirits revived. 
They were swarming with men, there were no signs 
of any panic. The King and h^s staff had halted almost 
within shouting distance, and protected from the enemy’s 
fire only by# a little clump of trees. Then Brand knew 
that there was method in this silence. 

A long, »v'larion-bke bugle-call, and thci; — a sudden 
upheaval of all the forces of destruction. From the 
heights above the pc/m-poms and Maxims sent down 
a murderous rain, the trenches from end to end belched 
forth red fire. Brand held' his breath; it was an epoch — 
for a lobker-on a marvelloilis exf/crience — a page in the 
chapter of his life. The fi, ring-line of the Turks was 
within four hundred yards of the trenches, and in thirty 
seconds they were wiped out of existence. ^ The next 
line and the next shaied the same fate. The Turkish 
officers galloped to the front with drawn sabres, the 
Mohammedan battlc-Cry, solemn and inspiring, rang 
fiercely out. It was useless. No living thing could 
face that zone of destrudeion. A dust rose from the 
bullet-riven ground. It was like a hail-storm upon an 
ocean. The Turks wavered and broke, and the Thctian 
cavalry rode them through and through, passing out 
of their bn^ken ranks with blood-stained sabres and 
hearts aflame. 



s?gttsi of danger, anj' 
at Jhe lust of bloM 
was awaSe in them, ancj they were drunk with the joy 
of fighting. They follovjed and folldwtd till the Turks, 
out of that awfut avalanche of death, became conscious 
that a thousand Th^tian horsenjen were not an invincible 
force. Their flight wan checked, the pursuers were almost 
immediately surrounded, tfieir leader fell shot through 
the heart, and a miracle was required to save the flower 
•of the Thetian army. ^ * 

A miracle which harppened. For of a sudden a 
horseman, who had jridden in the ranks, his face shaded 
by a helmet, leaped to the ffont 

* “A Reist I A Reist!" he cried; “for God and 
/Theos,** and once more the fear ‘of numbers passed 
away. They fought like heroes, and in the miUe 
without serious loss. They fought their way almost 
to the open, and their path was an avenue of blood. 

‘ But how it might have gpne with them no man could 
tell, for at the critical moment the \2hole cafalry. reserve, 
with Ughtred hiiwself at thgir head, fell upon the 
enemy's right flank, and the triumph of the day yas 
assured. The Turks fled, and no further pursuit was 
attempted. • 

The man whq hacf led^that wonderful rilly rode 
slowly back to his place in the ranks. But “Ughtred, 
from whoge left temple the blood was streaming, and 
whose arm was helpless, put his horse ^o the gallop 
and intercepted him. 

“It was well done, Duke of Reist,” he said. “Will 
you shake hands with me } ” * 

For a moment Reist hesitated, and in that moment 
*the King, stung by his indecision, withdrew his appeal. 

• “I will* not have a grudging reconciliation,” he said. 
“As we are, so w*e will remain until your apology is 
ready. But I am glad at least to see that you are still 
a patriot. I cannot have yjou fighting in the ranks, 
Duke of Reist What post will you have ? ^ 


Ughtreti^ watching, saw the first 
stgnallqd for their withdrawal «E 



00 ■''Tlffi^-TRAIT©KS - ‘.''r , 

Reist stood very still for a moment, and t^ pallor oil 
hfe cheeks was njore than the pallor of exhaustion, 

"Your Majesty,” he said, "there is a riport that 
General ^KolashftiMs wounded. Send me to Althea,^^ 
The King turned bis horse. * 

“ As you will,” he ansy^ered. " Ciptain Hartzan, ride 
with the Duke of Reist to Althea, and take this ring 
to General Kolashin. whose command the Duke of 
Reist will take wer.” 

Then the King, flushed with Vghting, the blood indeed 
still upon his face from a wouod on the temple, rode 
slowly down the lines of his army. , From far and near 
the men of Theos greeted Ifim lustily. This w'as indeed 
a born leader, whose dispositions had prevailed against 
the wily Turkish generals, and whose personal valour 
they had, witli their own eyjes, beheld. Even from 
Solika, far in the background, came an answering echo 
to that stra»nge thunder of men's rapturous voices. 

• Brand tuuched him on the ;aim. 

"Your ^^ajesty,”I he said, "you have won a victory 
to-day which will ama^:fe all Europe. Be careful that 
yo.u do not lose what you have gained by treachery ! ” 
The King looked into Brand's grave face, and beckoned 
him on one side. * 

"Well?” •' 

“ Doirriloflf has got hold of Reist,” he said. " He is 
a traitor. There is something going on in th^ city even 
now which I fjo not understa*:id.” 

The King shook his head gravely. • 

" Reist is my personal enemy ” he said, " but Theos 
has no more fa^thfvd, sbn. It is he wlio has Just saved 
our victory from being turned into disaster,” 

" ]>>e*rerthelcss,” Brand Answered, " he is DomilofTs 
man, and there is treachery afc»ot. 1 will telf you what 
happened to me in the city.” * 

The King listened with darkening face. But when 
Brand had finished his sto|*y he shook his head again. 
"DomUoff is my enemy,” he said, "and it may be 



tJie CouiTtifss of Reist But of Reist himself I Vriif 
believe no such thing” * • • f 

“Your Majesty will r^ret it,” Brana remarked, drily, 
“If you are right, I certainly shMJ;" the 4Cing an- 
swered, “for I have a])pointed Reist to the command 
at Althea,” • * ^ 

' Brand wheeled his hor^e round. 

“ I wish you good fortune— and^ good-bye,” he said. 
The King looked at him in amazemont. 

“ Where are you goin#, Brand ? ” he^sked. 

“ Home.” • • 

“Home I Why?” 

** The war is over,” Braffd answered. “ The Turks 
will occupy Theos to-morrow.” 

“You are talking nonsense,” Ughfred declared, hotly. 
Brand shook his head.. 

“Your Majesty,” he said, “you will admit that a 
traitor at Althea can let the Turks into Theos.” 

The King frowned. , • 

“ It Ls true,” he admitted, “but RSist is n(f traitor.” 

“ If you will CQmc wuth qpc to the city,” Brand 
answered, “ I will prov^ to you that he is 1 ” 



' CHAPTER '^ICLVI I 

" Baron Domiloff ! il is 1, Klarie of Reist Let 
me in/' 

She stepped into the darkened room, and closed the 
door behind her, Domiloff, jvho was looking white 
and scared, turned the key in the lock and faced her 
nervously, « 

, “ Why have you come here. Countess ? he exclaimed* 
‘'Do you net undcri^tand that I am in hiding ? It is not 
a fit place for you — and you may haye been followed/' 

She held her handkerchief^ to her face and looked 
around her in disgust. 

“You are right," she answered. ‘'It is not a fit 
place for any one. It is abominable. What are you 
doing here?” 

“The King and this Englishman Brand are in the 
city together, and they have scent of how ' things are 
going/' he answered. “ My liouse in the avenue was 
surrounded by soldiers this morning, but 1 managed 
to give them the slip and reach here safety. Have 
you brought me word from Nicholas ? " 

She shook her head. 

“ No ! ” 

“Then why are you here? This place is of evil 
repute. Besides, it is not safe. You m^y have been 
followed." 

“ 1 believe that I was]^" she answered. “ It is not 
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<xf imy coQftequence. There is not anj^ one in Theos ^ 
who would \arm a Reist.’* • , . # 

His facQb was .unnaturally white. She looked at him 
in wonder. Was the maif a coward ? • • S 

•* But it was madlness I ** lie exclaimed, angrily. “ There 
arc spies everywhere Your brother and I were over- 
heard talking together at this ^ery place. I may Be 
arrested at any moment.’’ , * 

She glanced at him contemptuously. ^ 

suppose that when conspires/* she said, "there 
is always danger. Baror/ Domiloff, I have followed you 
’ here because since noon yesterday there have been two 
attempts upon the lifeW the Binglishman, Walter Brand/* 
Both bungled/’ he remarked. “ One is ill served, 
so far from home.*' 

She turned upon him fiercely. 

" Have you forgotten what I told you only a few days 
ago?*' 

. "One does not remember too long/* he answered,^ 
lightly, " the words of an ingry woman.** • 

Her eyes flashed upon him wrathYully. The odour 
of the violets at her bosom se^fried to fil! the dark, 
stuffy room. He remarlced suddenly how beautiful 
she was. • 

If you do not know* when a woman is in earnest,** 
she declared, " yoit are a fool. I have come* to tell 
you this, — that the moment evil happens to him I 
go at once to the King^ I tell hjm everything. 
Mind, this no idle threat, I swear to* you that I 
will do this.*' 

A cloud of evil passions swept up from the man’s 
heart He drew^ a little closer to her and took up his 
sland nearer the door. * 

"It is foWy," he said, in a low tone; "the man is 
working up all Europe with his accursed letters. He 
must be removed/’ 

" If evil comes to him,’’ she said, steadily, " the King 
shall know all.” * 






*He drew a Hftle closer to her. An ugly ffliile cutareji 
kis lips. t • ^ ^ 

*‘It cannot Ue, Countess, Aat your, interest in th^S' 
fellow fe persanSl. He is hot of your order Yoil 
would not be so cruel as td bestows upon him a con- 
sideration which 5 'ou deny to your equals ! ** 

^ It seems to me/’ she said, calmly, “ that you are 
trying to be impertinent , The nature of my interest' 
in Mr, Brand can be no concern of yours. It is sufficient 
that what I hayc said I mean i** 

“ I do not find it sufficient,” ue answered, quietly. 

She turned upon him haughtily. Her delicate eye-' 
brows were drawn together. Her eyes were aglow with 
anger. Domih)ff watched her stealthily. Why had .he 
never realized how handsome she was ? He drew a little 
nearer to her. 

“ What do you mean ? ” she demanded. “ Insolent ! ” 

. “Countess,” he answered, “it is very strange to me 
, that you should so long have been ignorant of the trutlx 
Do 3 '^ou tkink tha^ it is for the sake of Thccs 1 .have 
planned for the overthi ow uf Ughtred of Tyrnaus ? Do 
you think 'that it is lOr youi; brother’s sake that I have 
smoothed his \vay to the throne ? No ! ?dy reward has 
always been clear before me. I have looked for it always 
at you!' hands.” ' 

“ At‘*my hands? ” 

He winced before the amazed scorn of her words. 
Yet he continued steadily * 

“If 3 ^ou are surprised, Countess/’ he said, “well, 1 
have been the victim of that titne-w^orn fallacy which 
asciibes to any woman at any time the knowledge of 
being loved. You have always been the object of my 

respectful admiration. You are now ” 

She threw out her hands- -a silencing gesture. 

“ Enough 1 '* she exclaimed. “ I* do not know what 
you arc going to say. I do not wish to hear it.” 

“ You must ! ” he declared. “You shall hear me 1 ” 

She fumed her back 'upon him, but he was between 



, hifit and the^oor. He turned the key in the lock, and * 
faced her — a ijew Doniiloff, ft^olfrlikc, with evil things in 
his white* f#ce and black eves. • 

‘^You shall promise to be my wife,’'<io said, ‘^or ** 

, ** Or what ? ” • * 

She did not quail* His eye% fell before hers. But 
the key slipped into his |)rxlcet * 

** Or you do not leave tliito house,” he answered. “ I 
am master here. The whole quarter m Russian. Be 
reasonable, Countess. Tic alliance is worthy of your 
, consideration.” f* 

She leaned sudden^’ forward, and struck him across 
the cheek. • 

** You cur,” she cried. I would as soon many one 
of my servants.” 

She beat upon the dopr and called out. Domiloff 
drew out his handkerchief and held it to his cheek. 
He made no effort to sdence her. Theie a dull, 
red mark across his face. ^Jf she could have seen his, 
expression she would have been frightened.* , 

There came no agiswer to hc;r calling. She rushed 
across to the window. ']^cre were men oh the place 
below, but they only answered her frantic gestures 
with dull indifference — at most with a shrug of the • 
shoulders and a smile. • TheJ^ were Russian JeCs. It 
was as Domiloff had said. , They were his cneatures. 
it was the one evil spot in I'hcos. Domiloff stood 
with his back to her, still with his handkerchief to his 
face. • 

She turned upon him fiercely. 

*‘^If you do not let me out ” she*cned, " Nicliolas shall 
shoot you like a dog ” 

* “ It may be,” he answered, dbolly, “ that 1 shall ,shoot 
Nicholas. 3\t least there will be something to be wiped 
out between us, I 5hall not fear his vengeance.’* 

“What do you mean ?” she asked, suddenly cold with 
the first sensations of fear. The man’s quietness was 
ominous, and she could see his face now. H^'put his 



handkerchief aWy and came over to her, etching heat 
vmsts with a sudden catlike movement ^ 

“ It is your oWn fault," he said, “ You wiU femembjer 
that bl6w to yeu# dying dayj'* 

They stood side by side at the •window .of one of th«? 
great reception-rooms of the palace, the King and Brand* 
A driving storm of rain was beating against the glass, 
and the thunder rattled amongst the distant hills from 
peak to peak. . Ughtred war? looking more pale and 
harassed than when he had bidden, swoid in hand, in 
front of his tiny army and watched the Turks closing' 
in around them. « ^ 

What is the meaning of it, Brand ? he asked, sadly, 
“There is something astir which I cannot understand* 
See how the people throng the square in front of the 
Rcist house, and scarcely even glance this way. What 
are they \vaiting for ? ** 

Brand shook his head. 

‘‘TJie true meamng of it 1 do not know," he answered, 
but there is treason abroad. 1 a^m sure of that, and I 
am sure th^it Nicholas?' of Reist is concerned in it." 

The King bit his lip. If Nicholas of Reist were a 
traitor, what hope was there for Theos? 

“I'co not know these* people," he said. “My men 
are all in the field, or under ariris at the barracks. 
These are not native Thetians.*' 

“ They look to me," Bra^d said, drily, “^ike a horde 
of Russian Jews from across the frontier." 

“ I am going to ride once more through the city " the 
King said. “ Come with me, Brand." 

Thny left the palace by a side door, and parsed 
cauti 9 usly along the street, the King with his military 
cloak wrapped closely about him. All around wai| a 
constant muttering. The people 'talked together ex** 
citedly enough, but -without elation. There w'ere no 
signs that this was a day of victory. The King's face 
grew stern. 



* * * ' ' * 

do n&^know this rabble/' he said. **They ate 

not ray own ^people/' ' * • • ^ 

**They jflre the tools o/ Domiloff/' l?rand answered. 

^ It is he who is at the rgot of all tffis* trouble. It is 
he who has corrupted Nicholas of Reist" 

They rode across sqnare* rfnd the people scat- 
tered tefore them with in ottered imprecations. Brancl 
suddenly turned into a side streej and motioned the 
King to follow him. • 

•*“Our police," he said, ‘Aave failed tojcatch Domiloff. 
.Let us try ourselves. 1 Relieve I know where he may 
be found.” ^ 

The King's face lightened, •and he touched his horse 
with the spur. But Brand hesitated. 

‘*The place is in a bad quarter,” 'he said. “There 
will be risk.” 

But Ughtred laughed. 

“ With a guard,” he said, “ we should have no chance. . 
You and I alone will take Domiloff.” • 



. CHAPTER^XLVIII 

The storm had driven away Jhe crowd of loltererf 
from in front of the Caf^ fJetropolitan, The King and 
Brand stood under one of the small lime trees which 
bordered the road, watching the place. The lower 
room, unshuttered, and lit wit,h several flaring gas-jets, 
was filled with a crowd of men drinking and singing 
songs. Ffiom the upper windows came no sign of life. 

‘‘That is where I believe^ that I)omiloff is hiding/* 
Brand, deefered. ? Do you see what a rabble that is 
inside the cafe ? ” ^ , 

^ The King nodded. ’ 

“Russian Jews, everyone of them,'’ he said. “Any- 
how, ^herc arc too many of tlicm for us to enter the 
place Single-handed.” *' 

“ Brand, take one of t;he horses and ride to the 
barracks. Bring down a guard of twenty-five men. I 
will wait here.” . ' 

Brand nodded, and b.uiricd away to the corner of the 
street where they had left the horses. The King lit 
a cigar, shielding the ''light as much as possible with his 
hand, and leaned against the trunk of the tree. 

Fw minutes passed, tdn, a quarter of an hour. The 
King, whose thoui-hts were none of the ^pleasante|5t, 
grew^ impatient. Suddenly the cigar dropped from his 
fingens. He sprang forward with beating heart, be- 
wildered, incredulous. For he had .seen a strange thing. 
Up at i$at dark, unlit window had flashed for a moment 

a88 



tiie pak, terror-stricken face of a womafn, drawn back 
almost at on<;p by an uitsecfl ha^id The echoes of her 
passionate t:ry for help mng still in his ears. And. 
irttangest thing of all, the face was the* face of JHarie of 
. Iteist. • • 

Ughtred forgot th^ that Jie wjs»a King, and that hJs 
life was a pledge to hi^: c-jiintry. He remembered onlj'^ 
that he W'as a man of more ihan ordinary strength, and 
that from that dreary little room a* wonsan w^s calling 
to* him for help. In the rhassage the feyr loiterers who 
^disputed his wa> were hfnshcd on one side like flies. 
He sprang up the litjlc staircase, whicli creaked under 
his weight, in half-a-dozcn abounds. The girl’s cries 
were plainly to be heard now. He thundered upon the 
door. 

There came for a moment no answer. The girl’s cry 
was stifled, as though by a rough hand. 

“ Let me in,” Ughlred ciied. “At once,*’ , 

[ There came no answer s;jve a man’s iViuttercd curse, 
and the sound of footsteps. Ughtrep was wearing his 
militaiy riding-boot^, and the^ door was crazy and 
old. A single charge, and it w^dnt crashiifg into the 
room. Ughtred stumblec!, and saved his life, for *a 
bullet whistled just over his hejnd as Domiioff sprang to . 
the window, • • f 

Marie, breathlcss*and dishqveilcd, recognized Ughtred 
wdth a cry of wonder. 

“The Kihg ! ” she exclakncd, and Domiioff, who 
might havc3^ csca])ccl, looked round aiiS hesitated. 
Ughtred, wdib was as quick as lightning upon his ieet, 
snatched him back from the windctw-sill and threw him 
heavily upon the floor, 

•There was no time for exjflanations. Through -the 
debris of tHb door there sprang into the room half-a- 
dozen of the loitei^rs from the room below. They 
faced the King, standing like a giant in the centre of 
the floor with his long military sword flashing grey in 
the dim light * 



*“Bc oflf,” he* cried. “This ia not your rSain I lio 
tot wish to hurt any ofr yofi^ bttt I will Id^ the firrt maH 
who comes a yard further/^ ^ 

The)A hung back, but one remained looking abo^ 
him with crafty, peering eyes, his long upper teeth 
gleaming like yellow fangs. His hand lurked about hia 
tunic. 

“ Little master,** he said, “ tell us what has happened 
here ? There L a man hurt What have you done to 
him ? ** 

Ughtred*s sword was within an inch of the man’s ^ 
chest 

“The man is unhurt «and my prisoner,” Ughtred 
said. 

“ Your prisoner; little master. My eyes are bad, and 
the light is dim. Who are you to come here and make 
prisoners ? ** 

I “ I am the King “ Ughtred answered, rashly. 

* There were "those who knew him. There was a mur- 
mur which* was like a growl, and Ughtred hesitated no 
longer, but ran his sword through the man whose knife 
was already stealing from his tunic. He fell back with 
a shriek of horror, and the King, himself in grievous 
dange’', wrenched his sword free. There were half-a- 
dozen 'knives raised, and one rhust have struck into his 
chest *But Marie, stooping down, had seized DomilofTs 
revolver, and, leaning over, shot the man through the 
heart The^ King, who had recovered nis balance, 
sprang amongst them, and they scattered v* like rabbits. 
Then came a great cry from down-stairs. 

“ The soldiers ! Qiiick ! Save yourself/* 

They fled without waiting for a parting stroke. 
Ughtred lowered his sword and let them pass. Theie 
were three dead and wounded in the room; and Dorpi- 
loff lay on his back where the King had thrown him. 
The King turned to Marie. 

“You are a brave w;oman,” he said. “You have 
saved W^th our lives." 



' Stit $he out both her hands to hifti, and bar eyes 
weiW streaming. • • * . .a 

.'^Your* Majesty has saved more th^n my life,” she 
, fibred, "and 1 have not deserved It* 1 have been 
ypnr enemy.” • • 

He t®ok her hand^pently* • 
s|j4 “We have fought together,” he said. “Henceforth 
fwe should be comrades.” . 

K- 

If • * * 

^ • « 

Eleven men sat arouifi* a long table in one of the 
fpoms of the Reist house. They tniked only in 
whispers, and a general air uneasiness was apparent, 
h -was rumoured that the King was in the city, and 
these men felt themselves to be conspiiators, DoiniloflF 
was strangely absent. TJie Countess of Rei^t in her . 
own house had omitted to offer them a welcome. 

Their suspense was temporarily ended, however. The » 
door ojiencd, and Raron Dyxis entered, "followed by a 
foreigner, whom most of them recog}^ir,ed. -^The^r rose 
to their feet. lUron J^oxis j>resejitcd the guest. 

My colleagues,” he ariiiouncdd, ‘‘ this is Mc^nsieur 
Gourdolis, the accredited envoy .of the Czar to us. He 
has certain proposals to subtijit upon which w*^ will 
at once ueb.vte.” # » y 

A counbcllor rose up. 

“ Has the Countess of Reist any message to us from 
her brother?” - 

** The Countess of Reist,” Baron Doxis answered, 
is unaccountably absent.” 

‘*And Doniiloff.^” another as^ccd. “It is chiefly 
owing to his lei^rcsentntions that we are assembled 
hdre to-day. Is he too absent!.^” ^ • 

There was* a moment’s silence. Then Gourdolis spoke. 
“Gentlemen,” he said, “my friend DomiloU will be 
with us doubtless before this meeting is dissolved. In 
the meantime, I wdll, with your permission, lay before 
you the terms on which my august master tije Czar 
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IS* willing to stay the hand of Turkey, Ihro^ 
&ecessary» and guarantee yout independe'iftce.*’ 

Some heavy’ curtains at t|ie eiid of the room were 
suddenly thrown laside. The King stood there, and hy 
his side Marie of Reist ' 4 

, “ My arrival, it wo’uld appear, is^opportuaie," the Kjn|^ 
said, grimly. “Address youiself to me, and proc6e% 
Monsieur Gourdolis.'* 



CHi%P.TER XLIX* 

One by one the ifiembcrj of the Council stagj^ered to 
^ their feet. The coming of the King was like a bomb- 
’ shell thrown amongst them. They were met in secret 
conclave^ a proceeding to the last degree unconstitutional. 
They were receiving, t6o, an epnissarv* from a foreigiT 
country, which amounted to high treason. Doxis was 
perhaps the first to recover himself. • 

** Your Majesty’s coming is unexpected,” Jie said. 
trust that there is no ill news fioin tlic scat of wal.” 

" There is no newft, save good fiews/’ the King answered, 
having handed a chair ^o Marie. “Yesterday’s battle 
you all know about. I will tell you the prospects later., 
Meanwhile, I see thattyou have a stranger herc^'^What 
has Monsieur Go«rdoIis to say to us ? ” , 

Gourdolis rose slowly to his feet. He was a man of 
resource, ?*shrcwd and really diplomatist. Already he 
was scheming how to turn to his own rftivantage the 
King’s unexpected presence. He played a bold card. 

“ Your Majesty,” he said, respectfully, “ it was painful 
tome to put forward my master’s propositions to the 
^Council of the House of Law^ in your absence, it i^ still 
more painfril to do so in your presence. I speak, how- 
ever, to the representatives of a nation whose liberty and 
whose very existence are threatened, and I offer them — 
in a word — salvation. That is my excuse for my presence 
here to-day.” 


*93 




•* What your ofer really amounts to is f^o jSonht ilife ’ ' 
Rdssian yoke instead of the Tarkfsh ” Ughtrffi remarkcSsJ^'l 
bitterly, /‘My forefathers have fastefd more tban'&nce 
Muscovitd generOsfty/* ■ 

GourdoliwS shook bis head gravely. » 

“Your Majesty,” hd' §.aid, /‘you <<rrang i»y country, / 
and my master. Onr demands are very simple, and I 
lay the terms of theni here upon the table. The only 
conditions, upon t/hich I regret to say that my master 
is immovable is the immediate abdication of you5* 
Majesty," ■ 1 

The King sat with unchanged face. 

“In favour of whom ?” he asked. 

“ Nicholas, Duke of Keist ! " 

“ Is the Duke of Rcist cognizant of this, and willing to 
r.cccpt the throne ? ” the King ?islced. 

“He is, your IMajcsty,” Baion Doxis answered. 

Maiie ro93 to her feet 

• “It is false,” she declared. , “ l\ly brv)lher is a patriot, 
and be^has taken tlv* o.Uh of allegiance to tbfj King,- I 
pledge my word for his that he will Veep that oath.” 

A murmur of blank amaztment was followed by a 
dead silence. Gourdolis was speechless. The King 
lookeci^yiround him, sternCy. 

“Have I by chance stum'oled hpon a conspiracy?” he 
asked, ' * What do you say, Tavener, and }^ou, Val- 
grosse? Did you come here picpaied to listen to such 
a proposition, as this ? ” ' ‘ 

“Indeed, your Majesty,” Tavener answered, hastily, 

“ I did not.” 

“ Nor II *’ Valgrrsse echoed, 

“ What about you, Doxis ? ” the King asked. 

The* old Baron, who for many years had been chain 
man of the House of La\us, rose slowly to hi<? feet. 

“ Your Majesty/’ he said, “1 will admit that I alone 
of those prc.sent here had some knowledge of this pro- 
posal I hope that your Majesty will not look upon my 



fwre^ceSbere as disloyal or unseemly. Only in* my 
Mart is de^jply engravcm the l 9 vei of my country and Jier 
peop{J|*ai)d the one'dread of my life h* been the coming 
:of the Turk. Your Majesty, no one has be& a maore 
'sincere admirer than myself of the wise and careful 
.manner in «vhich y6u havg rulgd*this country. Young 
though you arc, you b.ive more than fulfilled our nfbst 
sanguine expectations. UiPy 1 fear that unaided we may 
as well hope to stern the tide of tlie I'aighty Panube as 
•cepel this Turkish invasion.'' 

** You have spoken I a true man, Doxis,” the King 
, said. ‘‘Yet I must remind you that your jnesence here 
is akin to treason. 'IVliat the oath of loyalty which 
•you swore to me only a few months ago 

“Your Majesty,*' D(<>:is answered,*'* 1 have not broken 
that oath. 1 am here 9 nly to listen to what these prpp 
posals niny be. Tint, 1 take it, is the position also of my 
colleagues." ^ 

> A nuirmur of assent, pouuiolis rcihainetl standing, 
his papers in his hniuib. ; ^ 

“Your Majesty forgive ,me if I assert tiiot there 
is -no treason involv'cd in'the pf( ^ence of Anyone here. 

I su '^moiicd those to inect nye wbe^m I knew to be real, 
and true patriots — who woi^d not hesitate at /i, small* 
thing to secure their cSiintrys freedom." • 

The King faced liim scorpfully. • 

Wc have heard, Monsieur Gourdolls/' he said, “of 
the freedeftn of those couiflrics \,hoin your beneficent 
master ha£> taken under his wing. Counsellors, 1 think 
more highly of your intelligence than to imagine that 
you are to be suborned by sueh clumsy intriguing as 
tfiis. Freedom is i*nc thing, the yoke of Russia another. 
'I will tell you sorjc of ^he considerations^ which 
Monsieur •Gourdolis has presently to pro}>ose to you. 
The customs hou'^^s aie to he ce.ntrolltd by Russia. 
The aj)pointincnt of all GovermnciU officials is to be 
sanctioned by her. Our foi^clgn policy is to be her 
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foreign policy. The army Is to be officered bv^ussfefia, ' 
and Kuss is to be taught Mn ^Ihe 'schools, '{nesc things ^ 
are amongst you^ conditions. ,Is it not* so, M^isicur 
GourHolis*? ^ i f' 

Gourdolis hesitated, and his chance i^fas gone. 

"You have employed spies, Jf he mdti>tered* • 

‘^Not I!” the King answered. “Yet I know your 
terms as they were prpposed*to Nicholas of Reist, and 
it amazes jne only that you should have expected men 
in whose bands remain the destinies of their country to** 
give you even a patient hearirlg. My counsellors, give 
this man the answer his insolent fijission deseives, and . 
let him be shown across the frontier. We will before 
long show Eurofie how we deal w^ith our enemies. The « 
Turks are not yet at the gates of the city." 

There was a murmur of .respectful enthusiasm. 
Gourdolis smiled a very evil smile. 

^ " Not yct,c he murmuied, **but the end is not far off" 

» Baron Doxis rose up. , 

"Your M.Vjcsty/'^ he announced, "our answer is 
unanimous, have been misled by Baron Domiloff, 
both as to the nature of Monsi<?ur GourdolLs’s mission and 
the attitude of the Duke of Reist. We reject his terms, 
'We dach*^^* for«,ail to treat with him. We 

trust to God and to you to keefi the enemy from our 
gates." ‘ , 

The King smiled upon them. 

“ I thank ygu all," he said, ’ for your confidence. Let 
me add that I believe the day will come when you will 
be heartily thankful that you gave this man the answer 
he deserved. The importance of our victory yesterday 
has, I find, been 'wilfully minimized in the city, but I can 
assure 3^ou that with only a ver)^ trifling loss we with-' 
.stood an attack on the j)art of the whole Turkish forces 
I have, however, belter news's than that for you. The 
greatest nation in the world would seem to have espoused 
our cause. Yesterday aftefnoon the English Ambassador 



CoftstJ?Ninople presented an ultimatum to (he Sultan^ 
diKEnan(Uiig withdrawal cf hk fprcesfrom the frontiy 
C>f Thew 9*he Press Ihroughbiit Europeiiave announced 
fact this morning ” * , 

...Baron Doxis rose hurriaily to his feet 
' **Your Majesty,” ♦he exclaimad, in broken tones, 
•^permit me, on the part <>t your counsellors and my- 
self, to express our unbounded confidence both in your 
military skill and in your dipiomarfy. Jbeos has found 
a-second Rudolph.” 

The King smiled faintl)^ * 

We are an instance/* he said, “ of an ancient nation 
Who has benefited ffy the ^^reat new power of this 
generation. My dij)lomatic appeal to the English 
Government would have been of no avail but for the 


wonderful espousal of our cause by the whole British 
Press. That we owe to one who has been living amongst* 
us, and who has three times within the last few days^ 
narrowly escaped assassination by the friends of Barbn* 
Domiloff. Monsieur Gour3olis, youthave your answw.^** 
Gourdolis remained imperturbable. He bovved to 
Bar^i Doxis, and moved ^towards the door. Then he 
faced the King. • ^ 

“ Your Majesty/* he sai^, “has a singularly dramatic , 
knack of turning up in flnexficclcd places and at unex- 
pected times. M^y that faculty not desert you during 
the next few days.** 

He closefi the door and cieparted. The King rose to 
his feet. » 


“ Baron Doxis,” he said, “ I leave the charge of the 
city in your hands, I return at oace to the front. There 
is no telegraphic communication between the head- 
quarters of the Turkish €oinmander-in-Chief . and 
Constantinople, and in any case it is well to be prepared. 
Countess of Reist, will you favour me for one moment ? ” 
She led hiiA into ner own little room, and placed her 
hands in his. 



• ' . 

f We arc? frie»d$ ? ” he asked. 

^ I f your M ajesty c^,n JcaKy pardon iifie,” ihe ajiswer^ftiJ 
fervently, — for'ahvays* ' 

*‘«t'\ncI.Brindf? V the King asked. 

Her checks burned with a .sudden rj^sh of colour. 

** \uu may tell liinV*,shc said, “a^^er to-ug^orrovy*’' 
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" ’ Into the black avoss the level plain iishich 

jjsBsfelchcd between Thcos and the Pass of Althea a 
^v'dr^ian rode as one rides a race* vrith death. Her 
servants had been left far away behind — her horse's 
sides were streaked with foam, pnee or twice he haa 
swerved and almost unseated her. She pli^'d him watb 
^whip and spur and passionate words. • It was for Hip 
hfinour of a great race, for her own salvation, ijiat she 
rotiU?. All was well as yet. The ’lights of the camp 
twinkling likc'*a band of nbbon across the hillside, 
arra there was silence ris depp as death everywhere, 
except when the wind c^ey>ooming down thejvalley* 
in fitful gusts, and boH^M me tops of the lonely and 
stunted trees. Upwards she mounted, and tihe roswi 
grew rougher. Her horse's eyes were streaked with 
blood, his wostrils quivered.. Still she urged him on. A 
little further now, and her goal was reached. So she 
rode on, white to the lips with fear — lest even now she 
should be too late. • 

At the outposts they stopped her, and the great bay 
iioise, after staggering for ^ moment like a drunken 
man. fell over dead. She scarcely glanced at him. The 
o’fficer, who knew her, rapidly transferred her saddle to 
his own pony. 

It is a message from the King to Nicholas," she said, 

“ Tell me, liow long will it tak^ me ? ” ^ 

299 ^ 



Duke ft himself guarding the bea^Jw ,”•■ the;'- 
soldier answered. "Mac^amf! the Countes/’ will* reach', 
him in ten minujees.” ^ % 

Sht' galoped €)fP, never noticing that her pony's ■ 
were shod with felt. She looVed neither to the rigHC\ 
nor the left, and she sstv; noticing ortbe strange restless^x 
ness which seemed to pervade the camp. Everywhere 
the shadows of mei\ were rmoving noiselessly about , 
Spectral guns wore surrounded by little groups of whis- 
pering soldiers. , There was no bivouaeSng, the camp* 
fires burned low. Every now a'nd then, when challenged, 
she mechanically repeated the countersign. All the^ 
while her lips were moving in one^ ceaseless, passionate 
praj'er. jv.*. 

They took her pdnyat the summit, and a silent sentry 
^pointed to where a single dark, figure stood out against 
the empty background. A few yards to his left was the 
grQ.at beacon, and a row of torches burned in a stand, 
ever ready for the signal. Slje called to him softly, and, 
even tQ heit.elf her*, voice seemed to come fiom a long 
way off. , , ^ 

“Nicholas'! Nicholas!'* ' 

He turned towards hen and she saw that his face was 
* livid. •He was horrified tc^^sec her, 

“ Marie ! The good Goa ! V5 hat has happened ? 

“ I have deceived you,, Nicholas!" she whispered, 
hoarsely. “The writing was not the writing of the 
King. It wa«i Domiloff 's plot, and 1 wanted* to see you 
King. The King has saved my life. For cv«‘r, Nicholas, 
you and I must be his faithful subjects. 1 have given 
my word. I have pled’ged your honour.'* 

Then into the face of Nicholas of Reist there came 
a transfiguring and almost holy joy. He uttered no^ 
word of reproach. The glory of life was oricfe more hpt 
in his pulses. He drew her to him. f 

“ Thank God I " he sobbed. “ This way, Marie ! Now 
listen ! ” 

She ''I ioped with him over that awful chaos. From 
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.beJoW’ ca!?Il! a sound Hke the falling df autumn ra%s 
upon d^d leaves. He held %c^to> him. # 

It i»?h8 Tufks/* fie wj^isptfied. t 
' ‘^be sprang away in horror, but he ltughed*sc^tly^ 

^ Marie," he said^ “ that is well. Instead of a sleeping 
Wmp our guns wilKAke the Pa‘^,*our men await onlj^ 
the signal. Up here, wlieic emo is near God, one sees 
iclearly. I am the faithful se»\ ant of Theos, even though 
the King had been my enemy. See ! " • 

listened for 2 moment, and then g-ossing the hill, 
took a torch from the stahd and plunged it into the 
heart of the great beacon. Tongues of fire leaped up to 
thi0^k>’^and a hoarse murmur 'passed like a wind through 
'the jpamp. Then the ground beneath them shook with 
the roar of artillery. Nicholas to^k hi^r by the arm. 

**R:de for Theos at onc^,” he directed. “You will be*» 
quite safe, for no Turk will pass alLvc through the Pass. 
Tell the King that 1 am his faithful servant."* ^ 

jg Rhout halfway to I'hcos, Brand, ^allopirrg furiously 
the city, c^ime face to /ace with M^arie* riding 
Lnsur^ly home on a small^ t>ony. * He leaped from hfs 
in amazement. * • 

<“ Marie," he exclaimed, is happening at* the 

r^s ? How canic you here ? 

She was very tired, but she smiled at him ilsassur^ 
ingly. 

" Nicholas^lias over ten thefusand Tuiks iu the defile,” 
she said. “ must cither surrender or be killed.” 

“ Thank Ood 1 ” he exclaimed. 

She got off her pony and sat orT a bank. 

“1 am very tired,” she said, and, swaying suddenly 
t(!h\''ards him, fainted in his arms. • • 

E#and wa#a man of resource, and in a few minutes she 
reopened her eyes. ' He poured some brandy between 
her lips, and she sat up. 

am' very sorry," she said. “ I rode last night from 
Theos to Althea, and I have had no rest." 
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ma<5e Wr drink some milk. They ^ hatawsE ’ lifi 
Wind, a wonderful dwrt^ b^aklnjj in the jjfast ^.By and 
I by a horseman j^om ThcOs passed •then> at fairjfallopltf;'.;' 

iso^for” he cried.* “ The Enjjiish flee,t tan1| 
Constantinople ! The Turks tiave sund for i>cace. Lo^ 
live the King ! ** ^ •» « » 

* lie vanished in a cloud of dust, riding furiously f0i( 
the Pass. Brand tcx)k Ma/ie into his arms and kiss^ 
her. 

‘‘Dear,*' he said, “I haven't inucii m(incy, and P-aa 
only an ordinary man.” • « 

She laughed sottly. 

“ I think in Theos,*' shor said, ‘^we have clung-a Htde 
too closely to the old ideals. Rank i:> very well,^l>d 
money 1 know little about. But on the whole I am glad 
^that you aic an ordinary man^’ 

They rode into Theos as the King arrived from Solika. 
, The cathqtiral bells clanged out a welcome, the people 
, ifned the strcc^is, cv^rywh^ ry breathless excitement pffv- 
vaileci. OiJ Bruoti Doxis rnei the King on the pal^r-e 
steps. • He held out byth hands, l^ut his eyes wcr*. we* 
with tears. * • ^ 

‘ “Your Majesty,” he s^id, “ (his is your day of trlumphj 
and^rours alone. May ^od-* ''end you in the future wise" 
and better counsellors.*' ^ ^ 

' But Ughtred passed hi^ arm thro*ugh the old man's, 
and led him into the palace. 

“ 1 am young and 1 was •^’■lrp^ovcn," he sa^d. “ I shall 
be quite satisfcd if God mil prcbc, ve for ins^ny )'( ars my 
present ones.” 

* * 

Theos won for her.self, as the fruits of that brief cam- 
paigrv, a wondeiful miiitjlry reputation, and every pros- 
pect of unbiokcn peace. She enleicd incUdd upon tfeat 
golden age which comes oii> c in yhc world’s history to 
every nation, great or small. Mr. Viin Dcclit built a 
palace within the city, and invested all bis vast capital 
in thCc,.:".juntry Brand,* whose services no one realized 
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I^Vfe thoJSjglfly tl;an the King, accepted a*(?overhmlpt 


Jppoin^ngnflj^nd entered the Koi;se of Laws a natur%^ 
l&d Tlpuam. And thS^skcd thj King what gift! 
(i; grateful nation could *ofier him, heVns\’\jprJH Jiheai^ 
,^bmptly but in 4 rery fei^ words. 

' '‘The right to ^part Jroin a constitutional prin- 
t^ple. The right to lU.irc my {hrone with the womJIn 
,I love.” ^ 

There was no hcsitatii'n, no break ir^the thunderous 
-»pp].\iis;‘ uhich greet' d and which Nicholas 

of Reist himseif led. The marriage* of Ughtred of 
^Tyrnaus and Sara Van Decht unde? "^uch conditions 
tbucheti the imaginfLion ot Europe, Every ca[utal 
anxious to/^f^A’ tii'nn, the Society papers lived upon 
theli^ doings for years. Hut even they did not know 
that during that ian.ons visit to London, where they 
were received with, a corvideration rarely accorclea 
even to royalty, they stole away one evening and 
idmcd tog\dhei fJfe at a fainoCis feonJon restaur- 

jFrt/ They wen* uno'rognrr.ed, and 4hcy eij^yed them- 
jse^lps like chiidi?n, Afterw^yds 'tin y found out a 
Jlcrlyn scat in a certain corner of the iirdm lounge, 
kaffospent a very delightful hejur thuVe. When at last 
flicv rose to g6 Ik" took l^r hand lor a moment scifily ^ 
\ his. ^ . 

“Tell me,” he T^dnspered* “you find it possible to 
happy, although you are a Oncen ? 

“ 1 arn your wife, dear/’ she answered, with a little 
squeeze of bi^ hand, wliici: ^ccrncd to satisfy him. 

An amai^mg whisper suddenly passed from group to 
group of the briliiantly-diessed men and women w'ho 
saf about in the couit dhe band broke off in the 


fc'niddlc of a selection and i-Ia/ed the national^ rvir of 
Tb^os. E^ery one rose n S' cctlully. He passed her 
hand through his aim vilh a little grimace, 

“ They have fq^iria us out, dcar^”. he whisp^ red. 

'^riic *peo))le gazed with bicathlcss but well-bred in- 
terest. 1 hey saw a tali, ^iistinguishcd-looking ^an, with 
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m mark* oT a recent scar slightly 
fmple, and upon hi^ ajrm dhe^ost beautfful womaii^S 
he room, her^eyes wonderfully 'soft «aricl . ew^iliant>^ 
:cKcati flpsh vpon her cheeks. The King and Qixpsxt^ 
f Theos passed out to their carriage^ 
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